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TO HER MAJESTY CAROLINE AMALIE, 

QUEEN OF DENMARK. 



Madam, 



Your Majesty^s gracious condescension in 
permitting me to introduce Paul Gerhardt to 
the English public under your auspices, will, I 
trust, redeem from the charge of presumption this 
open expression of my deeply respectful gratitude. 
In tracing with delight the power of Divine grace, 
not only in the humhle Lutheran pastor, but in 
his high-bom and high-souled mediatrix, Louise 
Henrietta, it was impossible that I should not be 
reminded of another royal Lady who, as nobly 
endowed with all personal and mental qualifi- 
cations, and still more highly placed m \^csAS5ej 
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honour than the deceased Electress^ comcides with 
her m deeming no title so ennobUng as that of 
^^a believer in Jesus/^ and who meekly lays her 
royal diadem at the feet of the King of kings ! 

The knowledge, indeed, of your Majesty being, 
in all respects, the living example of what Louise 
Henrietta was, could alone have emboldened me 
to solicit the high sanction of your name; thus 
securing to Paul Gerhardt as powerful and 
winning a protectress in the 19th century, as he 
was honoured with in the I7th, 

With every sentiment of reverential esteem, I 
subscribe myself, 

Mabam, 
Your Majesty^s most humble. 

Most devoted servant and subject, 

JOHANNA CARR. 



TCSOHRMBBOK, 

April 16th, 1816. 




PREFACE. 



In presenting to the public this portraiture of the 
official Ufe of Paul Gerhardt, together with that of 
the times in which he was called to labour in the Lord's 
vineyard, a few remarks seem necessary for the guidance 
of the English reader. 

The talented biographer, while drawing a vivid like- 
ness of the manners which characterised Prussia in the 
seventeenth century, though adhering strictly to the 
recorded events of the period, and the facts of Paul 
Gerhardt's individual history, has, nevertheless, thrown 
them into a form and connected them with minor 
episodes of a fictitioiis nature, which, without detract- 
ing from the intrinsic authenticity, add greatly to the 
attractive interest of hb book. As such must be re- 
garded the adventures and love-tale of the private 
secretary Stolpe; but he is the only character intro- 
duced into the work, which is not, properly speaking, 
supported by historical evidence : whether the reverend 
author introduces the episode on the authority of pri- 
vate records is unknown to the translator. All the 
other names which occur in the narrative, being histo- 
rical, the spelling is retained unaltered; ^.wd ^qx '^ 
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similar reason, it has been deemed advisable to keep 
by the clerical designations peculiar to the Prussian 
church, for some of which (as probst and superin- 
tendent, the latter approaching nearly to bishop) no 
corresponding title can be found in the English lan- 
guage. The* terms deacon and archdeacon, though 
still used in the episcopal church of England, do not 
indicate a similar ecclesiastical grade to that which 
they infer in the Lutheran. 

As the plan of the narrative, does not embrace the 
earlier years of Paul Gerhardt, perhaps a brief sum- 
mary of all that is known respecting the youth of 
that distinguished man, may form no inappropriate 
introduction to a translation of the work of pastor 
Wildenhahn. 

Paul Gerhardt was bom in Grafenhainichen — a 
small town in the electorate of Saxony — in the year of 
our Lord, 1606. A conflagration, occasioned by the 
Swedbh soldiery, in 1637, by which his native town 
was visited, destroyed the archives, which might other- 
wise have afforded more distmct notices respecting the 
day of his birth, his parentage, brothers and sisters, 
(who are reported to have been numerous, but all to 
have died early,) his education, and the events of his 
early years. On all these points our information is 
very scanty. Respecting his father, we only know 
that his name was Christian Gerhardt, and that he was 
burgomaster or chief magbtrate of the town of Grafen- 
Jba/nicben, His mother was descended from Anna 
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Dobler, the daughter of the Dresden court-chaplain, 
Gallus Dobler, who died in 1570. 

Judging from the manners of those times, we might 
perhaps be justified in supposing, from the name Paul, 
given to this child, that his parents destined him even 
from his birth to the service of the church, and that 
these views exercised a guiding influence both on his 
domestic training and mental culture. Had his spiritual 
developement been other than gradual, the decided piety 
of his after life could scarcely have occurred without 
a marked change of sentiments — an open and avowed 
conversion — of which, however, we find no trace in 
any of his hymns, though they so pointedly mark out 
every epoch in his experience, and every interference of 
God's special providence and grace, as to render it 
highly improbable that the most important of all should 
have been passed over in silence, had it taken place in 
mature years. It seems, therefore, fair to conclude, 
that Paul Gerhardt was one of those favoured ones, 
who trained up in '' the nurture and admonition of the 
L.ord," learn from childhood to know and believe the 
Holy Scriptures, and thus become wise unto salvation. 

In Gerhardt's twelfth year, hostilities broke out in 
the neighbouring country of Bohemia, between the 
Protestant population and the Roman Catholic rulers. 
This war, which spread rapidly all over Germany, could 
not but make a deep impression on his highly-imagina- 
tive mind; and the position of his father gave him 
full opportunity to learn all the individual horrors of 
that first epoch of the thirty years* war, which raged 
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throughout all the term of his early manhood, con- 
tinuing till his forty-second year ; while the occasion 
of the fearful strife, being no other than a struggle for 
freedom of conscience, was calculated to engage his 
warmest sympathy, and may probably have stimulated 
and strengthened that conscientious resistance to all 
compulsion in religious matters, by which his latter 
years were distinguished. 

What university was honoured to be the nursing 
mother of Gerhardt*s talents we know not; but manu- 
script evidence is not wanting, that his years there 
were not idly spent. Equally unknown is the course 
of his life, from the completion of his studies, until the 
years 1643 or 1644; when, it is supposed, he turned his 
steps towards Berlin. At least we soon after find him 
established as private tutor in the family of the Chan- 
cery-advocate, Andreas Bertholdt, who was highly 
esteemed for his ability as a lawyer, and noted, iu 
common with his pious wife Elizabeth, for the strict 
discipline of his house, and for ^* training up his chil- 
dren in the way they should go." In such efforts 
Gerhard t's aid could not be otherwise than cordially 
given, and thankfully received. In Berlin, too, the 
blessing of social quiet was enjoyed; for, although the 
evil effects of the hostilities still carried on in Silesia, 
Moravia, and Austria, as well as on the banks of the 
Rhine, were painfully felt in every part of Germany, 
still the margravate of Brandenburg was far removed 
from the actual seat of war. 

Frederick William, afterwards commonly called the 
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Great Elector, had, at the early age of twenty, suc- 
ceeded his father in the government of Brandenburg 
and its dependencies. Young as he was, however, he 
soon showed himself capable of forming extensive plans 
for the improvement of his dominions, which he after- 
wards executed with as much vigour as prudence. Nor 
was it a small effort of wise policy to contrive the 
gradual removal of actual hostilities from the heart of 
his own territory; and by winning over, now the Im- 
perial, and now the Swedish arms to his side, to pro- 
cure for his own subjects comparative tranquillity, and 
at all events intervals of breathing time, amid the fierce 
conflicts of the day. 

When Gerhardt began to look upon the margravate 
as his permanent abode, his warm and energetic cha- 
racter naturally induced him to take a deep interest in 
the course of public events, and to mark with feelings 
of joyful anticipation the courageous and prudent con- 
duct of the youthful sovereign in matters of worldly 
policy. But the Church was still dearer to him than 
any temporal advantages; and no considerations for the 
state lay so near his heart as the security of his Lu- 
theran faith, which he, in common with the majority of 
the inhabitants of the electorate, regarded as but too 
likely to be endangered by Frederick William, who 
not only by inheritance and education, but still more, 
perhaps, by a four years' residence in Holland, was 
supposed to have become strongly prejudiced in favour 
of the Reformed church; whil^ his natural character 
wa& precisely of that order, on which opposition usually 
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produces the same effect as the mountain gales on the 
highland pine, of which it has been happily said — 

" Firmer he roots him the ruder it blows I*' 

But though hasty and even harsh at times, the 
Elector's mind was of too noble a cast not to be open 
to remonstrance; and he willingly hstened to such from 
the lovely and beloved Electress, Louise Henrietta, 
whose character is one of rare, but, blessed be God, 
not of unique excellence, among the high-born of the 
earth ; since, even in our day, we can point to more 
than one 

" Who wears a diadem and prays.*' 

Yet it is very remarkable that almost every Electress 
of Brandenburg has been more brought into public 
notice than the gifted Louise Henrietta. Her history 
has never been specially written ; and of the interesting 
particulars recorded of her in the concluding pages of 
this work, several not furnished by the reverend author, 
have been culled by tlie translator from other authentic 
sources. They are sufficient, indeed, to enable us to 
" glorify God*' for so fair an exhibition of the efficacy 
of Divine grace, yet assuredly much fewer than those 
would desire who can appreciate (especially in the 
original) the beautiful hymns, by which she '* being 
dead yet speaketh." 

In the electoral dominions, no less than in every part 
of Germany, the dissensions of the Lutherans and Re- 
formed had long assumed a determined, and even violent 
character; and when the former, who formed the majo- 
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rity of his subjects, perceived the undisguised preference 
enjoyed by the Reformed at the Elector's court, as well 
as the aid afforded towards the establishment of every 
new congregation professing the Reformed faith, the 
Lutherans can scarcely be blamed for using all legal 
means to check such a course of affairs ; more especially, 
when it is remembered, that at that period, in some 
other portions of the German empire, the tyrannous 
maxim that '* the reUgion of the sovereign must neces- 
sarily be adopted by his subjects," had not only been 
promulgated, but most despotically enforced. 

Although, in respect of religious intolerance, many 
groundless reports, the offspring either of malice or 
timidity, were industriously circulated against Frederick 
William, for which no part of his conduct gave war- 
rant, it cannot be denied, that he was strongly attached 
to his own creed, and sought, as much as possible, both 
to protect and promote it. But the fearful results of 
confessional animosity were too recent to have been 
forgotten ; and the dissensions which arose between two 
classes of Protestants were most of all hateful in his 
eyes. As a statesman, therefore, he felt imperatively 
called upon to attempt a reconciliation of the con- 
tending parties within his own dominions, and to bring 
about such an external union, at least, as would put an 
end to the brawls, which had too long disturbed and 
disfigured both confessions. Accordingly, when in 
1644, Wladeslaw iv. of Poland, invited learned men 
from all parts to a conference in Thorn, for the pur- 
pose of attempting an amicable compromise between 
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Catholics and Protestants, Frederick William permitted 
several professors, and even his own court-chaplain, to 
take part in the deliberations, expressing without re- 
serve his earnest desure that the opportunity might be 
found available for bringing about a reconciliation 
between the two Protestant parties. 

The attempt failed, as many similar ones have done ; 
and the Elector, pressed upon by heavy government 
cares, left the question for some time in abeyance. 
But the Lutheran clergy had already taken alarm at 
the idea, that a religious amalgamation (^* glaubens- 
mengerei") was secretly planned by their prince. This 
opinion was shared by Gerhardt with all the conscien- 
tiousness and warmth of his character; and there is 
every reason to conclude that, even previous to his 
attaining any official place in the Lutheran church, he 
had made up his own mind as to the course which 
every Lutheran pastor should pursue, if what they 
feared came upon them. Nor is it improbable that the 
expectation of heavy trials awaiting his cherished con- 
fession, even stimulated the wish no longer to remain in 
comparative inactivity, but to become a more publicly 
efficient labourer in the Lord's vineyard, than his modest 
though useful calling had hitherto permitted. These 
ideas can only be gathered from his spiritual songs; 
but they form so clear an index to his thoughts and 
feelings, his outward as well as inward experience, that 
flowing ** warm from the heart, and faithful to its fires/' 
it might throw considerable light on his spiritual pro- 
gress, were we to quote the hymns, and the known or 
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conjectured occasions of their composition. First lines, 
however, would convey little to the English reader; 
and the translation of a hymn-book cannot come within 
the compass of a preface. 

We hasten, therefore, to remark, that with a heart 
so alive to every tender emotion, it must have been no 
small trial to Gerhardt, to find himself alone in the 
world. Parents, brothers, and sisters, all removed by 
death; and yet necessitated to repress every thought 
of forming new ties, by the state of dependence, as to 
worldly circumstances, in which, up to his forty-fourth 
year, the Lord was pleased to keep him. In March, 
1654, be received a call to the pastoral charge of 
Mittenwalde, a small town about twenty (English) 
miles from Berlin, where his conscientious activity in 
his Master's service won him the respect and cordial 
affection of his parishioners, as well as the esteem of 
his brethren in office. His fame as a sweet singer of 
Israel began now also to be more spread abroad ; and 
some of his most approved productions appear to have 
been composed before this period. In February, 1655, 
the foundation of his domestic happiness was laid by 
his marriage with Anna Maria Bertholdt, the daughter 
of his patron, and the sweet, interesting pupil, whose 
exemplary attendance for years on a sick mother's 
couch, must have added esteem to the admiration which 
her many engaging qualities of mind and person had 
created in Gerhardt's heart. How fondly her young 
affections clung to one so much her senior, as well as 
the unwavering constancy of their mutual love, will 
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abundandy appear in the following pages. And with 
these few and scanty notices, serving more as attesta- 
tions, than additions to the interesting sketch, we 
commend the memoirs of this distinguished minister of 
Christ, this truly gospel poet, and conscientious sufferer 
in the cause of religious liberty, to the sympathy and 
imitation of the Christian reader. 

It seems scarcely necessary to remark, that in some 
of Paul Gerhardt's views, no one but a Lutheran Chris- 
tian will fully accord. His deeply- felt conviction of 
their scriptural truth was attested by his readiness not 
only to endure obloquy and privation, but personal 
danger in their defence ; and while, on the great funda- 
mental truths of Christianity, every Bible-taught be- 
liever must join heart and hand with him, the possibility 
of even so gifted and devoted a Christian di&ring from 
brethren on some points, may well enforce the law of 
love and Christian forbearance, the advancing of which 
is one of the most pleasing signs of our times; while it 
likewise forewarns us that " forbearing in love," in a 
Bible sense, pre-supposes a unity in that distinguishing 
tenet, apart from which the name Christian is a mere 
party badge, or geographical distinction. 1 John iv. 
14, 15. 
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CHAPTER I 

** TheM are the things tiiat ye shall do ; Speak ye every man tiie truth to his 
neighbour; execute the judgment of truth and peace in your gates: And let 
none of you imagine evil in your hearts against his neighbour; and love no 
false oath : for all these are things that I hate, saith the Lord." 

Zbch. viii. 16, 17. 

In the time of the great Elector* there existed in Berlin, 
near the Long Bridge, dn which his equestrian statue 
now stands, a hostelry, which was for many years not 
only the ^vourite resort of the more opulent citizens, but 
an accredited and well-known house of call in which the 
inhabitants of the ancient cities of Berlin and Colnf came 
together, whether to discuss matters of importance to 
the common weal, or merely to pass a friendly hour of 
relaxation after the heat and toil of the day. 

It was then the middle of February, 1666; when, at 
the accustomed evening hour, a numerous company had 
ranged themselves around the large table, (which, from 
its proximity to the stove, was regarded as the place of 
honour, reserved for the almost hereditary guests of the 
house,) that a louder and more eager conversation than 

* Frederick William, who succeeded his father in 1640, (and may 
be called the last elector of Brandenburg, inasmuch as his son Frederick 
assumed, in 1701, three years after his accession to the electoral dignity, 
the title of king,) is known in history as ** the great Elector." — Tb. 

^ The most ancient portion of the present capital of Pmssia, that 
situated on the left bank of the Spree, was called Coin, and retained the 
appellation, united with the newer part of the city, in the times of 
which we treat.— Tb. 

B 
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usual, made itself heard. *' If thin^ go on ^t this 
rate/' said a man, whose singularly bright, clear eye 
bespoke at once intelligence and decision; *' if things 
go on at this rate, it will soon be all over with the little 
Lutheranism that is still lefl us ! For we shall soon have 
no preachers, and so have to shut up our churches." 

" It is not come to that pass yet, Master Jung,"* in- 
terposed another of the company, whose small black 
eyes sparkled with the most genuine good humour; 
" St. Nicolas, has as yet lost only one of its preachers, 
archdeacon Reinhart; and the others, it is to be hoped, 
will be spared to us." 

*' Your hopes then are higher than mine, music-di- 
rector Ebeling," rephed Master Jung, almost angrily. 
'^ You will please to remember, that our old probstf Lilius 

• Pronounced Toung; but this being an historical character, the 
German orthography it retained. — ^Tb. 

f The impossibility of identifying the different ecclesiastical grades in 
the Lutheran with those of the Episcopal church, renders it advisable to 
state the meaning, and thenceforward retain in the narrative, the dif- 
ferent appellations. Baring in Denmark and Sweden, the Lutheran 
ohuroh has no bishops among her dignitaries. The highest, and rery 
nearly synonymous office, is that of general superintendent ; the next, 
oalled sometimes special superintendent, sometimes probst, is, in coun- 
try districts, nearly allied to the dignity of rural dean in the English 
ohuA)h ; in towns, where the name probst is almost exclusively used, 
it signifles the highest dignitary in a cathedral, where the next in suc- 
Ofision is termed pastor, the third archdeacon, and all the other assistant 
elergymen deacons, who, bowerer, are ftilly competent to fulfil any 
clerical ftincUon, and stand inferior to the others only in ecclesiastical 
subordination. In collegiate churches in Prussia, the oldest and chief 
pastor is called • probst, (firom the Latin word prepoHttu;) the second 
in?ariably archdeacon; and the third, fourth, and fifth, etc., deacons. 
In other parts of Germany the appellation of the chief pastor raries ; 
the inDurior grades remain the same. In country parishes, the incum- 
bent is invariably oalled their *' pastor,*' over whom, in some places, a 
Mp9oiMl, in otb9n a general superintendent bears ecclesiastical rule.—Tn. 
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is already degraded; deacon G^rhardt may look for 
the same treatment any day; and the other deacons — 
Lubath, Larenz, and Hellwig, can expect no better; for 
co-rector Ranke, though elected in the place of Rein- 
hart, has declined the appointment; and even probst 
Fromm of St. Peter's, although hitherto high in fa- 
vour with the Reformed, has suddenly found a bitter 
enemy in the court-chaplain Stosch, who, if I do not 
much mistake him, will leave no stone unturned to 
effect his ruin. And now pray, Mr. Ebeling, what hope 
can we rationaUy entertain V 

** Oh much, very much," replied Ebeling, with im- 
perturbable mildness. *^ If you understood music, my 
dear friend, I would explain to you that the whole ap- 
pears to my mind like a fine and scientifically arranged 
fugue, in which every voice pursues its own way ; and 
though their crossing and mingling seem to threaten 
an inextricable and discordant confusion, still, when 
the musical war has lasted a little while, they are all 
made to reunite; and, despite the previous opposition, 
we might say the apparent antipathy of the several 
voices, they all chime in at last, and form one har- 
monious concert, in which not a jarring note can be 
detected." 

" If you call your music in aid of your argument," 
rejoined Master Jung, ** I see no reason why my trade 
may not help to eke out mine; and so I say, if every 
thread in a web had permission to go its own way, and 
twist and twine itself without rhyme or reason, such a 
sort of cloth would come out of the loom, as I am 
pretty sure Mr. Ebeling would have no inclination to 
buy ! I am a friend of order and justice, but an enemy 
of all injustice, especially in matters of conscience." 
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'* Still I cannot but hope, Master Jung/' said a third 
speaker, " that all will end quietly. I have been as- 
sured, for example, that our good probst Lilius has 
signed the pledge some weeks ago, and that he will in 
consequence be shortly reinstated in his charge." ' 

" That is no very agreeable intelligence, Master Lie- 
brecht," retorted Jung. "The man that for seventy 
years has remained a genuine Lutheran, should not be- 
come a religion-mixer in his old days. You will see 
how this compliance will be hooted at ! he should never 
have done it ! It was no crime, no treason, to remain 
true to his faith, even to the end; it was nothing more 
nor less than his bounden duty ; and, if he were called 
to suffer for it, suffering in such a cause is an honour:" 

" But, bethink you, my good Master," interposed 
Ebeling in a pacifying tone; " probst Lilius is, as you 
say, seventy years old at the least; and should an 
old man, with one foot in the grave, be so very harshly 
censured for trying to spend the last days of his life in 
peace and quiet? You know well enough what the 
good old man has had to suffer these last years, and 
how he has been assailed and tormented to sign the 
pledge. He struggled hard enough against it, and his 
fidehty to his faith cost him his office only last year ! 
Our great Elector is doubtless a gracious and kind 
prince, but, in religious matters, stern and unbending ; 
and he is determined to have peace in the church. 
What, then, was to become of an old man like Lilius, 
when deprived of his church, and without even a place 
whereon to lay his weary head and dying limbs ? The 
Elector would have felt little call to give him a pension !" 
" Certes, he would not," rejoined Master Jung, 
hastily; '* but do you think that the townsmen would 
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have left their old, faithful, and meritorious probst to 
starve ? I myself would gladly have given him a lodging 
in my own house; and, but that my table was per- 
chance too meanly provided for such a guest, he would 
ever have found a cordial welcome to it.*' 

'* Doubtless, if it had come to that/' resumed Ebeling. 
''But how did poor Reinhart fare; was he not banished 
not merely from the city, but the land ? Was he not 
compelled to escape from Berlin in the middle of the 
night? And why? What crime had he committed? 
Nothing but simply refusing to sign the Pledge !" 

''And has he been left destitute thereby?'* asked 
Jung. ' ' Was he not received in Leipsic with open arms ? 
Was he not, to the evident discomfiture of all his enemies^ 
appointed head pastor of the St. Nicolas' church in 
Leipsic, a few months after he had been declared un- 
worthy ^to be archdeacon of the St. Nicolas' church in 
Berlin ?" 

" You were always Reinhart's warm friend and de- 
fender," remarked Master Liebrecht. 

" Nay, neighbour," rejoined Jung, with solemnity; 
" if you called me a warm friend and defender of my 
Lutheran creed, you would speak more to the point. 
My motto is, ' Hold fast the truth to the end;' but he 
that handles his creed as we do our shuttles, throw- 
ing it up and down, and squeezing through wherever 
he can find an opening, may possibly weave a gar- 
ment for his body with it, but his soul will assuredly go 
naked." 

" You are too severe, too severe. Master Jung," said 
Ebeling, good-naturedly; " I know well enough you 
are hitting at probst Lilius just now. But what has he 
done, after all, that deserves such strong condemnation? 

b2 
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He has but signed the pledge, and what does it pre- 
scribe? Only that the Lutheran clergy shall refrain 
from all offensive and opprobrious language against the 
Reformed,* and love one another as brethren in Christ ! 
Is there anything wrong in that? And should a man 
like Lilius, who is, in fact, incapable of hating any one, 
and who, moreover, loves the Reformed in deed and in 
truth as his brethren, should he not be permitted to 
put his name to what his heart feels?" 

" O my dear Music-director," exclaimed Jung, 
with accents of surprise ; " I feel all possible respect for 
you when you stand in the choir, whether at St. 
Nicolas, or St. Mary's, directing the violins and cho- 
risters so charmingly, that it is a delight to see and to 
hear; and besides that, scarcely a day passes, in which 
my Dorothea does not sing for me one or other of her 
godfather Gerhardt's hymns, which you have so happily 
set to music. I have all possible respect, I say, for 
your musical science, Mr. Ebeling, and the fugues, of 
which you spoke a few minutes since, may all be very 
fine, and quite according to rule; but in the creed fugue, 
if I may venture so to express myself, which the Elector 
is now playing, you are not quite so much at home ! 
No doubt the Pledge binds the clergy to bear with each 
other in a Christian spirit, and to uphold the peace of 
the church, but it also binds the Lutherans to consent 
to all the Reformed doctrines, and no longer appeal to 
the * Formula Concordice,* which yet is the principal 
record and register of our Lutheran church; and it 
further binds the Lutherans to 'obey to .the letter, all 
the edicts published by the Elector on those disputed 

* The name by which the followers of Calvin and Zuinglius arc known 
throughout Oermany, 
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points of faith; and do you know what those edicts 
command V 

** Only the same particulars which you have just de- 
tailed," replied Ebeling, calmly. 

** The same ! " exclaimed Master Jung, with asto- 
nishment. ** I may, perhaps, appear to you to wish to 
display my learning; but you know well enough that 
my father's death prevented me going to Wittenberg, 
and that my widowed mother's earnest entreaties alone 
prevailed on me to give up the plan, and to seat myself 
at the cloth-loom of my deceased father, instead of be- 
coming a clergyman. But what we have loved in 
youth is not easily forsaken in riper years, and that 
holds true especially in literary pursuits; and so I have 
remained a kind of half theologian. I have followed, 
even at my loom, the course of the church controversy; 
and, take my word for it, the whole mischief originates 
with our Elector — he alone is to blame that there is no 
peace throughout the Mark Brandenburg ! " 

These words produced a start of alarm in the whole 
company, and each cast an anxious inquiring glance 
around, lest by chance any member of the Reformed 
communion had heard, and might betray the bold 
speaker. Mine host especially was thrown into a great 
dilemma. He shoved his little skull-cap on one side in 
his perplexity, and addressed Master Jung, though in the 
most courteous manner, as follows : — *^ I am quite sure 
that you do not at all mean to find fault with his most 
serene highness the Elector; but it has always been my 
principle that it is best, in general, in such critical things, 
to be of no party, and that it beseems a landlord in 
particular, to be above all party. And as the senti- 
ments of a landlord are, in some measure, identified with 
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those of his guests, and he is thus made responsible for 
all that goes on in his house, I make so free — " 

" Make yourself easy, Mr. Mathias/' smilingly in- 
terposed Jung; '^ neither my words nor my deeds, in 
your house shall, in any way interfere with your customs, 
far less endanger either your life or property. As a 
loyal and faithful citizen, I will give place to no one ; 
but matters of conscience fall not within the province 
of the good citizen, but of the true Christian ; and when 
I said that the whole misfortune might be attributed to 
our Elector, I made a complaint, but not a reproach. 
Moreover, I do not at all allude to our present most 
gracious sovereign, but to his grandfather, John Sigis- 
mund; although, if he, not feeling satisfied with his 
prospects of salvation in the Lutheran church, chose, as 
you all know he did, to leave it, and join himself to 
the Reformed, at the Christmas festival in 1613, who 
could presume to prevent him? Assuredly what the 
lowest of his subjects was free to do, must have been 
equally free to the Elector.'' 

" You ought not, at the same time, to forget," re- 
marked in soft and courteous tones, a young man of a 
pale and meagre visage, who had hitherto been a silent 
and unobserved listener to the conversation, (sitting first 
at another table apart, but having by degrees edged 
himself towards the large table near the stove;) *' you 
ought not, at the same time, to forget that the Elector, 
John Sigismund, at three several times during his life, 
signed a declaration, by which he bound himself to 
abide faithful to the Lutiieran church; and that, when 
after all he went over to the Reformed church, he was 
forced to hear himself reproached with having taken 
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the Step solely to gain favour in the eyes of the Dutch, 
through whose aid he hoped to become duke of Julich, 
Cleves, and Berg; just in the same way, and from the 
same motive, as his rival the Palatine of Neufchdtel, 
went over to the Catholic church to gain the assistance 
of Catholic Spain!" 

All eyes were directed towards the speaker, who so 
boldly dared to sit in judgment on the Electors of 
Brandenburg, and yet was, as might be gathered from 
the mien of the asseipbled guests, a stranger to them 
all. Hasty and stolen inquiries made to mine host, 
were answered by a serious and marvelling shake of the 
head. But the stranger seemed to give no heed to all 
these signs of somewhat uneasy curiosity. He returned 
the gaze of every eye which sought his, with the most 
undisturbed complacency; and yet there lay in the 
tone of his voice, in the contour of his physiognomy, in 
short, in his whole bearing, a certain inexplicable some- 
thing which awoke uncomfortable sensations in all who 
contemplated the soft-spoken interlocutor. Master 
Jung alone seemed exempt from the general impres- 
sion; and turning to the young stranger said, ^* Though 
wholly unknown to me, and apparently to the rest of 
the company, you seem to be well versed in the history 
of our country ; and yet, as you appear inclined to cast 
suspicion on one of our Electors, I must in some mea- 
sure correct your statements; for, although you are 
perfectly right in respect of the declarations repeatedly 
made by the Elector John Sigismund, the allegation, 
that he was induced to join the Reformed church in 
order to render himself acceptable to the Dutch, re- 
mains to be proved. Sigismund had a just right to 
those duchies, for his consort was the eldest and neares^t 
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in blood ; and he who stands upon his right, needs not 
to resort to false pretexts. No; Sigismund was too 
conscientious a prince to sell his convictions for earthly 
gains. I am much more inclined to think that some 
persons of his suite, partisans of the Reformed faith, 
having, from enmity to our church, falsely depicted it 
as full of the most ridiculously erroneous doctrines, the 
conscience of the prince became uneasy. Had such a 
man as our Paul Gerhardt at that time had access to 
him, it would never have ended as it did. But on such 
subjects all suppositions are useless; it was not so to be ; 
and the Scripture saith, * Whatsoever is not of faith 
is sin.' On that ground, the Elector John Sigismund's 
answer to the States-General, when they reminded him 
that he had broken his declaration-bond, has always 
particularly pleased me. ' In things relating to God,' 
said he, ' no human declaration can be binding;' and 
gladly would I see our present confessional controversy, 
decided in accordance with that electoral axiom. Tliat 
Sigismund, in obedience to the dictates of his conscience, 
left the Lutheran for the Reformed communion, can 
never be condemned by any reasonable man; and yet, 
we may well be permitted to say, that this change was 
a misfortune for the country, especially as no one will 
pronounce the present position of the church in these 
lands, a fortunate one." 

'* And wherefore not ?" asked Ebeling. 

" Wherefore not?" echoed Master Jung in some ir- 
ritation. ''How do you like the ordinance of 1661, 
compelling our Lutheran magistracy in this city to 
admit Reformed into the council ? How do you like 
our being obliged, in addition to the Elector's body- 
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guard, to support the whole army of 3000 men,* who 
insist upon being better fed than the citizens ? How do 
you like the racking excise laws, which, first established 
twenty-five years ago, tax every bit of bread we put 
into our mouths ? How do you like that one handsome 
house after another, and one fine estate after another, 
passes out of the hands of Lutheran citizens, into the 
possession of Reformed courtiers ; so that it would be 
difficult to point out one Lutheran resident on his here* 
ditary domains ? How do you like to see all and every 
Dutch and French refugee receiving such favour and 
protection at our court, as no Lutheran citizen can boast 
of; and that solely because they are of the Reformed 
faith ? Am I not right in saying Sigismund's secession 
from the Lutheran church is to blame for it V 

^* Assuredly you are right," said the stranger, cor- 
dially ; '^ and, further, it is no doubt better known to 
you than to me, that Sigismund's consort, the Electress 
Anna, remained faithful to her Lutheran confession; 
and that the Elector solemnly bound himself at all times 
to maintain and uphold the rights and privileges of the 
Lutheran church. But that the adhesion of their prince 
to a confession of faith they so much hate, should have 
plunged the Lutherans in fear and grief, was but natural ; 
and the electoral edicts prohibiting, under heavy penal- 
ties, every attack upon the Reformed doctrine, must as 
naturally excite rebellion and confusion. Of course, it 
must always be an advantage to the Calvinists to have 
the sovereign of the country on their side." 

*^ Sir," said the host, with ill-disguised uneasiness, 

* Frederick William was the first prince of the house of Brandenbui^ 
who introdaeed a standing army. What would good Master Jang say, 
could he now IooIl up, and see the Prussian army list ? — ^Tm. 
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'^ I would beg of you not to mention the name of Cal- 
vinist in my house ; it is forbidden by the edict. And, 
moreover, it is my maxim that it is always better to 
belong to no party ; and as a landlord is in some mea- 
sure responsible, not merely for his own sentiments, 
but for what goes forward in his house, and for those of 
his guests — " 

" You will, therefore," interposed the stranger, with 
a smile, ^' make so bold as to request me not to repeat 
the offence ! In that you are quite right, Mr. Mathias, 
although I meant no harm ; for as the Lutherans do not 
take umbrage at being called after their leader, I can 
see no good reason why the Reformed should not 
choose to be called Calvinists; since, after all, these 
two men, Luther and Calvin, stand at the head of the 
respective parties — but I crave your pardon once again 
for my impertinent observations ;" and thus saying, the 
stranger withdrew to the modest corner he had first 
occupied, whence he cast, from time to time, glances of 
the most courteous affability on the guests round the 
stove. 

This little episode had, in some degree, interrupted 
the harmony of the evening, and produced a certain un- 
defined and inexplicable feeling of uneasiness, which 
checked the flow of conversation, until at length. Master 
Jung took up the thread of discourse by saying, ** So 
long as men like deacon Gerhardt stand on our side, 
we Lutherans have nothing to fear ; and the more pain- 
ful, therefore, will it be, should the now current report 
prove true, that Gerhardt will shortly be called upon to 
choose between signing the Pledge and deprivation of 
his office.*' 

'^ I fear aothing for our own dear Gerhardt,*' said 
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Ebeling. " The universal love felt for that * sweet 
singer of our Israel/ not only by his congregation, but 
by the whole city, will assuredly prevent the Elector 
pushing his severity so far as to deprive a man of his 
chai^ who has only done his duty, and from whose lips 
no one ever heard a single word even approaching to 
invective against the Reformed." 

" Your pardon, honoured Mr. Ebeling/* began the 
host, bowing obsequiously. *^ Although in my capacity 
of landlord I stand aloof from all parties, still, as a 
Lutheran, I sometimes have my own way of thinking, 
and so I must confess that deacon Gerhardt is precisely 
the man for whom I fear the most. We landlords must 
not, of course, presume to repeat what our honoured 
guests speak confidentially imder our roof; but thus 
much I may say, that there must be some individuals who 
retail before the Elector every thing, great and small, 
which Mr. Gerhardt has ever, either in or out of the 
pulpit, spoken in reference to the Reformed ; who, from 
some cause or other, hold him, as well as I can judge, 
for their most violent, as well as most dangerous 
opponent.'* 

** I cannot wonder," replied the Music-director, with 
more eagerness of manner than was usual to him, '' that 
you should repeat what you have probably heard from 
various quarters ; but of this I can assure you, that Ger* 
hardt is wholly guiltless of the alleged fault: a man 
whose piety springs from the innermost recesses of his 
heart, can never take pleasure in strife and disputation. 
I wish you could but hear from his own lips how he 
thinks and feels on this painful subject." 

" God knows you speak truly," said Master Jung ; 

** but if you ground your hope that no evil shall befal 
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him, on the universal love and esteem he enjoys, you 
are much in error, Mr. Ebeling, and show but small 
knowledge of mankind. It would be much better for 
Gerhardt that no one went to hear him preach, that no 
one sung his hymns, and that no one wished, or at least 
spoke him well; and then the eye of envy would be less 
often directed towards him : but a man on whom the 
people dote will always find thorns, thistles, and pit- 
falls, in his path of life ; and that, in my opinion, the 
Reformed, and especially some who have nearer access 
to the court than we Lutheran citizens can hope for, 
are the diggers of such pits, I have no wish to deny." 

" Ay, ay, neighbour !*' exclaimed Master Liebrecht ; 
'' have a care you do not say too much," — adding, in a 
low whisper, ''Are you then quite sure we have no 
traitor among us V 

Jung heeded him not, but continued : '' My good 
friends and neighbours, you should rather urge me 
on the contrary side, for I both speak and act much too 
little for our faith. I wish I had but the opportunity to 
proclaim before assembled thousands the precious jewel 
of the Lutheran doctrine, and to exhort every clergy- 
man in the words of Scripture, ' Hold fast that thou 
hast, that no man take thy crown !' Must not our 
great Elector himself feel ashamed of his Lutheran sub- 
jects, if they should so lightly esteem their confession of 
faith, as to fear to speak a word in its defence ?" 

** But," interposed the landlord circumspectly, " you 
know. Master Jung, that the edict prohibits whatever 
may possibly lead to or maintain strife and debate. 
Does not our great Elector stand above all party ?" 

'' In the same way as you do," remarked Master Jung, 
pointedly. " I should like to see the man, to whom 
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his &ith is not a plaything, who could, in your sense 
of the words, rise above both parties. All religion- 
mixing is hateful to me ; let a man be a Lutheran, or a 
Reformed, or a Roman Catholic Christian, but not one 
who takes a shred from each with which to patch up a 
garment for his soul, that can never hide its nakedness ; 
not that I say this with reference to you, Mr. Mathias, 
for I assure you, you were not foremost in my thoughts, 
so no offence." 

'' Oh, by no means,*' protested mine host, with an 
eager show of urbanity ; " especially as I know not how 
I could have given you offence. I am a man of peace 
and good order, and my maxim has ever been, ' Live, and 
let live !' " 

" You were going to tell us, neighbour," said Master 
Liebrecht, turning to Jung, " what is particularly recom- 
mended in the edict." 

" Nothing very edifying for the Lutherans," replied 
the other ; " for although it is very evident that the 
Elector sincerely desires the establishment of concord, 
he prescribes to the Lutheran clergymen what and how 
they shall believe and teach, and what not ; and most 
especially how they are to think and decide regarding 
the Reformed doctrine. Now, that is a coercion of 
faith and conscience ; for when I conscientiously believe 
anything to be false, I must have the right to say so, 
were it only to be convinced of my error ; but who- 
soever shall contend openly and courageously for his 
iaith is by the edict banished from his country ; and 
that the Lutherans alone were levelled at is evidenced 
by the fact, that not one of the Reformed has as yet 
been interfered with for conscience' sake. So, in fact, 
the Lutheran clergy are required to sign a declaration 
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that they will quietly submit to be driven out of the 
country should they venture to say a word in defence of 
what they fully believe. Is that justice ? Can I, with 
a good conscience, ask a Lutheran clergyman to sign this 
declaration ?" 

" Pardon me, good friend," said Ebeling ; " but you 
appear to me not quite yourself in the representation 
you have made, for the edict applies equally to the 
Reformed clergy, who are, under like penalties, forbidden 
to attack our Lutheran doctrine. You know well how 
often both parties have slandered one another from the 
pulpit ! Can any one blame the Elector for desiring to 
put an end to this, and to secure edifying discourses, 
instead of such unseemly railing ?" 

" My dear Mr. Ebeling," replied Master Jung, ** it 
is really painful to me to be obliged always to oppose 
you. I also am against the substitution of strife and 
railing for the preaching of the gospel of peace. But you 
entirely forget the hinging point, I mean the Formula 
ConcordicB, which is, properly speaking, the compendium 
of our Lutheran faith and doctrine ; and this is precisely 
the book to which our clergy are forbidden henceforth 
to appeal or refer ; and why? Because the Reformed 
doctrine is in it duly and properly estimated and ad- 
judged. Nay more, according to the edict, even our 
symbolical books shall only in so far retain their au- 
thority as they accord with the Reformed doctrine; 
and now I put it to yourself, is that anything short of 
annihilating our Lutheran church altogether ? Where 
do you expect to find a Lutheran clergyman who will 
put his name to an agreement to uproot the foundations 
of his own church ?" 

^* That cannot possibly be intended by our noble- 
minded Elector," said Ebeling. 
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" Assuredly not by him,'* resumed Jung ; ** but by 
others who are his counsellors, and particularly the 
court-chaplain, Stosch, who would fain make us all Re- 
formed if he could. Even our lord high President, just 
though he be in all other matters, is still one of the 
Reformed church; and although I willingly concede 
that every one shoidd do his utmost to uphold his own 
faith, still no one has a right to undermine the faith of 
another ; and that was the effect of the edict, which the 
Pledge is intended to secure. Therefore I say, no true 
Lutheran clergyman can sign it; and I am as much 
grieved that probst LiUus has been at last prevailed on 
to do so, as I rejoice in the firm conviction that Gerhardt 
never will." 

The entrance of new guests interrupted the conversa- 
tion of the conclave around the stove; and there followed 
a confidential, although somewhat uneasy whispering, 
for the rather imprudent openness with which Master 
Jung had given vent to his sentiments, had infused 
an undefined feeling of dread into the whole circle. 
Master Liebrecht at length remarked, in a low tone, to 
his right-hand neighbour, '^ The stranger has just slunk 
out of the door ; I must own I am glad of it, for I felt 
downright uncomfortable to find his little sharp eyes 
constantly fixed upon us ; I should like to find out who 
he is." 

<< Do you mean the haggard figure that has just gone 
out ?" asked one of the new comers, who had overheard 
the whispered remark. 

" Yes," replied Liebrecht ; " that pale, withered- 
visaged little man. He has sat the whole evening smil- 
ing so sweetly on every one, as if we were all his best- 
beloved friends." 

c 2 
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" Then I oan tell you,*' resumed the interrogator. 
" That is Mr. Stolpe, who about three months ago be- 
came private secretary to the lord high President, with 
whom, report says, he has much influence. I, for my 
part, however, do not trust him over much." 

''And is he of the Reformed communion?" asked 
mine host, with evident consternation. 

*' To be sure !" replied his informer. ** Our lord 
high President is much too good a partizan of his 
church to take a Lutheran into his service." 

" Unfortunate man that I am," exclaimed the terri- 
fied landlord ; ** I am ruined ! What will become of 
my wife and children ? I told you so, Master Jung ; I 
begged you to take care what you said. And who will 
have to bear the brunt of it but me? Will they not 
hold me responsible that no rebellious word should be 
spoken in my house ? Ah ! Master Jung, you will be 
to blame for my misfortunes." 

** Make your mind easy," said Master Jung, with a 
quiet smile ; '^ you are too well known throughout Ber- 
lin and Coin for a sensible landlord, who weighs every- 
thing in the balance of his trade, and holds himself 
aloof from all parties, as you have more than once as- 
sured us this evening, for you to be in any danger. If 
this Mr. Stoipe, or whatever he is called, chooses to play 
the tell-tale, and repeat what you term my rebellious 
speeches to the lord high President, I shall most likely be 
called to account for them, but not you ; and I shall rejoice 
in the opportunity of showing those gentlemen how a 
Lutheran citizen thinks. Nor shall I fail, at the same 
time, to make it perfectly plain that you, Mr. Mathias, 
are wholly innocent, and that your sentiments in matters 
of faith are so mild and moderate, that all are right in 
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your eyes ; and that not for the sake of the few pence 
which your disagreeing might lose you, but — from pure 
benevolence towards all mankind.*' 

This somewhat pointedly sarcastic speech was received 
by mine host (and we may be sure not from fear of los- 
ing Master Jung's future custom, but from pure bene- 
volence) with an obsequious obeisance, and the smiling 
answer, " You are very kind, worthy Master ; and I 
shall certainly be much obliged if you will take my part 
in case die affair should be noticed in a high quarter.'' 

" Contemptible creature !" murmured Master Jung 
between his teeth. 

" How is it possible," exclaimed Master Liebrecht, 
** that any man can play such a double part ? Did not 
the fellow demean himself as if he were a Lutheran, 
and even speak more against the Elector Sigismund 
than other honest men would venture to think ? Tell 
him that to his face. Master Jung ; if the matter comes 
to be investigated, he must be ashamed of himself." 

*' Ashamed of himself!" repeated Jung, smiling; 
" none but honest men can feel shame. For the pre- 
sent we will leave things as they are, lest there should 
fall a word from me which might endanger the peace 
of our honest host ; and so, my friends, good night." 

Thus saying, he rose and prepared to depart ; but 
Mr. Mathias ran hastily after him, with—** Pray, wor- 
thy Master, do not be offended ; you have known me 
for many years, and we have always been good friends 
and neighbours ; my maxim is, * Live, and let live.* " 

" Make yourself easy," answered Jung ; " you will 
see me here to-morrow evening, as usual." And fully 
reassured on this head, the smiling host wished all his 
departing guests an undisturbed repose. 



CHAPTER II. 

** Herein do I exercise myself, to have alwajs a conscience void of offence 
toward God» and toward men." — Acts xxiv. 16. 

On the following day, two persons entered, nearly 
simultaneously, the reception room of Baron deSchwerin, 
lord high President of the Electorate of Brandenburg, 
and awaited patiently the appearance of his excellency, 
whose special invitation they now obeyed. These were 
the court-chaplain Stosch and pastor Fromm, probst of 
St. Peter's, in the city of Coin. Judging by the appa- 
rent cordiality with which the two clergymen paced, side 
by side, to and fro the chamber, and the calm tone of 
their discourse, it would scarcely have occurred to any 
one, that they belonged to different, and, at that time, 
fiercely inimical confessions of faith. Stosch and Fromm 
had lived on friendly terms for many years ; despite the 
near proximity of their dwelling-places, they had kept up 
a close epistolary correspondence ; and thus evinced the 
possibility of Lutheran and Reformed living together in 
the bonds of peace and amity. 

Fromm, indeed, was far from being regarded as a true 
shepherd of a Lutheran flock ; nay it was even whis- 
pered that he was in heart a convert to the Reformed 
faith; and such reports naturally lowered him in the 
estimation of his clerical brethren. Stosch, on the con- 
trary, seemed in full possession of the probst*s heart ; 
and even to exercise over him a sort of superiority which, 
occupying as he did, in his quality of electoral chap- 
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lain, a pre-eminence over the Lutheran clergy, he was 
not loth to exercise. Moreover, impartial observers 
were of opinion, that the court-chaplain was anything 
but sincere towards the probst, and even secretly worked 
to effect his personal downfall, as well as that of the 
other Lutheran clergy of St. Nicolas* and St. Mary's. 
But Fromm himself suspected no evil ; and thus faciU- 
tated his own ruin, if such were contemplated by his 
supposed friend. 

As the folding-doors of an inner apartment were 
thrown open, giving entrance to the lord high Presi- 
dent — a man past the middle age, but still unbent by 
years — the two clergymen bowed with becoming re- 
verence ; and then took possession of the seats, to which 
they were motioned by the courteous, though haughty 
nobleman. 

" I have sent for you, reverend sir," said Baron de 
Schwerin, addressing himself first to the probst, " with 
a view to the best interests of the church, and the much- 
needed restoration of its concord ; hoping that the high 
position, which in virtue of your office you occupy 
among your brethren, may enable you to lend me 
efficient aid in bringing this unhappy business to a 
speedy and fortunate issue ; if, at all events, your own 
views on the subject have undergone no alteration." 

" Your Excellency places more reliance on me than I 
deserve," replied the probst; ** although I may assuredly 
say thus much for myself, that an amicable arrangement 
of the unfortunate conflict lies very near my heart. 
Nor can I give up the hope, that 1, and those who 
think with me, may yet be able to procure the adoption 
of ancient scriptural Christianity, and so reconcile the 
discordances of the Lutheran and Reformed doctrines — 
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an object which I have never lost sight of during the 
sixteen years in which I have held my present charge ; 
nor ever ceased strenuously to promote, whether by 
religious instruction of the elder classes in our university, 
(which I voluntarily took upon myself,) or in the week- 
day Bible expositions, which, for a length of time, I 
regularly dispensed to my congregation." 

" To that I can bear witness," said the court-chap- 
lain, bowing to the lord high President. " Although, 
my good friend," he continued, turning to the probst 
with an equivocal smile, " if you will permit the remark, 
you seem to have been less fortunate in your Bible ex- 
positions, than in the other branches of your religious 
instruction, since, as you no doubt remember, twelve 
years have gone by since our most gracious Elector 
condescended to recommend your giving up the Bible 
meetings." 

This somewhat spiteful observation*— for the Elector 
had by no means condescendingly recommended, but 
sternly prohibited the Bible meetings — sent a burning 
blush of mingled mortification and displeasure, even to 
the temples of the probst ; but the court-chaplain stood 
too much above him in clerical dignity, to permit him 
to express, especially in presence of the lord high Pre- 
sident, the annoyance he so deeply felt. 

The baron, however, seemed himself disposed to take 
his part, for he said, in a tone of mediation : *' There 
were, sir chaplain, assuredly other and in no respect 
personal grounds for that measure; for I must not 
conceal from you, sir probst, that our most gracious 
Prince counts much on yoUy for the settlement of these 
differences. You are, we well know, a Lutheran clergy- 
ma/?^ and wiW doubtless make it a point of honour to be 
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truly so ; but not, I hope, iu the sense in which some of 
your colleagues regard it, as tantamount to being a Wit- 
tenbergian.* What, for instance, is your opinion of the 
Formula ConcorduB,^ which the Wittenberg theolo- 
gians, but chiefly the contentious Abraham Caloo, seem 
to hold higher than the Bible itself?" 

^^ My lord high President," replied the probst, '' I 
have never hesitated to regard that confessional docu- 
ment as a calamitous partition-wall between the two 
chief divisions of the Protestant church ; and I abide 
by that opinion, however offensive it may be to my col- 
leagues. Nor can I, on any ground, approve of the 
violent and passionate language, with which the doc- 
trines of the Reformed church are frequently assailed, 
in public and in private, because I myself acknowledge 
that these very doctrines approach, in many respects, 
nearer to Bible Christianity than some doctrines of our 
own church." 

^^ So 1 only nearer !" said the lord President, smil- 
ing ; '^ and yet, sir probst, if all Lutherans thought 
with you, the partition-wall would speedily fall." 

^' I am happy to be able to confirm your Excellency 
in this good opinion of my dear friend here," said the 
chaplain, with great blandness of tone ; " for probst 
Fromm, who has long honoured me with his special 
friendship and confidence, has given me a written as- 
surance of his private accordance with the Reformed 

* Wittenberg was the eeat of Lather's preaching, and thence all hit 
thetee were dated. 

f This docoment, lo often alloded to, it one of the most important of 
the Lutheran symbolical books, and chiefly directed against the Calf in- 
istic doctrines. It was drawn np by twelve theologians, at the desire 
of Angostns, Elector of Saxony, in 1580.— Tr. 



24 PAUL OERHARDT. 

doctrines, and that nothing but a due consideration for the 
sentiments of his coUes^es, has hitherto restrained him 
from publicly avowing his own. You must not be angry 
with me for mentioning this so openly/* continued 
Stosch, addressing the probst, upon whose coun- 
tenance consternation was visibly painted ; '' I mean it 
well, and desire solely to maintain and increase the flat- 
tering confidence which the lord President already feels 
towards you." 

But, notwithstanding this apparently friendly ex- 
planation, the probst was far from being set at ease ; 
for, however sincerely he desired and sought to further 
the re-establishment of peace in the church, he could 
not but feel, that such sentiments as those now quoted 
by the chaplain, and which he really had imprudently 
expressed some time previously, in a confidential letter 
to that personage, were little in unison with his official 
character as a Lutheran clergyman; and he could 
scarcely help foreseeing, that the hollow kindness of his 
dear friend was likely to bring grief and shame upon 
him. He therefore replied, ** I cannot deny, sir, my 
having made use of expressions to you in some measure 
akin to what you state, yet you appear to lay more 
stress on them than I did. I meant merely to own that 
the comparative moderation which the Reformed have, 
hitherto at least, evinced towards us Lutherans, tended 
to excite a desire in me to stand on their side rather 
than on our own." 

'^ It appears, at all events, reverend sir," said the 

lord high President, " that, in some respects, your office 

and your conscience are not quite d* accord. But very 

far from reproaching you with this mental struggle, I 

am much more inclined to honour you for it ; fully con- 
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vinced as I am, that, with a person of your learning 
and great experience, the victory is sure to fall out in 
accordance with the earnest wishes of his serene high- 
ness the Elector ; and I repeat to you, I look with the 
utmost confidence to you to prevail on the four St. 
Nicolas' deacons to sign the Pledge, and thus prevent 
all further scandal." 

The chaplain, who as it seemed could ill brook that 
any expression of esteem should be bestowed on the 
probst, nodded a smiling assent to the lord President's 
last words, adding, with an effort at cordiality, '^ Most 
assuredly, your Excellency, my dear friend probst 
Fromm, notwithstanding his being regarded with suspi- 
cion by his colleagues, must be endowed with a measure 
of adroitness and tact of which few can boast. Yes, I 
myself willingly bend to your superiority," added he, 
holding out his hand to the deeply- wounded friend, with 
a smile of even more than ordinary suavity. 

" It has much gratified me," interposed the lord high 
President, ^' that old probst Lilius has at last subscribed 
the Pledge. I expect every day to receive his serene 
highness's order for the reinstalment of the venerable 
man in his office; and I heartily wish the deacons would 
at length hsten to reason, and not force the Elector 
into severe measures." 

'•There will be no necessity," protested the chap- 
lain ; ** when the head has bent to authority, the mem- 
bers will follow of course. I, at least, cannot conceive 
of a conscience so fastidious, as to object subscribing to 
a pledge, grounded on the one hand on the general 
laws of Christian truth and love ; and on the other, on 
the command of our most gracious Elector." 

" I cannot regard the matter as quite so easy," 

D 
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replied the probst; '' especially if the conscience be fet- 
tered by prejudices — ^which may yet exist without either 
an unchristian intolerance, or a presumptuous resistance 
to the Elector's commands. The question is one of 
faith ; and involving, as it does, not only peace of con- 
science, but our responsibility to the congregation and 
to God, may well call for mature deliberation." 

" But, my very good friend," interposed the court- 
chaplain, with the most winning tone, '^ does not your 
own example prove that men can change their religious 
views ? and what one has succeeded in doing, another 
may also. But 1 see that I have the bad luck to-day 
to give you pain, just when I mean most kindly by you ; 
and I cannot, therefore, refrain from again assuring his 
Excellency, that it gives me most particular pleasure to 
be able to call probst Fromm my dear friend." 

'* Which of the deacons is most to be counted on 
for subscribing the Pledge?*' said the Baron, inten- 
tionally taking no notice of the chaplain's last speech. 

'* They will all, sooner or later, follow the example of 
their superior, probst Lilius," answered the chaplain ; 
'^ but deacon Gerhardt's influence is, to my view, most 
to be dreaded, in preventing the restoration of eccle- 
siastical concord; for, as your Excellency may per- 
haps remember, he has always been, next to the now 
removed archdeacon Reinhart, the loudest and boldest 
in our religious conferences. Besides which, it is come 
to my knowledge, that Gerhardt was the foremost in 
urging the obtaining from the Wittenberg theologians 
(who are so justly detested by the Elector) their opinion 
respecting the Pledge, in which, as your Excellency is 
aware, they have pressed it upon the Berlin clergy, as 
a conscientious duty, to oppose 'by all means in their 
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power, the attempts of his serene highness to establish 
peace in the church. In my opinion, therefore, it would 
be judicious to show the utmost severity to deacon Ger- 
hardt, for he is by far the most highly-esteemed by the 
congregation." 

A low tap at the door interrupted the chaplain's dis- 
course. The lord high President, however, seemed in 
no degree disturbed by it, but glanced towards the 
door as if well aware of what was about to follow. 
Meanwhile, a pale, meagre visage, decked with the 
most humble of smiles, became visible through the 
scarcely-opened portal. ** Come in, come in, good 
Stolpe," said the lord high President, kindly ; '* what 
is your message ?" 

The private secretary entered accordingly, and bow- 
ing with no inconsiderable grace, said, '^ The clergyman 
summoned by your Excellency's order awaits your plea- 
sure." 

" It is the vicar Miiller, of Ribbeck," said the Presi- 
dent, in explanation to his two companions. " The good 
man has got into a dispute with his congregation about 
some question of glebe-lands, and has been summoned 
to-day for, as I hope, the amicable arrangement of the 
difference." 

" By your Excellency's leave," observed Stolpe, with 
much humility, '* the reverend gentleman appears to be 
in no sort of hurry ; and he has also taken heed to his 
bodily wants, for, as I hear, he has just come from the 
hostelry by the Long Bridge, where he most prob&bly 
tarried for awhile, to gather courage to appear before 
your Grace." 

" How have you contrived to learn that already ?" 
asked the President, with a smile. 
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asking, 



pEed the prrrate secretsuy. ^ Moreover^ be » a near 
of the master-dochier Jang,, as I hare fikewiae 



*^Whidi Jangr' im^mred die Presideiit. 

^ The same whom I bad die bonomr to mention yes> 
todaj to your 'Esadkaicj,** replied Stolpe. 

*^Ah, ah!** exdaimed die President; then turning 
to Stoadi and Fromm^ ^^ I could not baTe beUered that 
the Berim firery wooU bare taken so strong and Tioknt 
a part against the electoral edicts. A ceitain Master 
Jirag to wity has it seems allowed himsdf to utt«r sen- 
tiuKnts yester-eren wIwA cannot remain unpunished, 
and something decisire must absohitdj be done. You 
know then, good Stolpe, that vicar Miiller is a relation 
of this Master Jung 2" 

** He has just told me so/* returned the private 
secretary. 

** Is this pastor such a babbler, then, as to detail all 
his family affairs to the first comer V* asked the Baron, 
half angrily. 

Stolpe appeared for a single instant somewhat em- 
barrassed, for he cast doMm his sharp piercing eyes with 
a side-long glance, and made a deep obeisance. Per- 
haps the President's expression, " the first comer," did 
not sound agreeably as a designation of himself, and he 
might desire to escape fi'om so unflattering a category. 
He therefore hastened to place himself in a better light, 
by saying, with his usual obsequiousness, *' I must in- 
deed confess to having given the reverend vicar some 
small provocation to speak of his relationship, which 
arose from my chancing to know that he and the said 
MsMter Jung were frequently together ,-r-a fact which 
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might, perhaps, throw some light on the unknown 



vicar." 



" Do you know much, then, of this Master Jung?" 
inquired the President, farther. 

" Somewhat," replied Stolpe; " although I have 
reason to think he does not know me. I shall have 
the honour to inform your Excellency farther at another 
time." 

" Very well, Stolpe," said the lord President; " you 
may request vicar Muller to wait a little. Yet hold — 
this opportunity may be turned to better account — tell 
the vicar to come in then. He may, at any rate, as 
he is here, as well subscribe to the Pledge at once," 
added the President, addressing the two clergymen, 
when Stolpe had left the room, in a tone of as com- 
plete indifference as if some trifle were about to be 
required, subjoining with more animation, *' From what 
we have just heard, this vicar of Ribbeck is probably 
as thorough a disciple of the Wittenberg school as his 
relative Master Jung, and such men have most need 



to sign." 



** I cannot but admire the wise zeal with which your 
Excellency sets forward the great work of concord," 
said chaplain Stosch. 

At this moment the door opened, and the pooi; vicar 
of Ribbeck, little dreaming what a severe trial of his 
faith lay before him, entered with a deep obeisance, and 
an almost visible beating of the heart ; for his retired 
country parish afforded small opportunity for learning 
either the courage or the suppleness of a man of the 
world. 

" Come forward, sir vicar," said the lord President, 

with real kindliness of manner, as he saw that the. 

d2 
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bashful man remained as if rooted at the door of en- 
trance; " come forward, sir. I have in the first place 
the very agreeable information to give you, that your 
dispute with your congregation will be decided in your 
favour, if you show yourself at all reasonable." 

"Oh! willingly, willingly," replied the vicar eagerly; 
" I am ready to make every concession ; it has already 
cost me many sleepless nights, that I have allowed 
matters to go so far." 

" And why then did you let them go so far?" asked 
the President in surprise. 

Your pardon, most gracious sir," replied the vicar; 
I am not the plaintiff, but the defendant; and although 
I have already conceded very much, more perhaps than 
many others would, I still regret that I did not yield 
more. I assure your Excellency it is a very painful 
thing for a country parson to live at enmity with his 
parishioners! They would not, I verily believe, have 
left me to starve, and therefore I am now grieved that 
I let the difference come to trial." 

" Well, then," said the President consolingly, " all 
will, I hope, now be set to rights. You appear to me to 
be a peaceful and peace-loving man, sir vicar, and 
such people are always welcome to me. I have, there- 
fore,", continued the President, rising as he spoke, 
and advancing to his escritoir, where he laid a large 
sheet of paper straight and fair, with a pen, which he 
had just dipped in the ink, beside it; '^ I have, there- 
fore, thought it right to give you the opportunity, as 
you happen to be here, to subscribe to the Pledge. 
Pray have the goodness, and step up to my desk ; it is, 
as you can easily convince yourself, word for word the 
same pledge with which you are already sufficiently 
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acquainted ; yoa have, therefore, only to put your name 
to it." 

At these words the poor vicar became deadly pale, 
and remained as if fixed to his place without the power 
of even uttering a word. " Come nearer, I beg," re- 
peated the lord President; " I trust you will not show 
a less pacific disposition in regard to his serene high- 
ness, our great Elector, than you evince towards your 
parishioners!" 

" Pardon me, your Excellency," stammered out the 
vicar with a trembhng voice, " but — I cannot do it!" 

" How now! you cannot?" repeated the lord Presi- 
dent in a less friendly tone; '* what am I to think of 
you? A trifling dispute with your congregation has, 
you say, cost you many sleepless nights, but to con- 
trovert the will of your most gracious sovereign in no 
way interferes with your repose." 

** Your Excellency," replied the vicar, " may God 
preserve me from even a thought which can be inter- 
preted into contention or disobedience towards my law- 
ful sovereign ; but this is something quite different. 
The dispute with my congregation involves only bodily 
wants and privations, but here tranquillity of mind and 
peace of conscience are at stake." 

"How knowingly you can draw distinctions!" ex- 
claimed the President; "notwithstanding the countri- 
fied simplicity of your address, you are abundantly 
subtle I Tell me then, sir vicar, is disobedience to the 
edict of a sovereign such a trifle, as not to disturb 
your tranquillity of mind and peace of conscience?" 

" In what pertains to God, we must obey God rather 
than men," replied the vicar, calmly. 

As the President, either disarmed by this rejoinder^ 
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or rendered by his rising wrath incapable of answering 
as he wished, kept silence for a moment, chaplain 
Stosch took upon himself to reply. '* You have surely 
spoken without reflection, my good sir; for when you 
say that in matters of faith we must obey God rather 
than men, you actually bring a charge of heresy against 
our most gracious Elector/* 

The poor vicar started back in dismay at this accu- 
sation, and gazed in fixed amazement on the court- 
chaplain, as he proceeded thus: '* When the obedience 
required by a prince, really runs counter to the obe- 
dience which we owe to God, the prince must neces- 
sarily be an opponent of God, for you know as well as 
I, that the Scripture says, ' The friendship of the world 
is enmity with God; whosoever therefore will be a friend 
of the world is the enemy of God,' Jas. iv. 4. When, 
therefore, you refuse to recognize the electoral edicts, and 
to subscribe to the Pledge, on the ground of obeying God 
rather than man, you represent our gracious prince as 
being an enemy of God, demanding from his subjects 
that they should, in obedience to him, sin against God ! 
Do you not think, my clerical brother, that our gracious 
Elector is as sincere in his faith as you are in yours ? 
Must not our great prince give an account of all his 
words and works, both in regard to himself and the 
government of his people, as surely as you must of 
your words and deeds, and how you have fed the flock 
committed to your care ? When, therefore, you refuse 
to sign the Pledge, you come forward as the accuser of 
our sovereign." 

This novel and unexpected exposition of this fami- 
liar text, appeared to increase, if possible, the vicar's 
confusion. He cast down his eyes, as if ashamed, to the 
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ground, but after a little hesitation ventured to reply, 
*' I am nearly sixty years of age, and have been more than 
thirty years a preacher ; but my whole congregation, 
whedier young or old, must depose, if put to their oath, 
that I never spoke even a syllable approaching to dis- 
respect or disobedience towards the Elector." 

" So much the worse," rejoined the chaplain, " if you 
begin in your old age to set yourself up against the 
edicts! The Pledge binds you to promote the peace 
of the church. In declining to sign it, therefore, you 
declare that you have pleasure in contention and dis- 
cord; that you do not recognize us Reformed for fel- 
low Christians; that you, hke your Abraham Caloo, in 
Wittenberg, deny salvation to all without the pale of 
the Lutheran church, and refuse to acknowledge our 
Reformed &ith as even allied to the Augsburg con- 
fession, and, therefore, as being excluded from all right 
to share in the privil^es granted to Protestants by the 
Westphalian treaty of peace. Is that not open rebel- 
hon against the whole Reformed church, and rebellion 
too against your lawful sovereign, who trusts to be 
saved by his £uth, as well as you do by yours?" 

" I can only," replied the poor, hard-pressed vicar, 
'* appeal once more to God, that 1 never had even a 
thought of what you say; and that no one can possibly 
more cordially and earnestly pray for the well-being of 
our gracious Elector, and of all human kind, than I 
do daily." 

" In that case," said Stosch, " you must be able to 
sign the Pledge; else your words and your works do 
not tally with each other." 

The vicar's scruples appeared to have been con- 
quered by this train of reasoning, for he advanced 
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towards the escritoir, and stretched out his hand to 
take the pen; but, just as he was about to write, a 
violent trembling came over him, his colour went and 
came, and laying down the pen again, he cried out in a 
tone of anguish, " So help me God — I cannot do it!" 

" You may prepare yourself for giving up your parish 
in a few days then," said the lord h^h President harshly, 
as with hasty strides he paced up and down the chamber ; 
*' I have no use for mutinous parsons in this land." 

** My gracious lord," supplicated the unhappy man, 
'^ I am sixty years old, I have a wife and five children, 
and with my small income I have not been able to lay 
by one farthing; must I go a begging with a wife and 
children in my old age?" 

" That is your affair," retorted the President coldly. 
** He who has the decision of his fate in his own hand, 
cannot surely complain of injustice if he obstinately 
follow the road to ruin! You are a relative of the 
master-clothier Jung, in this city, 1 find, and therefore 
I need not be surprised that you too preach sedition 
and rebellion against the church and the sovereign. 
You may go now, and hold yourself ready to give up 
your charge within three days." 

Probst Fromm, who, although he had hitherto main- 
tained a profound silence, had been anything but an 
indifferent observer of this scene, now rose from his 
chair, saying, '' I beg pardon, my gracious lord, but is 
not this severity carried somewhat too far against my 
clerical brother? Ought he not to be allowed at least 
some time for consideration, since he came here wholly 
unprepared, and could not know that he would be re- 
quired to sign the Pledge?" 

The lord high President looked at the probst with 
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displeased surprise; his lips quivered with a rising burst 
of indignation, for which he seemed at the moment not 
to find fitting expression; till at length he said, with 
forced fi-igidity of manner, ** You, sir probst, can very 
efiectually contribute to the removal of what you so 
lament, and yourself give an example that no prepara- 
tion is needed by a loyal subject, when called upon to 
fulfil the commands of his sovereign ; I pray you, there- 
fore, to affix your own signature to the Pledge." 

'^ I must at all events request a similar indulgence— 
I mean some days for consideration," replied the probst, 
unmoved. 

^* Is that the pacific disposition of which you boasted V* 
demanded the President ; ''or the evidence of that 
Christian love towards the Reformed, which you pro- 
fess to bear?" 

" Your Excellency," answered the probst " my love 
of peace is no pretence ; but that very Christian love, 
which we owe to each other, demands forbearance and 
compassion, were it only to give the conscience time to 
take counsel with itself, and with God." 

'' I am beyond measure astonished, my dear friend," 
interposed the chaplain, ''to hear such words from 
you ; after what you have communicated to me, both 
verbally and in writing; nay, after the sentiments to 
which you so lately gave utterance in this presence. I 
confess, however much it pains me to do so, that I 
stand in doubt of you! Must I really fear that you 
have two consciences — one for the Lutherans, and one 
for the Reformed; or rather, one for the world, and 
one far yoiirself ?" 

" Sir chaplain," replied the aggrieved probst, " this is 
no question of faith, but rather of equity and humanity. 
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It seems to me unfair violence done to conscience, to 
drive any one by threats to do that which it forbids." 

" So you, too, can babble of restraint of conscience !" 
exclaimed Stosch, with a sardonic laugh. *^ Truly you 
are a man to be depended on, and our gracious lord 
high President must rejoice to see what just cause he 
has to reckon on your prompt assistance for the re- 
establishment of a general peace in the church ! But 
even if you could reconcile it to your conscience to 
amuse me with fair hopes, the respect due to his £x- 
ceUency's high station might weU have sufficed to in- 
duce you to lay aside the mask with him,** 

" I repeat it again," said the probst, with difficulty 
suppressing his indignant feelings; '^ the question im- 
mediately before us, is not one of faith, but of philan- 
thropy, although its ultimate bearing regards the rights 
of our Lutheran church, as opposed to the Reformed — 
rights which were secured to her by the oaths of three 
Electors. It regards that freedom of faith which can- 
not endure compulsion, and that Uberty of conscience 
which no earthly power has a right to fetter; but after 
what I have this day seen with my eyes, and heard 
with my ears, I aver that our Lutheran church sufferetk 
violence,** 

" Violence !" repeated the lord President, bending 
his flashing eyes on the bold speaker; '^ violence do 
you say? and from whom?" 

^^ From the Reformed throughout the whole Elec- 
torate!" retorted the probst, with prompt fervour. 

The court-chaplain was about to take up the cause, 

but the lord President interposed, '* Not another word, I 

pray you," said he; '^ the affair is ripe for decision ! Sir 

probst, you are dismissed from your charge ; and from 
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tbe present moment deprived of your seat in the con- 
sistory!" 

Without offering a word in reply, probst Fromm 
bowed, and advanced towards the door, where, en- 
countering vicar Miiller, (who during the latter alterca- 
tion had edged more and more back from view, as if 
with the design of quitting the field of battle,) '^ Come 
with me, my brother," said he ; ** for this time at least, 
you are rescued," and with ready and willing steps the 
good man followed the probst from the chamber. 

The lord high President turned to the court-chaplain, 
and said, '^ Hold yourself in readiness to accompany 
me to the Elector in half an hour hence!" 



CHAPTER III. 
ta^ 90ft atOr tt^ iff tuttcion. 

** The Lord was ready to save me : therefore we will sinff my songs to the 
stringed instraments all the days of our life in the house of the Lord." 

IsAUH xzxviii. SO. 

Our history now carries us to the dwelling appropriated 
to Paul Gerhardt^ as deacon of St. Nicolas', and into 
the sitting room of dame Anna Maria Gerhardt (daughter 
of the deceased chancery advocate, Andreas Bertholdt,) 
just at the moment when a girl of youthful and pleasing 
appearance entered, with that air of perfect freedom 
which speaks of intimate familiarity with a house and 
its inmates. '^ Good morning, dearest godmother," ex- 
claimed her visitor to the lady of the hoilise, who, seated 
in a low easy chair, and occupied with arranging some- 
thing in the dress of a little boy of about four years of 
age, nodded a friendly welcome, and received with 
evident cordiality and pleasure, the kiss of greeting on 
her pale cheek. 

" God be with you, my dear Dorothea," said the 
matron with tender solemnity; '* and I am right glad of 
your coming, for my mind is full of gloomy thoughts, 
and at such times a friendly call is doubly welcome." 

"Are you unwell, dearest godmother?" asked Dorothea 
affectionately, gazing with painfully excited interest on 
the pallid countenance, the languid lack-lustre eye and 
faded form of dame Gerhardt, whose heavy breathing 
and evident emaciation, must have struck even a 

38 
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Stranger, as indicative either of premature decay in a 
woman of forty-three, or of the presence of a dangerous 
malady; and strangely contrasted with the blooming figure 
of her visitor, now bending over her in all the fresh exuber- 
ance of youth and health. ^* Are you unwell? or rather, 
as you have long been somewhat ailing, has any new com- 
plaint, or disagreeable symptom recently appeared?" 

'^ Oh no !*' replied the sufferer, with a forced smile; 
^* I scarcely think I should have strength to bear any 
new complaint ; the old one, dearest Dorothea, presses 
painfully enough upon me." 

^' Dear godmother," said her young friend, sooth- 
^^&ty> " God has hitherto, you know, graciously sus- 
tained you under many a heavy trial ; you cannot have, 
all at once, lost your patience and hope !" 

" No, no !" replied the lady, eagerly; " may God 
preserve me from that calamity! Neither must you 
think me capable of murmuring or complaining ; but a 
mother's sorrow has its claims, too ! It is ^ye months, 
this day, since my darhng little Christian closed his 
eyes for ever on this world ; and when I think of the 
three other babes whom the Lord had previously re- 
called to himself, and of whom one awaits the resurrec- 
tion-trump in a far-distant grave ; when I remember 
also, that, within the same space of time, I have followed 
both my parents to the tomb, I can neither repress nor 
blame my sorrow. The opening of one wound causes 
all previous ones to bleed afresh, and the tears of a 
mother bedew at once the graves of all her children !*' 

" My dear, good, sorely-tried godmother," said 
Dorothea, in a tone of the tenderest sympathy, '^ did I 
not know that your faith makes you more than con- 
queror over death and the grave, I should tremble for 
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you ! And yet, pardon me, if I beg you to think more 
on what God has left, than on what he has taken away. 
Think on your little Fred there, who looks so wonder- 
ingly up in your face, as if he would ask, ' Am I not 
dear to you, dearest mamma V Think on your husband, 
who so truly shares your griefs, but so fully also your 
consolations ! But, above all, think on your own health. 
Sorrow's tears exhaust the very springs of life; and how 
unhappy would Mr. Gerhardt be, how deplorable the 
position of your little orphan boy, if deprived of you ! 
Therefore, dearest godmother, moderate, I entreat you, 
moderate your grief for the dead, were it only from love 
to the living." 

"It is well and kindly said, dearest Dorothea," 
replied Mrs. Gerhardt, with a melancholy smile, " and 
I will try to follow your advice. Nor, indeed, has the 
low frame in which you found me'^been of long con- 
tinuance. Are we not told, too, that we must through 
much tribulation enter the kingdom of God ?" 

" Such is the language I love to hear from your lips," 
said the maiden, kindly. " These are the old familiar 
tones of a God-submissive spirit, which have so often 
been poured into my soul by your maternal voice, and 
which are so pecuharly welcome to me to-day, because 
I so deeply need them." 

" You, my Dorothea!" exclaimed Mrs. Gerhardt, with 
surprise. " Is it possible that any dark cloud has already 
cast its shadow athwart your sunny morning sky ?" 

Dorothea appeared painfully touched by this question, 

for her eyes filled with sudden tears. Then, as if ashamed 

of her emotion, she took up little Frederick on her knee, 

and, kissing him again and again, escaped at once from 

either answering or looking up. 
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'' Something distressing must have happened to 
you; will you not impart it to me?" asked Mrs. 
Grerhardt. 

'^ Ah ! I must, I must/' answered the maiden, evidently 
struggling with her feelings. '^ Had L a mother, indeed, 
I could pour out my sorrows in her bosom ; but alone 
in the world as I am — " 

" You alarm me, dear girl," interrupted Mrs. Ger- 
hardt ; " what can have happened V* 

^^This morning," replied Dorothea, after a momentary 
hesitation, ^* my fother was summoned before the city 
magistrates, and examined respecting some injurious 
expressions which he is said to have uttered against the 
Elector." 

'' Mere slander !" exclaimed Mrs. Gerhardt, hastily. 
" How should your fother, a quiet, peace-loving citizen, 
come to give vent to offensive expressions against 
the Elector ?" 

*^ Yes; but the misfortune is, that my father admits 
his having really made use of some words, to which 
mahcious persons might give an evil meaning. The 
conversation, it seems, turned on the present church 
dispute, and, as my father is a zealous Lutheran, I can 
easily believe it possible that he may have let fall some 
sentiment offensive to the Reformed." 

" If that be all, dear child," said Mrs. Gerhardt, 
cheerily, " you need not be so uneasy. The Reformed 
are not behind-hand in paying us similar compliments. 
Only think of my poor husband, and the countless 
bitter mortifications and invectives to which for years 
he has been subjected." 

^* I should not feel so much annoyed were this all," 
said Dorothea; '' especially as my father seems (\uitie 

£2 
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at ease on the subject, and has been dismissed by the 
magistrates with only an exhortation to be more cir- 
cumspect in future — but this future is what I most fear; 
and the thought that I myself am to blame for it makes 
my heart very, very heavy." 

''I do not comprehend you, dear Dorothea," said 
Mrs. Gerhardt, with unconcealed astonishment. 

" Alas ! alas !" cried the poor maiden, with a fresh 
burst of tears, *^ I must tell you all, I suppose. It has 
come to my father's knowledge that he has been be- 
trayed, and that by Mr. Stoipe, the private secretary 
of the lord President ; and the conviction that this man 
has done it out of revenge, and that, consequently, he 
will continue to persecute my poor father and myself, 
makes me miserable." 

'^ I am as much in the dark as ever," exclaimed Mrs. 
Gerhardt. " What has this Mr. Stoipe, of whom I ne- 
ver before heard, to do with either you or your father ?" 

'^ Know, then," replied the maiden, with a crimsoned 
cheek, and speaking with the rapidity with which one na- 
turally seeks to get over a disagreeable but unavoidable 
communication, " that this Stoipe has been for eight 
weeks past my evil genius. He wrote a letter to me about 
that time ago, full of professions of love and esteem, which 
I could only regard as mockery ; inasmuch as I had 
never, to my knowledge, seen him, and did not even 
know him by name. The best thing I could have done, 
certainly, would have been to give this letter at once to 
my father ; but an unconquerable feeling of shame held 
me back ; and many and bitter were the tears which I 
have shed in my own room, under the mortifying de- 
gradation of being so unceremoniously addressed by any 
jnsuj, although J cannot, by the strictest scrutiny, find 
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in my past conduct anything which could warrant 
such freedom. I destroyed the letter, and buried 
the whole affair in my own bosom. But a few days 
after, as I was going early in the evening to visit my old 
aunt, a pale, haggard-looking man joined me, and with 
what he doubtless intended for a winning smile, but which 
infused nothing but disgust and terror into my mind, 
made himself known to me as the writer of the said 
letter. As I caught a glance of his sharp, thin features, 
and small twinkling eyes, a sudden shudder ran through 
my frame, as if a venomous serpent had looked up at 
me; and, involuntarily uttering a loud cry, I hastened 
away with all the speed I could. From that time to 
this, the terrible man has followed me wherever I go ; 
he even comes to our church, though he does not 
profess the Lutheran faith, and, placing himself exactly 
before me, disturbs my devotions. As yet, indeed, he 
has not ventured to come to our house; but every 
knock at the door makes me tremble, lest it should be 
followed by his entrance. Only a few days ago, he 
wrote to me again ; but, as I recognized the hand- writ- 
ing of the address, I returned the letter to the mes- 
senger, saying, in my terror, that I would inform my 
father if ever a similar letter should be sent to me. Do 
you not now feel, dearest godmother, that I must look 
upon this man, whom I detest from the bottom of my 
soul, as my evil genius? In my most peaceful hours, in 
every joy and in every grief, this pale spectre, with his 
serpent glances, rises before my fancy, and torments me 
night and day. Nor have I yet brought myself to con- 
fess to my father that his daughter is so sunk, as to be 
the object of such degrading addresses. And gladly 
would I continue to bear the burden, were it confined 
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to me alone ; but since this terrible man has begun to 
revenge himself upon my father, what, dear godmother, 
what shall I do ?" 

'^ Reveal all to your father, my child," replied Mrs. 
Gerhardt ; ** you have done wrong in concealing it so 
long." 

" Ah !" sobbed the weeping maiden, " if my dear 
sainted mother were still alive, it would never have 
come to this. I am an unhappy girl ! How low must I 
have fallen in the world's esteem, when a creature Uke 
this Mr. Stolpe dares to address me in the public 
street." 

" Calm your feelings, my dear Dorothea," said Mrs. 
Gerhardt. *^ If the honour of a maiden were to be 
meted out according to the words which bold, bad men 
may dare to address to her, we poor women should 
come badly off! When shameless worldlings venture 
to mock and blaspheme the most sacred things, can we 
wonder that poor, helpless, unprotected woman is not 
safe from their effrontery ? Nay, my poor child, con- 
sole yourself on that head ; and be assured that this 
Stolpe will soon tire of a wooing which he sees you re- 
pel with dignified and well-merited contempt." 

" But if he revenge himself on my father ?" said the 
maiden, inquiringly. 

" Fear nothing," replied Mrs. Gerhardt. " We are 
under God's care, and whatever man may plan and 
plot against us. He can and will make all work toge- 
ther for our good. But I hear footsteps ; doubtless it is 
my good husband, and he will give you better comfort 
than I can." 

" Oh, not for the world, dearest, kindest godmother; 
for all the world, I would not have him know a word of 
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it !" exclaimed Dorothea, impetuously ; '^ I should expire 
with shame ! All and everybody I could tell it to, rather 
than to him," 

" You are a strange girl," said Mrs. Gerhardt, with 
a kind smile and a wondering shake of the head. But 
the door opened, and gave entrance to the expected and 
most welcome guest. 

His softly-rounded countenance, the short curling 
beard on chin and upper lip, the long curls which floated 
over his shoulders, and the high, open brow, which the 
small black skull-cap edged, without invading its lofly 
intellectuality ; the dark but mildly glancing eyes, ex- 
pressing a sort of kindly enthusiasm, mingled with that 
childlike purity which beams forth from a God-illumined 
and God-reconciled heart, formed altogether a vision of 
such high yet winning attraction, as seldom failed to 
secure, even at first sight, the deepest reverence, coupled 
with the most confiding trust and love, for this sweet 
singer of redeeming love, wherever he was brought into 
contact with those whose hearts could appreciate his. 

Scarcely had Paul Gerhardt entered the apartment, 
when Uttle Frederick, springing from Dorothea's lap, 
ran towards him, and with childish eagerness exclaim- 
ing, " Papa, dearest papa," clung to his knee. 

" God guard and preserve thee, my own sweet 
Fred," said the father, lifting him in his arms and ten- 
derly kissing him. Then carrying him back to Dorothea, 
and replacing him in her arms, he said, with a significant 
smile, '^ Have a care, dear Dorothea, that no one else 
makes his escape from you without warning or leave- 
taking, like this ungrateful boy, who has never received 
anything but love and kindness at your hands." 

The maiden strove to conceal the burning blush 
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which these words brought into her face^ by burying 
it, as if playfully, on the boy's breast. Gerhardt mean- 
while went up to his wife, kissed her pallid brow, and 
taking her hand, asked, *^ How goes it now with thee, 
sweet wife ?" 

" Well, dearest Paul," replied she, affectionately. 
" How, indeed, can it be otherwise, when I have you 
and our boy by me, and feel sure of your love ? Fred 
has been so impatient for your return, that your absence 
must have appeared longer to him than usual, and I am 
half inclined to join in his opinion." 

" Kind hearts !" said Gerhardt, " may God preserve 
you both to me !" Then turning to Dorothea, " You 
see what a rich man I am, although our good town- 
folks fancy me poor. How is your worthy father, my 
dear girl ?" 

'* Well, I thank you, dear godfather," replied she, 
evidently embarrassed; '^ he talked of caUing upon you 
to-day or to-morrow. He has — he has had a trifling 
vexation." 

" I am aware of it," replied the minister. " Master 
Liebrecht has been with me, and told me the circum- 
stance. I hope it will lead to nothing more, although 
the Reformed set all engines at work just now, to alarm 
the Lutherans. But there is a peculiar, a blessed joy, 
connected with being persecuted for the faith — a full, 
exuberant fulfilment of our Lord's promise, ^ Blessed 
are they that suffer, for they shall be comforted ;'* for 
they are not only blessed when they are comforted, but 
blessed while they yet suffer ; but truly those who trust 
to human comfort and human favour build on a frail 
and treacherous foundation." 

• Matt. v. 4 — Luther's translation. 
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^' May I venture to question the soundness of that 
assertion?" interrupted the matron, with an arch 
though languid smile. 'M lay much value on human 
favour; I trust, in fact, my whole earthly happiness to 
it. You, for instance, my dear lord and master, love me 
and your Uttle Fred, do you not ? We both are happy 
in your love ; and may we not safely trust in it with our 
whole hearts?" 

*' Maria, you wield an irresistible argument," replied 
Gerhardt, affectionately. '' But," added he, with tender 
playfulness, *' have you, then, so thoroughly tested my 
character as to judge me above all weakness as well as 
falsehood ? Am I not, too, human, and therefore liable 
to stumble and to fall? What say you, Maria, if I 
should some day get weary of providing for you and 
little Fred, and should leave you to shift for your- 
selves? What should prevent me, think you? My 
plighted troth at the altar? Alas! sweet soul, such 
oaths have been often broken! And even children, 
whom we love to call the firmest ties for married hearts, 
are not indissoluble bonds ; for many a forsaken wife 
and child weep over broken oaths, and the severance of 
those bonds, which should have been riveted by God's 
gift of children. If, then, the human heart is naturally 
so changeful and unstable, why not mine ?" 

** No, Gerhardt, no I" said the matron, with deep 
solemnity,, ^* you are incapable of it." 

'^ May God preserve me, in his mercy, from sin of so 
deep a dye," resumed Gerhardt ; *^ and forgive me, too, 
the somewhat unbecoming jest with which I have 
brought the shadow of a shade on your brow, my sweet 
wife. But tell me, then, wherein lies our security 
s^ainst an infidelity of which others of our kind have 
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been guilty ? Solely, my beloved Maria, in our possess- 
ing a great and divine Friend, who holds our hearts 
united to himself and to each other. When, therefore, 
we say that we can safely rely on the permanence of 
our mutual love, we do but, in other words, avow our 
full confidence in the support of our blessed Lord, who 
is with us, and in us, and will remain with us to the end ! 
But those who trust to human favour, in the sense spoken 
of in Scripture, never consider that they themselves, as 
well as those in whom they trust, labour in vain to build 
the fabric of their happiness, unless the Lord give his 
helping hand ! Human favour is only to be depended on, 
when the heart on which we rely is sanctified, taught, 
and supported by God's Holy Spirit. Now, my Maria, 
do you still question the soundness of my assertion?'' 

** I knew firom the first, dearest," repUed the affec- 
tionate wife, as she pressed her husband's hand to her 
breast, '^ that you had some such unanswerable proof 
in reserve." 

The conversation was suddenly interrupted by the 
sound of a peculiarly firm step rapidly ascending the 
stairs. " There comes our good firiend Ebeling," ex- 
claimed Gerhardt, with evident pleasure; *' no one has 
a step hke his." The next moment the door opened, 
and admitted a man of about thirty-five, of middle 
height, though somewhat corpulent, and with a fine, 
open, and health-beaming countenance. The master of 
the house stepped eagerly forward, and, shaking the new 
comer cordially by the hand, said, ^' I knew it could be 
no other than you, music-director; you need never 
hope to prove an alibi, if your footsteps have been 
heard." 

First, as most justly due," replied the visitor, with 
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mock solemnity^ " my humble respects to the much- 
honoured mistress of the house, and to Miss Dorothea ; 
secondly, my most submissive apologies for so late a 
visit; and, thirdly, to you, my reverend friend and 
patron, the explanation, that the steps of a music- 
director are always measured, because a regular musi- 
cian composes most completely con amore while walk- 
ing, which gives the time without any trouble. And 
so, reverend sir, you are perfectly right in saying, I 
could not deny my step ; for to do so, were to deny that 
I am the choir-master of the Berlin metropolitan 
church." 

*'You are certainly a singularly happy man, Mr. 
Ebeling,'' said Mrs. Gerhardt, kindly. *' I do not re- 
member ever to have seen you out of spirits ; and I 
really believe, you could not merely bear misfortune, hke 
other Christians, with a submissive spirit, but would 
drive it away with a jest !" 

" Or, at least, try to drive it away with a melody," 
replied Ebeling ; ^' as your lord and master would exor- 
cise it with divine poetry ! What say you, my old 
friend, are not poets and musicians brave and powerful 
spirits, from whom misfortune holds aloof, because they 
know how to hold her at bay ?*' 

'* Beware how you challenge fortune !" cried Gerhard t, 
laughing ; " lest in revenge she find out the defective 
joint in your harness, and lend you a blow that would 
render music as distasteful to you, as poetising to me." 

" You cannot be in earnest!" exclaimed Ebeling, in- 
credulously; " the power of holy song has stood the 
test of severest suffering. Have you forgotten that 
even in the fiery furnace the three holy young men 
lifted up their voices, and sang to the Lord a cheerful 
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song? And, in like manner, true poets and musicians 
always compose most afiectingly in the fire of adversity, 
because they themselves are most deeply affected." 

'* I may as well yield the point with a good grace/' 
said Gerhardt, cheerfully; "for I know you will drive 
me from post to pillar, until you have fairly caught me ! 
And now tell us, old friend, what has really brought 
you here so late?" 

** Joy and gratitude," replied Ebeling; " or, perhaps 
after all, if the truth were known, a portion of sinful 
vanity !" and he drew a long roll of paper from a capa- 
cious pocket in his broad-tailed coat, and having unrolled 
it and re-rolled it the contrary way, to restore the in- 
jured equability of its surface, he held out the manuscript- 
sheet to Paul Gerhardt, saying, " There is one of your 
spiritual songs, which I have just married to so sweet a 
melody, that I am myself delighted with my success, 
and could not think of going to bed without having 
played and sung it in your hearing." 

" What song is it ?" asked Mrs. Gerhardt. 

" One in praise of the female sex in general," replied 
Ebeling, with a profound bow ; ' ' and of yourself, worthy 
matron, in particular. And, lastly, a preparatory song 
for my amiable pupil, Miss Dorothea, which I shall at 
all events have the honour of performing on her mar- 
riage-day !" 

'* Is that day so near at hand?" asked Mrs. Gerhardt. 
But perceiving that her god-daughter was thrown into 
a painful embarrassment by the music-director's jest, 
she added, " You must not be facetious at her expense 
to-day, Mr. Ebeling. Dorothea has cause to be low- 
spirited — her father is accused of having spoken inju- 
riously of the Elector." 
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" I know, I know," interrupted Ebeling, hastily ; " I 
was myself present on the occasion referred to. But/' 
he continued, addressing his pupil, '^ you need not be 
cast down on that account, my dear young lady ; no 
one in the whole city has any idea that the lord Presi- 
dent is seriously ofFended. Your excellent father is too 
much esteemed by high and low, for his Excellency 
to think of inflicting so severe a blow upon us all. 
Be therefore, I beg of you, cheerful and courageous, 
and let the sunny beams of hope dispel the gloom 
of sorrow. As my pupil, you know well, that in our 
science of music, there are certain passages which 
we call false cadences; that is to say, artificial and 
unexpected conclusions, with a discordant tripthong; 
but yet, within a very short time, the knot is sweetly 
unloosed, and the movement runs on again with re- 
newed animation and power, until it is wound up by 
its well-arranged and harmonious termination. You 
comprehend what I would say, dear young lady, do 
you not?" asked Ebeling, as, laying his hand with 
almost paternal freedom on the maiden's forehead, he 
gently raised her drooping head, saying, '' Lift up your 
fair, soft eyes once more to your old master's face, and do 
not be angry with him for what is, at least, well meant." 

These cheerfiilly soothing words made so beneficial 
an impression on her heart, that melancholy gave place 
to an expression of newly revived hope in her youthful 
countenance, and she answered with a smile, '^ My dear 
godmother is right, you are a happy man, Mr. Ebeling!" 

** And the more so," interposed he kindly, " when 
you do not look unhappy. But to return to my pretty 
song in honour of womankind, (and which I must call 
a true mirror of domestic bliss,) you, most admirable 
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matron, must have furnished the original, else my re- 
verend friend could never have succeeded in sketching 
it so enchantingly. The song is entitled, ' The ad- 
mirable State of Marriage.' " 

" Ah, ah ! Mr. Ebeling," cried Mrs. Gerhardt, with 
a smile which Ut up her wan and fading features with a 
momentary and melancholy lustre ; " your own words 
condemn you, for if experience of connubial happiness 
could alone enable my husband to sing its praises in 
immortal verses, how can you, an inveterate old bachelor, 
pretend to mate them with a suitable melody?*' 

" You are much mistaken, dear lady," said Ebeling, 
entering into the jest; '^ I am already married, and that 
for many, many years; and my wedlock is so super- 
latively happy too, that death itself cannot dissolve, 
though some fklse cadences may interrupt it! My 
better half is called the lady Harmony; and I think, 
too, she will accompany me even into heaven, when 
God in mercy admits me to the honour of joining the 
angelic choir around the throne of His glory. Now you 
must listen to my song," he added ; and sitting down to 
the piano, Ebeling ran over a short but graceful pre- 
lude, and then sang with a firm, bass voice, as follows : — 

'* Fall of wonder. AiU of skill. 

Full of wisdom, full of power, 
Soother of each earthly ill, 

Lightener of each heavy hour ; 
Height'ner of our purest joy. 
Is the holy marriage tie I 

*' Those whose eyes have never met 

Each to each, by name unknown, 
Circled with a viewless net. 

Yield to impulse not their own ; 
Till Ood binds them heart and hand. 
In His holy marriage band. 
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" Tell me now sincerely ," said Ebeling, interrupting 
himself, and turning to the poet ; '* tell me, my dear 
friend, how do you like the melody I have chosen for 
this, the very sweetest of your compositions?" 

" The melody is both pretty in itself, and well suited 
to the words," replied Paul Gerhardt. " Really, my good 
friend, you do too much honour to my simple verses.*' 

** That I most strenuously deny," responded Ebeling, 
eagerly ; "for all your poetry comes so directly from the 
heart, that any one who can feel, may compose an ac- 
companiment to it. Just Usten now to this verse: — 

*' Fart not those whom Ood hath joined. 
He knows best what best should be ; 

We are fallible and blind ; 
He is from all failing free. 

What He builds shall stand for aye, 

Though all else shall fall away. 

I ask you now, if every line is not at once power- 
fiiUy true, and affectingly simple. And yet the eupho- 
nious flow of the versification, renders it, in fact, child's 
play to provide music for it. Now listen to this 
charming verse. 

** Does a cloud obscure your day 7 

hove can gild it with a smile ! 
Do sharp thorns impede your way ? 

Think it is your Father's will t 
Lore can put all fear to flight. 
Love makes every burden light I 

Is not that just the kind of poetry which speaks to 
the heart? Were it possible to find a human bosom 
that did not respond — not to my music, but to the heart- 
stirring words — I would declare it boldly to be a heart 
of stone. I think, dear sir, you should have entitled it 

an epithalamium^ and dedicated it to Mva& Bo\Q>\k^». 

f2 
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here — the title and the dedication would both have been 
a recommendation. But no doubt, though you have 
not, people will soon find out how suitable it is to wed- 
ding occasions."* 

EbeUng's cordial expressions were variously received 
by his hearers. While the warm-hearted matron sup- 
ported his animated harangues with an approving nod, 
as if to avow how heartily she coincided in the praise 
awarded to her husband, the countenance of the latter 
flushed with a momentary effusion, as if he blushed at re- 
ceiving a meed of approbation above his desert. Doro- 
thea turned aside to the window, and softly wiped off the 
tears, which, in spite of her efforts at composure, coursed 
silently down her cheeks. It was, doubtless, a great 
relief to the poor girl, whose surcharged heart com- 
batted with so many contending feeUngs, that no one 
seemed to observe her emotion; and that Gerhardt, 
caressing his little boy, who had just climbed upon his 
knee, and claimed some share of his attention, answered 
Ebeling thus : ** You really do me too much honour, 
my old friend, and I must seriously protest against it. 
^ The more so, as the song, if in reality so fine as you 
think, is not, properly speaking, mine ; for the words, 
although written by my hand, are but the simple tran- 
script of the feelings which God has excited in my 
thankful and happy heart, by bestowing on me so pre- 
cious a gift as my Maria has been to me. Yes, sweet 
wife," he continued, replacing little Fred, who held out 
hi» arms towards his mother, on her lap, and kissing 

* Otto Schulz mentions in his edition of Paul Oerhardt's Devotional 
Poems, published in 1842, that this lyric, which contains seventeen 
▼erses, was, in former time8,commonIy sung after wedding dinners ; and 
iu some districts, on the way to church before the solemnization. — Ta. 
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the pallid forehead of the suffering, but deeply-gratified 
matron, *^ this poem is a thank-offering to God for the 
happiness he has bestowed in giving you and our child 
to my love ; and the expression of the dearly cherished 
hope which fills my breast, when I think of me and 
mine being one day admitted to heaven's bliss. Pray, 
my dear Ebeling, sing the last verse for us; it is, for 
me at least, the most heart-cheering of them all." 

" That I will," replied Ebeling, with a voice trem- 
bling with emotion ; *' and I beseech you to reckon me 
too among the pious children to whom it alludes; for 
although I must wander my heavenward path alone, 
and cannot hope to present myself before the Lord with 
wife or child, I can do so along with my father and mo- 
ther, whose faith I hope to follow, and whose happiness I 
trust to share;" — and striking the chords, as if to gather 
composure for the effort, the composer sang with an 
unsteady, yet still melodious voice, 

** When His children's task is done, 

All appointed trials past» 
Ood recalls each chosen one 

To His hearenly home at last ; 
Clasps them to his Father-heart, 
Gives them in His bliss a part!" 

Ebeling's voice ceased, and when he had wound up the 
harmony with a few concluding chords, Mrs. Gerhardt 
said, " You ai*e so affectionate and kind, Mr. Ebeling, 
you would certainly make an amiable woman happy. 
Tell me, then, why do you spend your days in this joy- 
less and solitary way, instead of seeking to love, and to 
be loved?" 

" Do you think, then," said Ebeling, with unusual 
seriousness, *' that I am insensible to my solitary and 
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isolated position? I have often enough repented my 
folly in fancying God had selected for me only one 
source of happiness, and not seeking, with his aid, to 
form another for myself. I am too old now to find a 
heart willing to bear with my weaknesses, and to trust 
its happiness to my guidance. I know no one — or 
rather, I do know one. But I neither may, nor will ever 
reveal it; and this is no place for it, at any rate!" 

" I do not comprehend you," remarked Mrs. Gerhardt. 

" You theologians are to blame for it all !" exclaimed 
the composer warmly, and with a kind of comic pathos, 
as if to hide feelings which his features involuntarily 
betrayed. " Yes, the theologians are to blame for 
it all!" 

** Hey day! good friend," said Gerhardt, " that is a 
heavy charge against us poor clergymen ; and methinks, 
we have quite enough to bear already ! It is our office 
to make fast the knot of conjugal love; how, then, can 
we be accused of preventing the union ?" 

" Be it so," continued Ebeling; " and yet I hold to 
my point, even at the risk of incurring your displeasure. 
Yes, I must hold to it ; and for that reason, when, in my 
solitary hours, discord occasionally arises (though very 
unfrequent and very short-lived) between my sweet 
friend the lady Harmony and myself, I feel little inchna- 
tion to sing the praise of you gentlemen of the cloth ! 
For had you not interpolated God's word with your 
own additions, I might now have had wife and child ; 
and not been condemned to look in the glass on entering 
my solitary cell, if I wish to discover a human face 
within its walls." 

** I feel quite sure you do not mean to pain me," said 
Gerhardt, quietly ; ** nor can I conceive how either I, 
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or my colleagues, could possibly injure you. And yet 
you must now/* he added smiling, ** concede to me 
the victory which you profess to have gained over me a 
short time since. I told you, you might receive a wound 
for which music would prove no cure ; you denied it, 
and referred me to the three pious children in the fiery 
furnace; and yet, you now confess that discord occa- 
sionally breaks out between you and your lady Har- 
mony ! " 

" Well, and that is just the feult of the clergy," re- 
joined Ebeling, half in joke, half in earnest. *' Confess 
now, is it not a sad thing when those who should preach 
peace, sow dissension?" 

" Pray do read me your riddle," said Mrs. Gerhardt, 
coaxingly; ''for your accusation seems to me to fall 
now on matrimony, now on the clergy. And on both 
points you will have me for your antagonist; for I do 
not thank God more heartily for being a happy wife 
and mother, than for giving me a clergyman for my% 
husband." 

** I must yield when you entreat," replied Ebeling. 
'' You are aware that I am, properly speaking, a foreigner 
in this good city, although very soon received and 
treated as a friend and brother. When, therefore, the 
worshipful common-council elected me choir-master of 
both the principal churches in this electoral residence, 
I thought it was high time to look out for a wife; nor 
was it long before my dear friend lady Harmony, helped 
me to find what I sought. But, to my misfortune, the 
choice of my heart, though one with me in affection, 
(at least I have reason to think so,) was not so in creed. 
After having obtained her consent, I laid my wishes 
before her father, and besought his blessing; but that 
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was not to be; and the difference of reli^on stood up 
as a threatening partition wall between me and my hopes. 
The father of my lady-love could not forget that I was 
a Lutheran ; while he belonged to the strictest sect of 
the Calvinists. Instead, therefore, of replying plain 
' yes,' or * no/ to my proposal of marriage, he inquired 
solemnly whether I, like the rest of the Lutherans, be- 
lieved that the body and blood of the Lord Jesus were 
actually partaken of in the eucharist; whether I thought 
both natures were united in Christ, or that the Divine 
was transmuted into the human; whether I thought 
Christ had died for all, and that, therefore, the impeni- 
tent would receive forgiveness of sins, and be made par- 
takers of eternal life ; and whether I believed that all men's 
actions were appointed by the election of God? And 
upon my replying that I certainly had no desire to be a 
religion-mixer, but to remain a genuine Lutheran ; and 
that in as fan as concerned election, that doctrine was 
^ peculiarly dear to me, because it would justify my be- 
lieving that my marriage with his fair daughter was 
made in heaven; he replied, that he could not commit 
his daughter's soul to my care; for that she, no less than 
he himself, was fully convinced that God had appointed 
a portion of mankind, apart from all consideration of 
actual sin, impenitence, or unbelief, to eternal punish- 
ment; that Christ had by no means died for all men, 
and a great deal more of that sort. As he remained 
unalterably fixed in this determination, and it seemed to 
me that the lady of my choice was no way particularly 
anxious for the success of my suit, I thought within my- 
self that it was not to be, and withdrew my pretensions ; 
or, to speak more truly, I regarded myself as a dismissed 
suitor. I had afterwards reason to know that I had 
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done the lady mjustice. She was deeply pained by my 
withdrawal ; and though she married some years after- 
wards, it was at the express command of her father; 
and this still gives my conscience an occasional twinge. 
And now, reverend sir, decide for yourself; are not the 
theologians to blame for my solitary and isolated life ? 
Should not love be stronger than faith? Do not the 
Scriptures themselves say, ' Now abideth faith, hope, 
and love; but the greatest of these is love?' And has 
not the division which exists between the Reformed 
and the Lutheran been created solely by man, and 
chiefly by the clergy?" 

" You do us injustice," rephed Gerhardt, mildly. 
*' It is true, Luther and Zuinglius, but especially Calvin, 
did occasion a breach between the Protestants; but not 
firom mere human wilfulness, or love of contention, but 
because the sense in which they understood the gospel 
did not suffer them to do otherwise. Neither would it 
have been possible for these three men to produce such 
a rupture amoi^ millions of Christians, had not these 
joined the difFerent standards from individual convic- 
tion. There was no outward compulsion. The very 
^Bict of our electoral house having gone over from the 
Lutheran to the Refc^rmed confession, proves that not 
the clergy, but the conscience of every member of the 
different communions, is the fetter which binds each to 
his own. Since, then, it is really a matter of faith, 
dear Ebeling; and since &ith, although expressed in 
words, is not an empty form, but an impression and 
expression of the whole inner man, by which the be- 
liever's whole life — ^his actions, and his hopes — must be 
regulated, it is assuredly the duty of every right-minded 
Christian to profess and hold fast his faith even to the 
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death, and be ready to make any sacrifices for its sake ; 
for St. Paul says, ' Whatsoever is not of faith is sin/ " 

''I am much too weak a theologian — if I can 
be called one at all," replied Ebeling, ''to attempt 
to argue with you ; particularly as I shall certainly live 
and die a Lutheran. But sometimes it does occur to 
me, that our Elector's desire and design to effect union 
and peace between the two confessions is very praise- 
worthy, and that he will yet accomplish it." 

" Believe it not, my dear friend," said Gerhardt, 
with a serious shake of the head ; '' the Elector will 
never accomplish it, particularly if he continue to exer- 
cise such severity against the Lutheran preachers. Ex- 
ternal force in such matters does harm exactly where it 
most tries to do good. If ever a union should be 
brought about — and no one can more earnestly desire 
it than I do — it will be effected not by human laws, or 
royal ordinances, but by the blessed influence of the 
word of God itself. But that day can be hastened nei- 
ther by kings nor emperors, with all their might, but 
belongs to those times and seasons which the Lord hath 
retained in his own power." 

" Are you, too," asked Ebeling, " disposed to stand 
up for every iota of your faith, and to uphold it at all 
risks ?" 

'* As surely as I hope for salvation," replied Gerhardt, 
with dignified solemnity. '' I can adopt, on this sub- 
ject, the words of our own Luther :— 
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* If they take from us life, 
Ooods, honour, child, and wife, 
So let them have their way I 
They cannot win the day, 
Ood*t kingdom must be ours I* " 
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" I fear we have an evil time before us," observed 
Ebeling, after a short pause, during which Gerhardt 
occupied himself with his child ; ** may God overrule 
all things for the best." 

" An evil time !" repeated Gerhardt. " I know but 
one kind of evil time, and that is a time of general 
apostasy from the faith, a time of unbeUef; from which 
may God in mercy preserve us ! For that would be a 
time of real misery, and fearful immorality! But he 
who, in defence of his faith, is called to endure suffer- 
ings and danger, is not unhappy, for he knows that we 
must ^ through much tribulation enter into the kingdom 
of God.' What say you, dear Dorothea?" 

^' Oh, I cannot describe how such discourse cheers 
and comforts my heart," said the maiden, with a me- 
lancholy smile. ** I never before knew that it was pos- 
sible to look forward to severe trials and yet rejoice." 
And she held out her hand to the pious man, in token 
of grateful acknowledgment. 

Ebelii^, who during Gerhardt*s last words had sat 
with downcast eyes, as if in deep reflection, started from 
his reverie, and said suddenly, " You speak your con- 
viction, my reverend friend, with so cheerful a con- 
fidence, that I must blush for my murmurings and com- 
plainings ; although meant more in jest than earnest, I 
heartily b^ your pardon, and confess that this time, at 
least, the poet has got the better of the musician. But 
tell me, do not people call those who try to bring about 
peace between the Lutherans and Reformed, syn- 
cretists ?" 

"Certainly," said Gerhardt. "And these people 
have endeavoured to prove, that none of the points of 
difference between the parties belong to the essential 
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doctrines of the gospel ; a treachery, and, at the same 
time, an ignorance in matters of i^th, which could not 
have been looked for in the laity, far less in the clergy." 

" Well, then," cried Ebeling, laughing, "what would 
you think, my friend, if both of us were to turn syn- 
cretists, after all? You look at me with as much surprise 
as if you were ready to deal with me as a traitor or an 
ignoramus; but I am not thinking of syncretism in 
matters of faith, but in the fine arts. Although you, as 
a singer of redeeming love, stand so high above me, 
that I am not worthy to loose your shoe-latchet, I have 
yet so thoroughly fallen in love with your hymns, and 
suitable melodies form themselves so naturally in my 
ear, that I am often tempted to fancy them all my own 
— ^words, as well as music — since they express, only in 
&irer form, the very shape and colour of my thoughts. 
And as a good spirit-stirrii^ hymn, when mated with 
an agreeable and well-arranged melody, becomes, as it 
were, a double cord, binding the souls and the senses of 
mankind to a devout union in their Maker's service, I 
must entreat you to have the great kmdness to give me 
all the hymns you have already composed, or may com- 
pose hereafter, that I may set them to music ; and then 
give them to the world by means of the press." 

" With the greatest pleasure," replied Gerhardt ; " if 
you really think that my poetic talent will find acceptance 
with the public." Then adding, with a smile, " But if 
you design to establish a syncretism, you must not think 
so highly of me, and so httle of yourself, but give to 
each his fair proportion. We both try to praise God 
with the powers he has given, and in such a syncretism 
I am with you heart and hand." 

** You always know how to turn things so as to touch 
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the heart/' said Ebeling, warmly pressing Gerhardt's 
offered hand. '* And now I must even wish you good 
night." 

** One word more before you go, my dear sir," 
interposed Mrs. Gerfaardt. ** You say your lamentations 
were half in jest; are we to understand that your love 
and your regret at its failure were so likewise." 

" How closely observant you ladies always are !" 
answered Ebeling, evasively. " Ought you not rather 
to feel pity for an old bachelor, who is happier when he 
can make a jest of his pitiable solitude; although the 
jest were a deception practised on himself as well as on 
others ?" 

** That pleases me better," replied the matron, with 
emotion. " You gentlemen have spoken much of syn- 
cretism; and, if I have caught your meaning, you 
applied the word to the intimate connexion between 
poetry and music. Do you remember that a third thing 
is needful, if either of the two should be other than an 
empty sound ? I mean love — ^love not only to God and 
our Saviour, but to those fellow-creatures whose hearts 
and souls God himself has united. Even if you 
cannot always go the ftill length of love, yet assuredly 
you will not deny the tribute of warm esteem to every 
female heart which has innocently been doomed, by 
man's thoughtlessness, to suffer many a bitter, though 
secret pang ! Do you understand me, honoured sir ?" 

Ebeling kissed the offered matronly hand, and said, 
** Yes, most truly, yes ! and hence I hope you will 
never again tell me I am a happy man." 

The music-director was on the point of withdrawing, 
when a low tap at the door was heard, and, scarcely 
awaiting the customary *' Come in," a haggard, smirking 
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countenance showed itself through the narrow open- 
ing, at sight of which Dorothea uttered a loud cry of 
terror. This was no other than the private secretary, 
Stolpe, who, gliding in like a serpent, said, with an 
overwrought kindlinesis of tone, *' I beg ten thousand 
pardons if I disturb a confidential conversation ; and I 
cannot but deplore the painful duty which my office 
imposes on me, of intruding myself into the quiet pri- 
vacy of this family. Reverend sir^ I am commissioned 
by his excellency the lord high President, Baron de 
Schwerin, to request your attendance at a meeting 
of the consistory-court to-morrow morning, at nine 
o'clock." 

" For what purpose V asked Gerhardt, calmly. 

** The very humble place which I hold in the service 
of my gracious master," answered Stolpe, bowing low, 
" gives me no right to hope for the communication of 
official secrets; and equally little can a person in all 
respects so insignificant, pretend to exceptions being 
made in his favour. I might indeed, reverend sir, have 
executed this commission by writing; but I was 
tempted partly by the high and sincere esteem which I 
feel for your person, to seize so favourable an oppor- 
tunity of paying my respects, and partly by the bitterly 
painful experience I have lately made, tha^ even the most 
kindly-meant communications from my pen, can be very 
unkindly received !" During this speech his withering 
glance fell upon poor Dorothea, who stood as if cling- 
ing for protection by her godmother, whose countenance 
likewise expressed an uneasiness too evident to be mis- 
taken. 

Gerhardt, observing the distress of both, and justly 
concluding it must arise from Stolpe*s presence, turned 



THE POET AND MUSICIAN. 65 

towards him and asked, " Have you anything farther 
to say to me, sir?" 

" Nothing more," replied the secretary, in his usual 
dulcet accents, *' except once again to entreat pardon 
for my present intrusion, and the permission to com- 
mend myself to your fevourable consideration." Thus 
saying, with a deep obeisance, and the sweetest of 
smiles, he left the room, and relieved its inmates of 
a conscious, though undefined feeling of oppression . 
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CHAPTER IV. 
9^t Btfaiitian from <9ffia. 

• 

** Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal rife, ^hereunto thou art 
also called, and hast professed a good profession before many witnesses." 

1 TiMOTHT vi. 12. 

In the large hall ia which the consistory-court was used 
to assemble in the city of Coin, a full meeting of the 
ecclesiastical counsellors, with their President at their 
heady came together at the appointed hour; and, as 
evidence of the ostensible union of the two confessions, 
they consisted of an equal number of Lutherans and Re- 
formed ; the latter, however, having the advantage of 
the President's being of their party. An unusually deep 
solemnity reigned in this highly influential and powerful 
assembly, from whose decisions there lay no appeal, ex- 
cept to the sovereign himself; unless, indeed, the States- 
General should find opportunity of interposing with 
effect. 

When the prothonotary, Schardius, had laid the 
necessary papers in order, he signified his readiness to 
proceed to business by bowing to the lord President, 
who immediately pulled the large bell, whose clear 
ringing tones reverberated through the high-arched hall. 
In answer to its summons appeared the abject, simper- 
ing, cadaverous countenance of secretary Stolpe. 

"The two reverend gentlemen!" thundered the Pre- 
sident, and Stolpe withdrew. A moment after, the 
folding-doors were thrown open, and two clergymen 
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appeared in their canonical dress, before the now con- 
stituted spiritual court. The one, an old man of seventy, 
with bent and hoary head, whose tottering, trembling 
steps might partly be ascribed to the weakness of age, 
but partly, too, to the oppression arising from the con- 
tending feelings of an agitated heart, was the aged George 
Lilius, the venerable probst of the church of St. Nicolas*, 
whose heavy lot it was, in his last days, to be involved 
in a conflict to which his powers were unequal. His 
companion, deacon Paul Gerhardt, entered with a firm 
step, though the obeisance with which he greeted the 
assembly, spoke a humility as sincere, as the calm 
glance of his deep, expressive eye, proclaimed him pos- 
sessed of that peace and joy which flow from a good 
conscience; and, although standing on the verge of 
his sixtieth year, he still bore the unflinching front of a 
good soldier of the cross. 

The two clergymen having taken their appointed places, 
the lord high President addressed probst Lilius thus : — 
** Reverend sir, your appearance among us this day is 
one of happy omen ; a security for the peace which our 
most serene Prince has graciously resolved to extend 
over his dominions. And though neither you nor we can 
wipe from our memories the recollection of that day on 
which the painful duty was assigned us, of suspending 
you from an office which you had at all times so faith- 
fully administered, (and that because the true meaning 
of our Elector's paternal ordinances had been misrepre- 
sented to you by ill-disposed persons;) still those 
gloomy reminiscences are wholly cancelled by this day's 
attendance, and our present joy almost surpasses our 
former grief. But, before proceeding to discharge the 
farther duty which has been graciously laid upon me, 
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the Pledge which you subscribed a month since, shall 
be re-read in your hearing ;" and, at a sign from the 
lord President, the prothonotary, Schardius, took up a 
paper and read as follows : — 

'' Whereas, his most serene highness the Elector, 
Frederick William, Margrave of Brandenburg, our most 
gracious lord and master, earnestly desires, and be- 
nignly commands, with pious and laudable zeal, the 
establishment in his dominions of ecclesiastical union 
and Christian forbearance, I do hereby declare myself, 
with all dutiful submission and obedient subjection to 
his serene Highness, ready at all times to invoke by 
fervent prayer, God's furtherance of the church's peace ; 
and that I will not &il to promote, by all means in my 
power, whatsoever may prove conducible to the main- 
tenance of reciprocal forbearance between the two con- 
fessions. Farther, that I will not impute to the Reformed 
in this city, any doctrine which they themselves do not 
admit, nor educe any from their acknowledged articles of 
faith, which they themselves deny holding ; and, farther, 
in the necessary discussion of disputed points, I hereby 
promise, as hitherto, so in all time to come, to comport 
myself with all moderation and modesty, (seeing that 
the Reformed are likewise bound to observe the same,) 
and to adhere to his serene highness the Elector with 
all dutiful fidelity, and apply myself to evince my most 
submissive obedience to the same, together with an 
upright walk and conversation in Christ Jesus. And I 
farther promise and pledge myself, under my own hand- 
writing and signature, to obey and r^ulate myself by 
the electoral edicts, according to the plain and natural 
sense of the wording of the same, as they are published 
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and set forth by his said serene Highness ; and never to 
act, intentionally, in opposition to them. And this I 
promise, without blame, injury, or supposed offence, of 
any kind whatsoever, and without damage to my pro- 
fessed and confessed pure Lutheran faith and doctrine, 
in which, by God's grace, I hope to remain stead&st to 
my last hour. 

'* Signed, Berlin, January 3rd, 1666. 

'* M. George Lilius, Sen." 

When the prothonotary had finished reading, the 
lord high President turned to Lihus and asked : — '' Sir 
probst, do you acknowledge that which has just been 
read as being, word for word, the same document which 
you, on the third of January, being the day whose date 
it bears, wrote out and signed with your own hand V* 

Lilius having answered, almost inaudibly, in the 
affirmative, the President continued: "And are you 
now ready to declare, in the presence of this electoral 
consistory, that you abide by the praiseworthy thoughts 
and wishes expressed in this Pledge V* 

The aged man hesitated, his head sank down lan- 
guidly on his breast, and his agonized features plainly 
betrayed the heavy conflict in his bosom, between his 
Lutheran faith and the promised subjection in matters 
of conscience to the Elector's commands. Deacon 
Gerhardt turned a fixed and meaning look upon the 
probst, as if to convey by his eyes, what his tongue was 
debarred from uttering; but either the hoary-headed 
man observed him not, or designedly avoided meeting 
the glance of a colleague, who he well knew could 
not approve his servility. At length, repeating his 
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almost whispered assent, he bowed to the assembly ; 
upon which the lord President resumed : " I rejoice 
to find that you have not disappointed the high con- 
fidence which our gracious Prince placed in you, and I 
may now confess to you, that his serene Highness, 
even during the period of your suspension, never with- 
drew his condescending esteem from you, but respected 
at once your age and your faithful discharge of official 
duties; which considerations have chiefly induced his 
serene Highness willingly to overlook some deficiencies 
in the Pledge you drew up ; and instead, as might rea- 
sonably have been done, of requiring you to adopt the 
regular form, he has permitted your using one of your own 
choosing. Furthermore, it was incumbent on you, in- 
stead of referring to the edicts generally, to have spoken 
of the edicts of 1614, 1662, and 1664, promulgated for 
the re-establishment of peace in the church; and to 
have avowed your resolution to abstain from attributing 
unacknowledged articles of faith to the Reformed 
church as a body, and not merely its members resident 
in this city. However, as it is well known to his serene 
Highness, that you, reverend sir, even before the pub- 
lication of the said edicts, were careful to observe great 
moderation towards the Reformed, our great Elector is 
well content to look more to that than to the wording 
of the Pledge ; and I trust, reverend sir, you will feel 
called upon to receive such marks of his gracious con- 
descension with corresponding gratitude," 

After a few moments of irresolution, the aged probst 
rose from his seat, as if suddenly endowed with a return 
of courage and energy — like a dying lamp, whose flick- 
ering and expiring light oflen shoots forth a short-lived 
effulgence when about to be extinguished for ever^ — and 
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spoke as follows : — '' Most reverend and honoured sirs, 
my days on earth cannot now be many, and I shall 
soon appear in the presence of Him, who knoweth the 
thoughts and intents of all hearts ; who needeth no 
words from our lips to guide his judgment of our cha- 
racters ; and who demands no pledge, either written or 
spoken, in addition to our oath of fidelity to his holy 
commandments, but calls upon us to show by our faith 
whether we love or hate him. I could never have ima- 
gined that, after having for nearly half a century, acted 
as a conscientious steward of God's mysteries, I should, 
at the end of life, have been obliged to make a written 
deposition of fidelity to Grod and my sovereign prince, 
against whom I have never, voluntarily or knowingly, 
ofiTended. But the Lord's ways are wonderful ! The 
wisdom of our most serene Elector has judged such to 
be necessary for the peace of the church ; and I wiUingly 
yield obedience to that power which God hath ordained, 
and to which, in his providence, I am subjected. For 
this cause I have drawn up and subscribed this Pledge ; 
but I here solemnly protest against its being understood 
as implying even the smallest dereliction from the 
Lutheran church, or as inferring that I regard the con- 
troverted points between the Lutheran and Reformed 
churches as unimportant parts of our Christian faith. 
I now declare, before God and this most reverend con- 
sistory, that I win die as I have Uved, a true Lutheran ; 
and, with equal decision, that I submit myself to the 
commands of my most gracious sovereign, without any 
mental reservation or subterfuge whatsoever. And I 
acknowledge with humble gratitude, the condescension 
of his serene Highness in receiving his most unworthy 
servant again to favour ; although I fear I must prepare 
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myself to purchase his grace's benevolence by the loss 
of my clerical bretliren*s love and esteem. But God's 
will be done ! I am his poor sinful servant, and let 
him do with me what he will. Amen." 

At the conclusion of this speech, his former weakness 
returned, and the aged man sunk, completely exhausted, 
into his seat. But the lord President replied, '' I rejoice, 
reverend sir, to hear the testimony you have just given ; 
it is such as becomes a true servant of the church, 
giving to God that which is God's, and to Ceesar that 
which is Ceesar's. And I devoutly pray, that all the 
preachers of God's word, throughout the land, may 
evince the same fidelity and attachment to their hea- 
venly and earthly governors as you have done; and 
then you need fear no diminution of brotherly regard 
from your colleagues in office. Should, however, any- 
thing of the sort occur, or any attempt be made to 
annoy you, on account of the laudable step you have 
this day taken, I give you my solemn promise that I 
shall know how to protect you. You may the more 
fiilly rely upon it, as I am commissioned by his serene 
Highness to intimate to you that his condescension in 
accepting the undoubtedly defective Pledge you have 
drawn up, is an express exception in your favour, and 
can in no respect alter the position of others, who still 
hold back from signing it in regular form ; in which, 
reverend sir, you may recognize a most special proof of 
the Elector's good-will towards you. And now, all 
barriers being happily removed^ I declare, in the name 
and by the command of his serene Highness, your de- 
position from office nullified, and that you are reinstated 
in all the honours, dignities, and rights of the eccle- 
siastical ministry of St. Nicolas'; requiring you to make 
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known the same to your brethren of the synod by an 
official circular ; and may God grant you a long life, 
and His blessing on your efforts for promoting the re- 
establishment of peace in the church!*' 

The old man received this intimation of his reinstal- 
lation, and the good wishes with which it was accom- 
paniedy in silence, and with bent-down head. It was 
easy to perceive that the honour thus bestowed by man, 
afforded him more pain than pleasure. A melancholy 
gloom overspread his features, as if disgrace, rather 
than applause, had been awarded him. Perhaps, un- 
happy man ! he felt in his secret soul, the foreboding 
that he had by this act, in one sense, signed his own 
death-warrant ! 

The first business having been got through, the lord 
President proceeded to the second ; and turning to Paul 
€rerhardt, addressed him as follows : — " Sir deacon ! 
you have no doubt perceived, from what has just taken 
place with your reverend superior, probst Liiius, for 
what intent you have been summoned before the elec- 
toral consistory. The high testimony which your con- 
gr^ation bears to your worth, and the universal love and 
confidence which you enjoy, give reason to conclude 
that you are not only a faithfiil minister of your church, 
but a loyal subject of your prince; and when I com- 
pare the bitter, violent language of your late colleague 
Reinhart, on church affairs, with your behaviour both 
in word and deed, I cannot refrain from giving you the 
honourable attestation, that you have at all times, not- 
withstanding a strict adherence to your Lutheran con- 
fession, expressed yourself with moderation and Chris- 
tian forbearance upon the controverted points of doc- 
trine; and have always, especially in the pulpit, kept 

u 
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yourself free from every thing like exasperation. Such 
men, who know how to unite fidehty to their church 
with loyalty to their sovereign, are peculiarly agree- 
able to his serene Highness, who has strongly reckoned 
on your aid for re-establishing peace in the church. 
The consideration which you enjoy, not merely in your 
congregation, but among your clerical brethren, puts 
very much in your power; and upon your example, most 
probably, depends what course will be pursued by many 
others. In full confidence, therefore, that you will not 
let slip this opportunity of proving yourself a faithful 
and obedient subject, I now call upon you to subscribe 
the Pledge." 

'' Most noble and most gracious lord," answered 
Paul Gerhardt, rising with a calm, but deeply respect- 
ful demeanour; '' if my official hfe hitherto, has really 
been such as to give no ground of offence to my most 
gracious sovereign lord, and that without subscription 
of any Pledge; I may, perhaps, be permitted to express 
the assured hope, that his serene Highness, will in his 
clemency, be pleased to honour me with a continuance 
of this gracious confidence, even without subscription." 

^* Doubtless," resumed the President. " At least, my 
confidence in you is so firm, that your subscription 
would neither add to nor diminish my expectation of 
your due obedience. In fact, your signature is not 
required so much as a security for your own good con- 
duct, as an example for the maintenance of order and 
subordination. The subscription of the Pledge being 
commanded by the Elector, compliance with it becomes 
your duty." 

" You have yourself, my gracious lord," said Ger- 
hardt, ** testified to my having never been guilty of any 
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unwarrantable attack upon the Reformed doctrines. 
Will not, then, a true and upright promise to observe the 
same moderation for the future suffice V* 

** Assuredly," protested the lord President ; " and 
that is precisely the promise to which you are required 
to put your signature." 

** It gives me great pain to be obliged to say that 
my conscience does not allow me to subscribe the 
Pledge,*' said Gterhardt, with calm firmness ; *' and that 
not from disobedience towards my lawful prince, from 
which may God preserve me, but from due fidelity to 
my own church.*' 

These words produced a kind of terrified astonish- 
ment in the whole assembly, before which Gerhardt 
stood, with the dignified composure of a man who 
feels sure of being engaged in a good cause. As the 
President remained silent, and cast an inquiring glance 
upon the other members of the court, Stosch, who oc- 
cupied a seat in it as consistorial counsellor, took upon 
himself to reply. '' By that declaration, sir deacon, 
you throw a stone of reproach upon your worthy supe- 
rior. You do not surely mean to say, that the probst 
has broken his fealty to his church?" 

" That I leave to the decision of my reverend col- 
league's own conscience," replied Gerhardt. " In mat- 
ters of faith, the only auspice, besides the word of God, 
is the witness in a man's own bosom." 

** This language is at all events not new to us," re- 
sumed Stosch, with ill-repressed exasperation. ''It is 
four years, most reverend sir, since the part you took 
in the religious conferences, which were held in this very 
room, evidenced you no friend to peace between the 
Reformed and the Tmtheran churches." 
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" Permit me, sir chaplain," replied Gerhardt, " to 
remind you of the very different and more honourable 
testimony, which his excellency the lord President was 
but just now graciously pleased to give." 

" You are right to say 'graciously pleased,'" retorted 
Stosch, '' in regard to his expressions of confidence in 
you. If you, in the pulpit and in your official duties, 
have observed moderation towards our church, the 
electoral consistory can adduce many a proof of your 
having in this very chamber egregiously departed from 
your professed liberality. I would only take the liberty 
of recalling to your recollection one sitting of the con- 
sistory, in which your ex-colleague Reinhart, was re- 
proached with having instigated the other members of 
the St. Nicolas' collegiate charge, to mutiny against the 
electoral commands, and ask, if you remember, reverend 
sir, what you replied?" 

" Perfectly, sir," answered Grerhardt. " I said it was 
not so; for that, in strict truth, in as far as I was con- 
cerned, the statement should be reversed, as more than 
once, when my colleague Reinhart was tempted, through 
momentary weakness, to hesitate in the path of duty, I 
had exhorted him to remain faithful to his Lutheran 
confession. I could not say less in accordance with 
truth and honesty. Besides, I was not only older in 
years, but in the clerical office, than Reinhart ; and it 
would have been sad for me to follow my junior in 
what was right in the sight of God, when I was rather 
called upon to lead the way in the path of duty." 

" Verily," remarked the court-chaplain, sneeringly, 
** I cannot but admire your courage to hold such lan- 
guage in this presence!" 

** You cannot be in earnest, reverend sir," replied 
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Gerhardt, calmly; "for to speak the truth, requires 
only love for the truth." 

•* You said, * what ivas right in the sight of God,' " 
interposed the lord President. " Do you think, then, 
that when you are called upon to subscribe the Pledge, 
you are required to do what is not right in the sight of 
God ?" 

" Most noble and gracious lord,*' replied Gerhardt, 
'^ God is my witness that nothing can be further from 
my heart than to bring the smallest reproach or com- 
plaint against the electoral consistory. I am, indeed, 
much too insignificant a person to think of making any 
complaint whatsoever. But this is not a question of 
obedience or disobedience to civil law and government, 
but purely a question of faith, over which civil govern- 
ment has no jurisdiction. Our Saviour says, ' The king- 
dom of God cometh not with observation, — but is within 
you,' Luke xvii. 20, 2 1 . It behoves, therefore, each one 
to take counsel of his own heart and conscience, whether 
he can or cannot subscribe to an article of faith. If then, 
most noble sir, my conscience forbids me to sign the 
Pledge, should I not incur guilt before God by signing 
it? Would not the electoral consistory be justified in 
despising me, were I, voluntarily and knowingly, to do 
that wl^ich my conscience disapproves? Would not my 
congregation, of whom I am the called and ordained 
teacher, have a right to mistrust the sincerity of every 
word which I speak to them from pulpit or altar?" 

" You will find it difficult to justify yourself," said 

the lord President, gloomily; " for to do so, you must 

at least be able to assign a semblance of excuse. But 

have you not actually done that of which you, despite 

your cautious expressions, really seek to accuse us? 

ii2 




» 



78 PAUL OERHAKDT. 

Or, is it not true, as we have been credibly informed, 
that two years since, when you were prevented by sick- 
ness from personally attending a religious conference, 
you sent for your colleagues, and admonished them not 
to subscribe the Pledge ? Do you know that text of 
Scripture, * Perplex not the consciences?** Supposing 
that your colleagues felt no conscientious hinderance to 
their subscribing the Pledge, did you not offend against 
this scriptural command by perplexing their consciences, 
and, through your interference, misleading them into 
refractoriness?" 

*• What your Excellency has been informed of," re- 
plied Gerhardt, with dignified composure, *^ respecting 
what occurred during my sickness, is perfectly correct. 
I deemed it my duty, though absent, to give testimony 
to my faith, since I was incapabl,e of doing so at the 
meeting. But when the noble lord President reminds 
me of one apostolic admonition, he will allow me the 
liberty of quoting another, contained in the first clause 
of the same verse, * Support ye the weak in faith;' and 
accordingly, when I observed signs of irresolution and 
conflicting convictions among some of my colleagues, 
which might tempt them to do, in a moment of weak- 
ness, what they would afterwards bitterly repent, I re- 
membered the words of my Lord, * Strengthen thy bre- 
thren ;* and I fervently thank God for not suffering my 
warning to fall useless to the ground." 

** What need we further witness!" exclaimed the 
court-chaplain with unconcealed rage, adopting the 
words of our Lord's accusers. '' Deacon Gerhardt, you' 
have just now admitted the fact of your having excited 
your colleagues to mutiny against his electoral Highness ; 

* Rom. xiT. 1 — Luther's translation. 
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you have plednly enough declared your opinion that 
it is a sin to obey the commands of your sovereign, and 
you have " 

" With your permission, reverend sir," interrupted 
Gerhardt, firmly and solemnly, " I have never de- 
clared obedience to our gracious sovereign a sin. I have 
only said, that my conscience forbids me to comply in 
this one particular, with his serene Highnesses will, 
which is surely a very different thing. You know, as 
well as I, that ' whatsoever is not of faith is sin.' " 

" We are not here, I presume," retorted Stosch, " to 
expound texts of Scripture; and if I may be permitted 
to make a proposal to the electoral consistory, it would 
be, that we immediately proceed to put in execution 
the farther commands of his serene Highness." 

But the lord high President threw a glance of evi- 
dent disapprobation upon the intemperate speaker. 
Perhaps the undeniable elevation and true nobility of 
the baron*s own character led him to appreciate and 
respect the conscientiousness and high-minded freedom 
with which Gerhardt stood his ground, and rendered 
him unwilling to resort to the extremest measure, which, 
against such a man as he now saw Gerhardt to be — 
the acknowledged soul of the ministry, as well as 
the idol of the congregation of St. Nicolas' — could 
scarcely fail long to retard the wished-for union of the 
two confessions. Or perhaps a recollection of the late 
annoying encounter with probst Fromm and vicar 
Miiller, suggested the necessity of greater caution. At 
all events, the lord high President seemed resolved to 
make one more attempt at an amicable arrangement; 
and therefore addressed Gerhardt as follows: — ** Re- 
verend sir, you have not only on this, but on former 
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occasions, let fall expressions which might easily, by 
ill-disposed persons, be interpreted to your disadvan- 
tage; but far be such thoughts from us! I am per- 
fectly willing to concede both your honest attachment 
to your church, and your upright loyalty to your sove- 
reign; and I am even certain, that you are personally 
a sincere friend of church concord, and would do all 
that in you lies to promote it. But I also hope you 
will not dispute the right of our great Elector to em- 
ploy, for the same purpose, the power which God hath 
given him. You cannot doubt that his Highness is 
disposed to further the work, not only without partiality, 
but with a true equality of paternal regard towards all his 
subjects; still less can you be so narrow-minded, as to 
consider its attainment impossible. Now, tliat which 
is not only possible, but needful to the well-being of a 
country, must be carried. Think on your venerable 
colleague, probst Lilius; he must consider the step he 
has taken as reconcileable with his responsibility to 
God; and why may not you? , And, therefore, it seems 
to me, that you must be under the influence of pre- 
conceived opinions. It is well-known to us that you 
live on terms of great friendship with professor Caloo, 
of Wittenberg, and that you have solicited his counsel 
in this affair. But we all know this same Caloo to be 
indeed an able champion of his church, but likewise an 
obstinate opponent of our gracious sovereign ; and 
especially of his project of establishing peace. All 
human opinions are liable to change ; and what to-day 
appears to us right and good, may to-morrow, when we 
have obtained deeper insight into its true bearings, be 
perceived to be erroneous. Suppose now, reverend sir, 
that you should find yourself in this predicament! What 
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if you have hitherto looked upon the whole scheme of 
union with prejudiced eyes; and, in the pre-conceived 
notion that it was either impossible or needless, have 
neglected to give it that mature consideration and 
thorough examination, which it well deserves ? Infalli- 
bility of judgment you wUl assuredly not pretend to ; 
consequently, you must admit the possibility both of your 
harbouring erroneous views, and of your being l^d to 
change them. If, tlierefore, your conscience does not 
suffer you to subscribe the Pledge to-day, do not at 
least decide as to the future, but take time for con- 
sideration. I will give you eight days' respite, during 
which you may take counsel with your conscience; and 
if you, as I hope and expect, go sincerely to work ; if 
you lay to heart the melancholy position of ecclesias- 
tical afiairs hitherto; and perceive, as you must do, 
that, if church concord is ever to be obtained, things 
cannot possibly remain as they are, I feel sure you will 
be ready and willing to lend your helping hand. As a 
minister of Christ, you are bound to promote peace 
among the members of his church; and as, in addition 
to the love you now enjoy in your own communion, there 
will be added the gratitude of our's, and the confidence 
of our gracious Elector, neither your joy nor reward 
will be small! I ask you, then, will you accept the 
delay of eight days, which I now offer you?" 

Gerhardt stood silent, with down-cast eyes. The 
unusual mildness and even kindness of the lord Pre- 
sident's address, had touched his heart. " Yes," re- 
plied he at length. *^ I will accept the delay, and ask 
counsel of God." 

" Well then," said the President, " I now invite you 
to appear this day week before the electoral consistory, 
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and feel assured that you will not disappoint our hopes.** 
So saying, his excellency bowed slightly to both the 
clergymen in token of their dismissal. 

Probst Lilius rose hastily from his chair; but Gerhardt 
remained for a short time still seated, with head bent 
down on his breast, and folded hands — he seemed 
sunk in deep and painful thoughts. Suddenly raising 
his head, and starting to his feet, he exclaimed, '' Most 
reverend and worshipful sirs, I have made a promise 
which I cannot keep. I may not, I dare not, accept 
the proposed time for consideration of a subject, on 
which I feel that my sentiments are unalterable; and 
the testimony which I have this day borne, I will, so 
help me God, continue to bear to my dying day. My 
lord high President, I cannot now, I never can, sub- 
scribe the Pledge! The electoral consistory can do 
with me as it has been commanded. I have one Master, 
even Christ, and to my own Master I must stand or 
fan." 

These words fell like a thunderbolt upon the assembly, 
and a mixture of impatience, perplexity, and anger 
was painted on the countenances of its members. But 
above all, the court-chaplain darted glances of rage at 
the undaunted deacon, who dared to hold such bold 
language; and even rose with the intention of giving 
vent to his indignation in some damnatory sentence; 
when the lord President, motioning him to silence, 
turned to Paul Gerhardt, with the question, '< Is that 
your fixed and unalterable intention?" 

'^ It is," replied Gerhardt, with loud and distinct 
utterance. *^ I have sinfully lied to my God and Sa- 
viour, in promising to consider further, whether I might 
not change my mind on a subject which I have long 
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considered; and upon which, therefore, I never can 
think otherwise." 

"It is well," resumed the President, with frigid 
sternness ; " be it as you will !" 

At a signal the consistorial counsellors arose in a 
body, and the President proceeded : — " I hereby notify 
to you, in the name of his serene highness, Frederick 
William, Elector and Margrave of Brandenburg, that 
you are this day deposed from the office of deacon in 
the church of St. Nicolas; that you are henceforth 
prohibited to preach the gospel, or to dispense the 
sacraments ; and that you may further look forward to 
receiving orders to quit this city and country." 

Silently and gravely, Paul Gerhardt listened to this 
decbion. Then, bowing with all becoming reverence to 
the lord high President and council, he departed with 
a firm step from the hall of assembly, in company with 
probst Lilius. 



CHAPTER V. 

'*Not slothful in business; fervent in spirit; serving the Lord {—distributing 
to the necessity of saints; given to hospitality.— Be of the same mind one to< 
vard another. Mind not high things, but condescend to men of low estate. Be 
not vise in your own conceits.— If it be possible, as much as lieth in you, li%'e 
peaceably with all men."— Ron. xii. 11, 13, 16, 18. 

The gentle reader must once more accompany us to 
the hostelry near the Long Bridge, where an unusually 
large company was assembled on the evening of the 
same day on which Paul Gerhardt's degradation from 
office had been pronounced by the consistory. Large 
as was the guest-chamber, and often as its old regular 
visitors had, on former occasions, been used to mam- 
tain their accustomed seats, as if by prescription, such 
ivas found impossible on this evening ; and mine host, 
though delighted with the sight of the crowded apart- 
ment, had enough to do to excuse the unusual incon- 
venience to one and another of his time-honoured 
customers. 

The strife of tongues was too loud-toned and con- 
fused, to permit a stranger to form an idea of the 
subject of discourse ; although the most casual observer 
might easily perceive, not only that some extraordinary 
occurrence occupied the thoughts, but that alarm and 
displeasure ruled largely over the feelings of the guests. 

At length, a clear, shrill whistle made itself heard 
above the hurly-burly, and produced a momentary lull 

84 
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of the wordy tempest, by favour of which the powerful 
voice of landlord Mathias rose distinctly, in nearly 
these terms : — " All and sundry, my highly-honoured 
fellow-citizens, neighbours, friends, and gossips, I ask 
your pardon for the stratagem I have just resorted to, 
in order to come to speech of this worshipful assembly! 
It is well known to you all that, in the bottom of my 
soul, I am a true citizen and good Lutheran ; and that 
I, therefore, deeply deplore, along with you, what has 
this day occurred to our reverend minister and spiritual 
shepherd, Mr. Deacon Gerhardt. But, precisely be- 
cause I am a good citizen, and more particularly 
standing, in my capacity of landlord, above all parties ; 
and moreover, since in our sad times, the poor father of 
a family would certainly be much to be pitied, were he 
to be deprived of an honest livelihood, by occasion of 
the speeches of others ; and because an innkeeper, who 
has been honoured with a license from the magistracy, 
holds assuredly a very responsible and highly confi- 
dential position, and, in return, is in some degree bound 

to go bail for all that is spoken within his walls, and *' 

But the poor man was not permitted to proceed far- 
ther. Even at the introductory words '* good citizen and 
Lutheran,*' murmurs had arisen, which could not be 
silenced by all the imploring gestures with which, cap 
in hand, the distressed speaker strove to obtain a quiet 
hearing : but which , on the contrary, swelled rapidly into a 
confusing buzz, only interrupted by the occasional burst 
of some overtopping voice, breaking like a thunder- 
clap upon the ear; so that, finding fruitless every effort 
to make himself heard, mine host cast around a dis- 
consolate look, as if in search of some compassionate 
soul to whom he might, if necessary, hereafter appeal 
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M witness that he had at least endeafooRd, tho«gli 
▼aiolj, to address the meeting. 

At this motnent a deep, sonorooa Totce was heaid in 
the nidst of the aascnUj; and as here and there a 
strag^ing orator maintaioed his post at one or other of 
the taUes, '* Silence! silence! Master J«ng is going 
to speaky'' resounded on aH sides. Our oU friend, 
the master dothier, accofdinglj rose, and qpoke to the 
Meowing elfect: ** Good friends and fi^w-dtizens, our 
worthy host, as we hare heard this erening, as wdl as 
many times before, stands^ as a dtizen and Lutheran, 
abore all parties; and, moreorer, is qoite in the right 
not to risk losing his firelihood by other men's words. 
But as we are now compelled to say with tibe apostles, 
(however unworthy to adopt their language,) * We can- 
not but speak the things which we hare seen and 
heard,'* I think we had better withdraw to another 
hostelry* What say you to the Black Bear in the Wool- 
market? and what worthy Mr. Mathias may thereby 
lose in purse, he will assuredly gain in credit, as a 
good citizen and Lutheran." 

** Yes, yes; so we will!" cried the guests, laughing, 
and rising simultaneously from their seats. 

But no sooner was mine host aware of this threatened 
misfortune, than he became pale with terror; and, unaHe 
to make himself heard, rushed precipitately in anguish 
of spirit towards Master Jung, and seizing him by the 
arm, called out— '* For heaven's sake, friend and neigh- 
bour, what are you going to do? No, no! you have 
quite mbunderstood me. Though I stand, in some 
respects, above all parties, still I know how to make 
distinctions; and so I impbre you, good master, do 

• AcU ir. 20. 
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not put such an affront upon me as to leave my 
house !*' 

Master Jung, who probably had no serious intentions 
of instigating a general migration, but merely wished, by 
this well-timed threat, to put a final end to the host's 
farther interference, stepped upon his chair to call 
attention; which was no sooner perceived by his fellow* 
citizens, than they remained silent, in expectation of 
what he wished to communicate. ** Our worthy host," 
began Master Jung, '' has just assured me, that in his 
discourse, (which we must all own was most cruelly 
interrupted,) he had meant to state, that he intended 
making this evening an exception to his general rule, 
and leaving to his honoured guests perfect liberty of 
speech. Since this is the case, I move that we re- 
main where we are, and carry out the object for which 
we came with the calm decorum becoming Lutheran 
freemen. And now, I entreat you, friends and fellow- 
citizens, to speak whatever you have got to say, not 
altogether, but by turns, without interruption or con- 
fusion. Are you agreed?" 

^* Ay, ay ! Master Jung,'' resounded loudly from all 
parts of the room. Each guest reseated himself as 
before; and the majority, to the great satisfaction of 
mine host, called for the replenishment of their beer- 
tankards. Quiet being completely restored, and all 
eyes turned on Master Jung, he responded to the general 
wish, and began thus: — '* Something must be done, my 
friends — there is no doubt of that. What we feared is 
come upon us ! Paul Grerhardt, our best-beloved minis- 
ter, has been this morning dismissed from the pastoral 
office ; and wherefore ? Has he ever been guilty of 
unchristian walk or conversation? No! there is not an 
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individual in the whole congregation who could allege 
anything wrong against him ! Or, has he been a care- 
less overseer of his charge? No! he has preached the 
gospel as a true servant of Christ, and a faithful steward 
of God's mysteries; he has administered the sacraments, 
and dispensed to every weary and heavy-laden soul 
the Bread of hfe ; he has carried the consolations of 
the gospel into the lowest huts of poverty, and been a 
true friend, as well as spiritual guide, to every one in 
his congregation ! He has given, in his hymns, a trea- 
sury of Christian devotion to our children, and children's 
children; in which thirsty souls will at all times find 
streams of refreshment, so long as any remain to seek 
after the kingdom of God, and his righteousness ! Has 
he, then, been guilty of exciting discord between rulers 
and subjects, or even spoken one rebellious word against 
prince or country? No! we can all testify before God 
and man, that not one opprobrious word, not one ac- 
cusation of the Reforiped, or their doctrine, has ever 
proceeded out of his mouth. Nay more, we know that 
very many of the Reformed themselves, love our Ger- 
hardt with all their hearts, gladly listen to his preaching, 
and sing his hymns. Why, then, is he dismissed from 
his office? Solely because he is resolved to live and 
die as a true and genuine Lutheran Christian; and be- 
cause he will not be to his flock as a ' hireling, who 
fleeth when the wolf cometh.' For this . cause he is 
deprived of his ecclesiastical authority; for this cause 
are we, and the pulpit, and the confessional, and the 
altar, left destitute ; for this cause are we a smitten 
flock, without a shepherd ! Are we willing, then, to 
continue destitute, smitten, and scattered? Are we 
content to remain quiet, and let our shepherd be taken 
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firom us? No! so long as a thankful heart throbs in 
our breasts — so long as fidelity to the confession of faith 
is esteemed a Christian duty — so long will we show that 
we are Lutheran Christians; and therefore, I say, some- 
thing must be done." 

Master Jung ceased; and the death-like stillness 
which had hitherto pervaded the assembly, gave place 
to the wild uproar of a tempestuous ocean, which 
seemed to inflict real pain on the timid landlord. At 
first he stopped his ears; then, as if suddenly impressed 
with the idea that his security might, in some measure, 
be promoted by preventing what was going on within 
his walls from attracting the notice of passers by, he 
ran successively to every door and window, carefully 
examining if all were tightly closed. But, when the still- 
increasing noise seemed to bid defiance to all precau- 
tion. Master Jung held up his hand, and all were in- 
•stantly hushed. ** What mean you, dear fellow-citizens V* 
cried he ; '* surely this is not the proper way to gain 
our cause ! * Abstain from all appearance of evil,' says 
the Bible; and however deep and just our alarm and 
grief may be, beware of letting yourselves be seduced 
into any word or deed, contrary to the obedience due 
to law and magistracy ! Do not forget your duty as 
Lutheran citizens, in your zeal as Lutheran Christians ; 
but let each come forward singly and tell his mind.'' 

Upon this a burly, strong-boned man rose, and said, 

" What you have spoken, neighbour, in honour of Mr. 

Paul Gerhardt, is the voice of the whole congregation ; 

and I do not believe there could be found a single soul, 

from the richest merchant down to the poorest beggar, 

who would not say the same. ' Honour to whom 

honour is due;' but I say, also, Dishonour to whom 

i2 
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dishonour b due! At the very time when one of our 
pastors is removed from his office for his faithfulness, 
another is restored to his, for his unfaithfulness ! Our 
probst's drawing back from the faith, proves him no 
good pastor ! What shall the flock do when the shepherd 
fleeth? We cannot look on quietly at such apostasy; 
for, if we keep silence, people may fairly say we have 
nought against it. Nay, we could reply nothing, if the 
Reformed should say all the Lutherans had made ship- 
wreck of faith and a good conscience! So my pro- 
posal is, that we draw up a paper in which we openly 
and publicly declare how much it grieves us, that the 
chief of our clergy, probst Lilius, should have obeyed 
man rather than God, and so apostatized from the faith." 

Loud and fierce cries, which arose as the speaker sat 
down, appeared to give the assembly's assent to the 
proposition; upon which Master Jung again required 
silence. But just as he was about to speak, a third- 
orator, and that no other than our old friend Ebeling, 
took up the conversation in the following terms : — 

^* You are an excellent, kind-hearted Lutheran, Master 
Starke, as we all know; and if you are deeply hurt 
that probst Lilius, after long resistance and conflict, 
has at last signed the Pledge, we must all join in 
the lamentation, that things have forced him to it. 
But, my worthy friend, you surely go a little too far 
with your accusation and proposal. Consider only, 
our probst is far from having subscribed the Pledge 
unreservedly. He was, in fact, deprived of his office in 
the same way as our dear Paul Gerhardt has been, for 
refusing to sign it; and if he has at last consented to 
do so, you must not forget, that the Pledge which he 
has subscribed differs, as I very well know, essentially 
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from the one usually prescribed, inasmuch as the chief 
ground of objection does not at all occur in it; and in 
this respect, his serene highness our Elector has ex- 
ercised peculiar lenity. Think again, our venerable 
probst is a worn-out old man of seventy, whose mild 
and peaceful character is in no way suited to strife and 
debate. Is it not pardonable when an aged man, the 
fraUty of whose bodily frame must make him expect 
almost hourly dissolution, is induced to procure rest 
and peace in his last hours, by signing such a Pledge ? 
And if it be true, as I hear, that the poor life- weary 
man has already had to endure, on this account, many 
bitter mortifications from his clerical brethren, h0w 
unhappy would it not make him, if the whole congre- 
gation should take part against him ! I hope, then, 
you will withdraw your proposal, good Master Starke." 

^* That is my opinion too," said Master Jung; <* and 
I thank you sincerely, my dear Music-director, for 
having spoken what so exactly tallies with my feelings. 
For though I cannot deny, that I am pained to the 
heart by probst Lilius having yielded at last, from fear 
of man and anxiety about his temporal necessities, still 
we are not made judges over him, and must remember 
the Scripture, ' Who art thou that judgest another 
man's servant? to his own master he standeth or falleth. 
Yea, he may be raised up again : for God is able to 
raise him up.' " * 

A general murmur of s^plause followed this speech, 
proving how easily the mind of the multitude is turned 
hither and thither, for and against the most opposite 
opinions. Starke himself, chief-master of the corpora- 
tion of fleshers, could not conceal a slight feeling of 

* Rom. xiv. 4— Luther's translation. 
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disgust at the desertion of the freemen from his side. 
But desiring to cover his sense of discomfiture as much 
as possible, he emptied his tankard -with a long pull, 
and then called to have it refilled, to the great satis- 
faction of Mr. Mathias, who, though internally rejoicing 
in the overthrow of his respected guest's proposition, 
had scarcely been able to repress a fear, that the van- 
quished orator might have retired at once from the 
field. 

A low-toned voice was now heard from the other 
side of the room. It proceeded from a small weakly 
man, whose neat and well-brushed apparel peculiarly 
distinguished him from the rest of the company. '* I 
too would vote," said the new speaker, " for the draw- 
ing up of a paper, containing, besides a public declara- 
tion of our Lutheran faith, a testimony not against 
probst Lilius, but in favour of deacon Gerhardt — a 
man who cannot be too highly extolled, and one whose 
words and deeds are always of a piece; for just as he 
says in one of his fine hymns : — 

' Rejoice ye senrants of the Lord, 
Ye labourers la his field ; 
His mighty arm and strong right hand 
Shall prove your stay and shield. 

Lean on the Lord with joyful trust ; 

Be strong in conquering fuith ; 
Ood will upraise what is cast down, 

And break the bands of death !* 

Even so has he acted, and proved that faith can con- 
quer, when it is of the right sort! Now, my proposal is, 
that a memorial and panegyric of our worthy pastor be 
drawn up, and handed to him by a deputation.'* 

*' And why so. Master Seiffard V asked a person 
with whom we are already acquainted, the master- 
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baker Liebrecht, one of the very few who had suc- 
ceeded in maintaining their accustomed seats near the 
stove, — "why would you make such a great parade? 
As far as I know Mr. Gerhardt, and I have a right to 
know him, inasmuch as I am a relation of his wife, 
I doubt much such public praise being agreeable to 
him, particularly as my much-honoured cousin has al- 
ways laudably coveted retirement and privacy. More- 
over, it were well, methinks, carefully to avoid whatever 
might give offence to our praiseworthy magistracy; 
although I cherish full hope that the worshipftil magis- 
trates of our great city of Berlin, are scarcely less sor- 
rowful than we are ourselves, for what has happened. 
No, no, Master Seiffard ; and if you discover anything 
in Mr. Grerhardt's hymns to encourage your proposal, I 
can easily find in the same an argument against it. 
What think you of these verses ? 

* Peace, my froward soul, be still 1 
Lo 1 the Highest is thy strength. 
He whose counsel and whose will 
Help shall bring to thee at length I 

He my fortress and defence 1 

Safe within His walls I stand ! 

Let the raging foe advance ! 

None shall pluck me from His hand!' *' 

" I must confess myself on your side. Master Lie- 
brecht," said Jung; " and join you heartily, although on 
a separate ground, in dissuading Master Seiffard from 
pressing his motion. I consider such a panegyrical 
address, even supposing Mr. Gerhardt would receive it, 
which I do not believe, as much too insignificant an 
expression of our sentiments. We must bear a plain 
and public testimony." 

'' Right! that is what I say too," interposed another 
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' * That is right 1 that is what we will do ! " cried a hun- 
dred voices at once. But Master Jung, rising from his 
chair, motioned for silence with his hand, and spoke : — 
" t honour your seal, good Master Schumann. I honour 
your scal» because I know you to be at all times and in 
all places, a sincere and upright Lutheran Christian; 
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but you remind me of what the apostle Paul said of 
the Jews in Rome, ' They are zealous for God, but not 
with understanding/* No, my worthy master; such 
zeal would make things worse, instead of better! That 
would be nothing short of actual rebellion against God's 
word, and the other ministers of the church. And while 
I willingly agree with you, that not one of the other 
preachers is equal to Mr. Gerhardt, or can apply the 
word of God so powerfully to the heart, still the other 
clergymen are faithfiil and conscientious men ; and 
though it might be somewhat hard upon us to listen to 
the Lutheran confession of faith from the lips of probst 
Lilius, still I ask, what have you to object to the other 
deacons ? Is not Mr. Martin Lubath a faithful servant 
of his divine Master? Does not Mr. Samuel Larenz 
understand rightly to divide the word of God? And 
has not he, too, spoken so plainly smd boldly from the 
pulpit, as to show that, in matters of fisiith, he fears 
not the face of man? Has not Mr. Jacob Hellwig 
often warmed our hearts for the kingdom of Christ? 
And besides, have not all these reverend gentlemen 
firmly resisted every attempt to get them to subscribe 
to the Pledge? Would it not, then, be the greatest 
possible ingratitude in us to despise the honourable 
testimony of such men? And who would be the greatest 
sufferers by it? Who but ourselves ? For which of us 
could all at once so entirely renounce religious instruc- 
tion, and consolation, and edification, as to feel no 
desire to visit the house of God ? Should the bells of 
St. Nicolas' ring for public worship in vain for us, would 
not our opponents and adversaries have good reason to 
conclude the interruption was right welcome to us? 

* Rom. X. 2~Lttther*8 translation. 
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No ! good Master Schumann, you have made a proposal 
which you yourself could never carry into effect ! When 
the bells of St. Nicolas' ring for worship, even on a 
week day, sure I am you would not remain sitting on 
your block ; but, throwing awl and knee-strap aside, you 
would hurry on your Sunday coat, and follow the mul- 
titude that keep holy day ! I know you better than 
to think you would part with your seat in the church 
80 easily !" 

This reasoning was too just and practical to fail of 
effect ; and however ready the majority were at first to 
applaud the proposal of honest Master Schumann, they 
now all, according to custom, went over to the side of 
the last speaker, calling out, as before, ** Yes, yes, 
that is true ! that is right !" 

Master Schumann himself appeared to regret his 
haste, and cast down his eyes as if ashamed. Then sud- 
denly looking up, with a frank, cordial acknowledgment 
of error in his honest face, he said, '^ You are right. 
Master Jung; my plan would lead to no good, but 
to much evil, and we ourselves would be the greatest 
sufferers by it — ' the last state would be worse than the 
first.' But still we must do something; we cannot 
remain silent ; a public testimony must be given." 

** To be sure there must," said another. " But, in 
my opinion, we should not merely give public testimony 
to our Lutheran faith, but take some steps to get Mr. 
Gerhardt reinstated in his office. Our Elector is a gra- 
cious and condescending prince, and, I do believe, if we 
were to represent our case properly to him, and explain 
all our distress and spiritual hardship, he would not 
despise our petition, but give us our dear teacher and 
pastor back again; and so I am for writing out a 
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petition to our gracious Elector, and presenting it to 
himself, with all respect and humility. And, although 
I am not a particularly valiant man, still I think 
I could be so bold as to lay it before his Highness 
myself." 

" You would find that rather difficult, Master Kunze," 
observed another burgher, a gray-haired man, who sat 
next Master Jung. '' It is very true, that our great 
Elector is a courteous and condescending prince, but 
folks of our class seldom get access to the sovereign. 
And if we could manage that, it would be needful first 
to secure the favour of another person, without whom 
his serene Highness seems resolved to do nothing in 
church affairs, and that is the lord high President, into 
whose hands the Elector has committed the whole busi- 
ness. If he is not for us, our petition to the Elector will 
help us but little." 

" Very well, Master Oertel," said another townsman, 
" let us draw out a petition to the lord high President. 
He is not at all so stern and stiff as he is often described. 
Did I not, no longer ago than yesterday, when I myself 
deUvered, in the kitchen, to the noble dame his wife, a 
dozen of the best pewter plates that ever left my smelting- 
oven ; did I not, I say, enjoy the high honour of speak- 
ing with his Excellency ? If we could bring the matter 
once right home to his heart, we have gained the day ; 
and I am ready and willing to be your spokesman with 
him." 

" I vote with Master Hassler," resumed the foregoing 
speaker. '* You are a travelled man, neighbour, and 
know much better how to consort with great folks than 
I do. One thing is certain, we cannot get at our 
great Elector except through the lord President." 
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" Forgive me, my dear friends," said Master Jung, 
*' if I cannot quite enter into your proposal. That we 
must draw up a petition, I perfectly agree ; but then it 
must be presented in the right way. High and mighty 
princes are seldom pleased to be addressed direct by 
plain men like us; but we are freemen, and have our 
own magistracy, and, God be praised, such a magistracy 
as have hitherto dealt truly and uprightly both with 
the church and the word of God. To this Christian 
magistracy we have a right to apply; we can safely 
and confidently commit our cause to them, and I feel 
perfectly sure they will do their best for us. Therefore 
my proposition is, that we draw up a petition something 
in this way : — ^That we are indeed much rejoiced at the 
reinstatement of our venerable probst ; but that a new 
wound is inflicted on us by the removal of our beloved 
Paul Gerhardt, the pillar and support of our Lutheran 
faith ; and we may go on to testify therein, that Ger- 
hardt, to our certain knowledge, has always so con- 
ducted himself, in word and deed, that not the smallest 
complaint can justly be brought against him. And, 
lastly, we will beg our magistrates to use their interest 
with his serene Highness in behalf of our minister. This 
would, to my mind, be acting like loyal and peaceful 
citizens. What say you to it, friends ?" 

Universal applause was the only answer to this ques- 
tion ; and in the feces of all present might plainly be 
read, that Master Jung's proposition was already unani- 
mously adopted. Even Mr. Mathias smiled, and rubbed 
his hands with a well-satisfied air ; nor could he resist 
expressing his thanks to Master Jung for so admirable 
a proposal. " By my troth, master," said he, " you 
are the right man, after all ; and one may discover, by 



THE MEJ^TING OF THE BURGHERS. 99 

every word you speak, that you have half and half 
passed through college, as one may say. Ay, ay 1 that 
is the way; all things orderly, and peacefully, and 
quietly done, as becomes honest burghers. But I must 
confess you have outdone yourself to-day; so that, 
although it b my principle to stand above all parties, 
yet I must own to you, that I fully agree with you.'' 

''That is enough for the present," replied Jung, 
quietly. ** We have known each other long, friend 
Mathias ; be kind enough to fill my tankard again." 

This commission completed the conquest of mine 
host's heart, and he bustled away to fulfil it. 

Jung, however, resumed : " * What thou doest, do 
quickly,' says the Scripture ; and, therefore, dear friends 
and fellow-citizens, I think it woUld be well if we wiere 
to draw up the petition at once, and sign it before we 
part ; and as for drawing it up, no one is so fit for that 
as Mr. Ebeling." 

** I," exclaimed the Music-director, in consternation. 
'' How can you think of such a thing, dear Master 
Jung ? Musicians are very seldom good scribes. If, 
indeed, it could be managed by a scientific arrangement 
of notes, I might produce you a symphony and a main 
harmony, and a couple of fugues at the introduction ; 
but as for letters, I understand nothing about them. No 
one is so fit for the office as yourself, good Master Jung." 

" Yes, yes ! Master Jung shall write the petition," 
cried a number of voices ; '' no one but Master Jung." 

" Well, then, if you insist upon it, I will try," said 
he, frankly. Without any appearance of gratified ex- 
pectation, he demanded from the host paper, pens, and 
ink, and commenced his important task ; during which 
a profound stillness reigned in the chamber, scarcely 
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one of tlie numerous guests venturing even a modest 
whisper in the ear of his next neighbour. Tliis arose 
partly, without doubt, from the high estimation and 
respect which Jung enjoyed among his fellow-citizens ; 
but partly, too, from the sincere affection felt for Ger- 
hardt, and the violent alarm and consternation which 
the news of his deprivation of office had occasioned. 
Master Jung, having finished the proposed petition, 
rose, and said, " I will now rehearse what I have written 
in your hearing, and if any one has an objection or im- 
provement to suggest, let him freely speak his mind,*' 
and he read as follows :— 

''To the worshipful, learned, gracious, and honour- 
able Burgomaster and Common-Councilmen. We, the 
delegates and foremen of the livery of Berlin, desire, 
with the presentation of our humble duty, and the offer 
of our ready service to our most honourable burgo- 
master and city-council, to call your attention to what 
assuredly is already sufficiently known to you, namely, 
the unhappy wound under which our Lutheran church 
has long laboured ; which, notwithstanding that we 
have, from time to time, hoped for its healing, and for 
the restoration of all things to their former peace and 
order, (gladly accepting as a pleasing promise of the 
same, the reinstatement of the reverend probst Lilius in 
his former office,) has been re-opened by the new grief 
which has fallen upon us and our church by the removal 
of our beloved preacher and pastor, Paul Gerhardt, 
who, on account of his declining to subscribe the 
electoral edicts, has been dismissed from his office. It 
is, however, well known to the worshipful council, and to 
the whole inhabitants of both the cities of Berlin and 
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Coin, that Paul Gerhardt never spoke one word against , 
far less calumniated the faith of his serene Highness, 
nor of his brethren, the Reformed ; but that he hath ever 
striven to lead all and every one to true Christianity; 
and has never, up to the present day, attacked or in- 
jured any, by word or deed. What now shall become 
of our city, if the pious are taken away, and we are not 
permitted to retain those who have hitherto stood in the 
breach with their prayers, to ward off the wrath of God 
from us ? If, according to Scripture, no city or country 
shall be saved, even though Noah, Daniel, and Job 
were in it, how much more intolerable shall it be for us, 
if we not only do not possess, but even drive out the 
godly from amongst us ! Therefore we hereby beseech 
the worshipful council, with all urgency and dutiful 
submission, to be pleased to take our church and 
preachers to favour ; and more especially, earnestly and 
diligently to solicit for the said Paul Gerhardt, and en- 
deavour to mediate for him with his serene highness 
our great Elector, that this pious and upright servant of 
God, whose fame is known through many lands, may 
be suffered to remain with us, and his non-subscription 
graciously forgiven him, on account of its arising solely 
fVom a scruple of conscience. Comforting ourselves 
with the hope of a gracious resolution in our behalf, 
we remain, most worshipful and highly honoured burgo- 
master and gentlemen of the council, your faithful, 
dutiful, and obedient servants to command, 

"The Committee and Delegates of the 
Livery of Berlin/* 

** That is just the thing ! That is exactly what we 

want! — Could not be better!** was heard from all 

k2 
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sides, as Master Jung finished reading. *' We will sign 
it to a man ! It is just what we all think !** 

*' It will be sufficient/' said Jung, '* if the master of 
every trade present signs ; that is, my masters, if you 
have authority to do so." 

" To be sure we have," cried the one party. ** And 
if not, we will give it you," cried the other ; ^' and may 
God prosper our petition." 

And, accordingly, the humble representation of the 
Berlin citizens and tradesmen to its city magistraicy was 
duly executed. The original document, which still ex- 
ists in the royal court of archives at Berlin, bears the 
following signatures : — 

In name of the corporation of ClothierB and Cutters, 

liOXBMz Oe&tel and An okbas Juno. 

By authority of the Cordwainer-gmld in Berlin subscribe I, 

Gabriel Schumann. 

By authority of the Berlin Baker-guild subscribe I, 

Joachim Libbbecht 

By authority of the guild of Fleshers, 

Wolf Stauke. 

By authority of ^e guild of Skinners, 

Chuibtian Kunzb. 

By authority of the guild of Tailors, 

Jonas Seiffard. 

By authority of the honourable handicraft of Fewterers, 

Jonas Ch&istoph Hassleb. 

As soon as the petition was signed, and Master Jung 
had undertaken to present it to the council, the citizens 
departed peaceably from the hostelry near the Long 
Bridge, and dispersed to their respective homes. The 
result of the petition we shall learn afterwards. 



CHAPTER VI. 

** I will declare Thy name unto my brethren, in the midst of the church will 
1 sing praise unto Thee.**~HBB. ii. IS. 

Our true history next carries us to the dwelling of Paul 
Gerhardt, whose sudden and unlooked-for dismissal 
had drawn upon him the general attention not only of 
the residents, but of the whole electorate. We find the 
parlour occupied only by the matron and her little son, 
Paul Frederick, who had not yet completed his fourth 
year, and whose childish glee could not chase the shade 
of deep gloom from his mother's brow. 

'* Why do you look so sad, dearest mamma ?*'asked 
the boy ; ** have I been naughty ?" 

'* No, my good Fred," replied she. *^ I only feel 
sorry because we must soon leave this house." 

'* And where shall we go ?" questioned he farther, 
with a brightening look. 

** That is known only to God," replied his mother, 
solemnly ; " perhaps to misery !" 

*' And is that a pretty place ?" asked the innocent 
prattler. 

*' Poor, dear, simple child !" exclaimed the sad mo- 
ther, catching him in her arms and kissing him fondly, 
while large tear-drops coursed one another down her 
pale cheeks. '* Misery is a large, wide, and dreary 
house, in which none but poor and unhappy people 
dwell; and whither the very beggars would not follow 
us, since they could not hope to get anything there." 

103 
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'' But the great good God is there, too; is he not, 
dear mamma V* asked the boy, with a look of childlike 
reverence. 

" Yes ; oh yes, my precious boy !" exclaimed the 
matron, glancing upward, while a beam of heavenly joy 
lit up her faded countenance. ** The only consolation 
poor people have, is to know that their kind and gra- 
cious God condescends to abide with them, even iii 
their misery. He is often, indeed, the only Friend that 
remains by them. It shall be our hope, too ; and we will 
pray to our heavenly Father never to leave us, nor 
forsake us." 

^* Most surely he wi]l not,'* said a well-known voice ; 
and Dorothea, who had entered unperceived, and now 
stood close by her godmother, continued, '' I bring you 
good tidings, too !" 

" It was never more wanting, dear Dorothea," said 
the matron. " May you prove the dove with an olive 
branch, amid the flood of our difficulties." 

*' Away with all sadness," resumed the kind girl, in 
a cheerful tone. '* However the Elector, in his dis- 
pleasure, may try to put down your husband, the love 
of his congregation will raise him up again. Believe 
me, there is not a single individual in this city, who 
would not joyftilly open his house to receive you, if you 
should really be compelled to leave this one, which God 
forbid. The whole livery have drawn up a petition to the 
town-council in Mr. Gerhardt's fevour ; and burgomas- 
ter Tiefienbach told my father, that it has already been 
forwarded to the Elector by the worshipful council, who 
have likewise commended it most earnestly to the gra- 
cious attention of his highness." 

"And do you imagine that will be of any use?" 
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asked Mrs. Gerhardt, with a mournfully dubious 
smile. 

" Assuredly," insisted the maiden. " Only think for 
a moment, would it not be most unchristian severity 
towards your husband, and the greatest cruelty towards 
his congregation, were such a petition to be rejected ? 
Por what, after all, has Mr. Gerhardt done ? He has, 
to be sure, refused to sign the Pledge; but not from a 
spirit of disobedience to man, but from obedience to 
God, who speaks to him by the voice of his conscience ; 
and it surely is not Mr. Gerhardt's &ult that the com^ 
mands of men run counter, in this matter, to the com- 
mands of God. The Pledge, as my father tells me, 
binds the Lutheran clergy not to calumniate or revile 
the Reformed. Now would it not be a sad mortification, 
for Mr. Gerhardt to give a written promise to abstain 
in future from what he never was at any time guilty of? 
Do not the whole congregation bear him witness that 
he never even alludes to the Reformed doctrines in his 
sermons ? No one can know that better than I, wha 
have not missed a single one of them since he has been 
ininister of St. Nicolas'. And is not his whole life an 
unbroken chain of evidence that he desires to live in 
love and peace with all men ? Where can you find a 
word or deed of his which does not flow from Christian 
principle ? Has there ever occurred a single instance 
of dissension or offence between him and his people ? 
And, therefore, I say it is utterly impossible that the 
Elector should persist in his severity towards your 
husband.'* 

" Good, kind girl," sighed the matron, " your con- 
soling words flow from a warm Christian heart. But in 
this deplorable ecclesiastical controversy, the word of 
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nan has more weigkt than the word of God. Besides, 
the Elector h miha{>pdT greatlj pnjadioed against 
mj poor dear Fanl.** 

'* Do not credit anj sach report,** interrapted Doro- 
thea, eagcilj. " When the Elector, e^t years ago, 
ordered a new hymn-book to be pnUished lor the Elec- 
torate of Brandenbnig, did he not expressly desire 
almost an Mr. Gerhardt*s h^mns to be inserted in it ? 
Did he not, eren at that time, express his particolar 
approbation of them, and caO them a real ornament to 
the collection ? I am, it is true, bat a simple, inex- 
perienced girl, and hare no sort of knowledge of the 
worid ; bat yet I cannot bdiere it possible to hale Mr. 
Gerfaaidt, if we loTe his hymns. Bat why, my dearest 
godmother, will yoa refiise all comfort ? Why will yon 
see nothing bat gloom and threatening doads in the 
fbtore, and torn away from all that is dieering ?** 

** Yoa mistake me quite, dear Dorothea,** said Mrs. 
Gerhardt, with calm earnestness. " If I find it impos- 
sible to adopt your hopeful presages, that is only in so 
^ as his highness the Elector is concerned; with whom, 
notwithstanding afl you can say to the contrary, my 
poor Paul is truly no (ayourite. He has been mis- 
represented to his Highness as an obstinate opponent 
and enemy of what is termed the work of peace ; and I 
have reason to know, that my poor Gerhardt is des- 
tmed to experience in a special manner the full severity 
of the law. Since Mr. Reinhart's banishment and the 
submission of probst Lilius to the electoral commands, 
he is regarded as the head of the Lutheran church in 
Berlin ; and however much I should and do rejoice to 
be the wife of a man who, on account of his fidelity to 
his (aith, is as much beloved by his congr^;ation as he 
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is feared by his enemies, my apprehensions respecting 
the issue of the present rupture can scarcely be deemed 
either unfounded or exaggerated. But you wrong me, 
my Dorothea, if you think me destitute of consolation. 
No, my dear girl, I have too often experienced the 
mercy and fiuthfiilness of God, in the deep and heavy 
trials which he hath often appointed me in life, for me 
to waver in my confidence in Him whose arm is never 
shortened, and whose mercy is as boundless as his power. 
When my husband returned from the consistory, and 
told me of his dismissal from the ministry, I was indeed 
at the moment cast down, for the blow had come 
sooner than I expected ; but Gerhardt laid his hand 
upon my brow, and repeated, 

' God*8 love mast be our staff and stay, 

And then we cannot fall ; 
When heaven itself shall pass away, 

And melts this earthly ball ! 
His fkrour all our journey through 
Is pledged ; that promise, firm and true. 

He never will recall.* 

And then I blushed for my cowardice ! It was, 
indeed, but an earthly anxiety which oppressed me; 
and such can never be right in God's eyes, for our faith 
should overcome, or support us under it. What, too, 
have I to do with earthly cares, when I know well that 
the worm of disease is gnawmg my vitals, and will pro- 
bably brin^ me a speedy release. '* 

** Oh do not speak so," besought the maiden. '* Did 
you not say, but a moment ago, that God's hand is 
never shortened ; why, then, should help be impossible 
in your case ?" 

"Impossible!" repeated Mrs. Gerhardt, with sur- 
prise; " with God all things are possible. But it is a 
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forgetting of God to refuse to take heed to the unmis- 
takeable symptoms of our approaching dissolution, with 
which he in his providence furnishes us. But I per- 
ceive, dear Dorothea, that this subject pains you, and 
so we will talk no more of it ; besides, I hear steps in 
the passage, and, if! mistake not, those of Mr. Ebeling — 
a bachelor, Dorothea, of whom you must have a care. 
If my observations have not misled me, you occupy 
a very large portion of his heart, notwithstanding the 
pains he takes to conceal it from all the world, but 
most especially from yourself." 

Dorothea blushed to the temples, and took little 
Fred into her lap to conceal her confusion ; while the 
opening of the door verified the correctness of Mrs. 
Gerhardt's conjecture. Ebeling entered the apart- 
ment, and with a not ungraceful, though rather bashful 
bow, drew two slender volumes from his pocket, and 
presented one to each, saying, *' I m\ist consider myself 
as most peculiarly fortunate, to find the two ladies 
together, to whom, of all the women in the world, I felt 
desirous of presenting with my own hand, the first 
copies of the twelve devotional songs composed by our 
highly esteemed and honoured pastor, and now mated 
with suitable melodies by my poor self. And that, be- 
cause you, madam, have, next to the poet, the very 
best right to these compositions of your lord and mas- 
ter ; and you. Miss Dorothea, because you sing them 
more delightfully than any one else I know.*' 

'* I thank you heartily," said Mrs. Gerhardt, as she 
took the book from his hand. '^ Although, when the 
heart is sick with outward affliction, singing is less 
natural to us than silent prayers and sighs, still I well 
know what a rich treasure is contained in these hymns, 
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and that I shall draw delight and consolation from 
them." 

Dorothea felt now, in her turn, the necessity of mak- 
ing some acknowledgment of Ebeling's present and 
compliment ; and contrived, though with less self-pos- 
session than was her wont, to say, " You give me too 
much credit, Mr. Ebeling ; for, if I can sing tolerably, it 
is entirely owing to your patient and pains-taking in- 
struction of a very dull scholar." 

" That is an excess of humility," replied the Music- 
director. " It has pleased the Almighty to bestow 
upon woman generally, (among many other excellent 
qualities,) a sweet and captivating voice — not only as 
an attraction for man, separate from and sometimes 
above that of beauty — but for the purpose of cele- 
brating God's love and grace to his human family. And 
since you, my dear young lady, have been specially 
gifted with a voice capable of enchaining the heart 
of man, you ought never to forget that you cannot 
offer a more suitable daily sacrifice to God, than 
when, like the holy angels in the heavens, and the 
birds beneath the heavens, you, an earthly angel, raise 
songs of praise, lament, or consolation, as occasion may 
require; and thus lend your aid, that the will of God 
may be done on earth, as it is in heaven." 

" Beware, my good friend," said Mrs. Gerhardt, with 
a smile, as she observed that Dorothea was unable to 
offer any reply to Ebeling's half-jesting speech; "be- 
ware of placing us poor women on too high a pedestal ! 
All men might not be inclined to join the chorus of 
your panegyric!" 

" You speak but too truly, worthy lady," replied 
Ebeling ; " and Eve's fault in seducing man into sin, is 

L 
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often bid hold of as a text from which to read a severe 
lecture upon the sex. But such evil speakers seem to 
have quite overlooked the high honour and pre-emi- 
nence with which women have been distinguished hj 
God and the Lord Jesus Christ. Was not the pro* 
mise given to Eve, which was in due time fulfilled 
through the Virgin Mary, for the salvation of the world? 
Was not our Lord pleased to show himself, after his 
resurrection, first to Women? Were not women the 
Saviodr*s kindest, warmest, and most useful attendants, 
ministering td him of their substance during his life, 
following him without fear of denial to his crucifixion^ 
and preparing spices for his burial? Were not women 
distinguished, both in the days of the apostles, and in 
the first ages of Christianity, for spreading and pro- 
moting the doctrme of the cross throughout aU places ? 
Even in the present day, are not women more de- 
votional, more prayerful, more diligent in attending on 
the means of grace, and more inclined to humility and 
forbearance than men? And lastly, as I have already 
remarked, do not women come nearest to the praising 
angels, and take most delight in singing spiritual songs 
to the honour and praise of God?" 

Whether Mr. Ebeling's animated laudation of woman 
would have been more Or leas strongly contested by his 
auditors, must remain doubtful; since their reply, what- 
ever it m^ht have been^ was ciit short by the entrance 
of Paul Gerhardt, who on peeing Ebeling, said with a 
smile, ''He is a true friend who does not forsake the 
&llen, but visits them in exile." 

"In exile!" repeated Ebeling, with surprise; "do 
you. really mean banishment, reverend sir ?" 

"Well, well — there is not much difference," said 
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Grerhardt. ^' Although I have not as yet been com- 
manded to leave the city, nor to vacate this deaconry, 
am 1 not driven from the house of God — banished from 
the pulpit and altar? Am I not debarred from the 
sickbeds of my former flock? and although, as a private 
friend, I might still visit them with a consoling word, I 
am prohibited from nourishing their souls with the flesh 
and blood of our Lord, in the holy sacrament of the 
supper.* This is a harder punishment than the mem- 
bers of the consistory imagine.*' 

*' And hardest of all upon us, reverend sir," said 
Dorothea. ^' But my consolation is that to-morrow, 
perhaps, may put all to rights. What say you, dear 
godfather, d6 you not hope so too?'* 

" I wish it with all my heart," replied he; " but 
alas, I cannot hope it. And, sooth to say, my friends 
are more to blame for it than my enemies.*' 

*^ How mean you that?" asked all his wondering 
hearers in a breath. 

*' It was naturally to be feared," proceeded Gerhardt, 
** that although probst Lilius might, by subscribing the 
Pledge, obtain favour in the eyes of the Elector, and 
of the Reformed generally, it would cost him the ap- 
probation of his Lutheran brethren, both clergy and 
laity; and this has, in fact, come to pass. Although 
some few persons have congratulated the old man on 
his reinstatement, the majority regard it as the reward 
of treason to the Lutheran &ith; and many bitter re- 
marks have already been made, which cannot but deeply 

* It may, perhaps, be necessary to remind some readers, that the 
certainly very incomprehensible doctrine of consubstantiation, ivhich 
supposes a real, though not carnal participation of the Lord's body, ivas 
and is a chief point of controversy between the Lutheran and Reformed 
churches. — ^Tb. 
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wovod tbe TaMfable piobst. But if, as joa wiQ mdil j 
MaWf tins it little caleobtfd to increaae the Elector's 
Im^out lor our dwrdi, ftS less wffl it be promoted by 
the eztraordtiiarj connpttSHoa and firiendlj sympathy 
shown by the Ureryy magistrates, and oooncQ of thb 
city, lor my certainly pitiable position. God forbid 
that I sbonld be understood to brii^ any accusation 
against oor most gradoos sorereign; but it lies in the 
natural weakness of the human heart, to misinterpret 
the motives and actions of others. I appear, in the 
Elector's eyes, only as a refractory subject, bearing the 
well-deserved and often threatened punishment of dis- 
obedience. Now, if this view of my case were a just 
one, my disgrace ought to be approved by the whole 
country; but this not being so, the unabated affection 
of my friends, and the extraordinary steps they have 
taken in my favoar, places them in direct opposition to 
the ordinances of their prince. It were better for me 
that my congregation left me to my fate; for then the 
Elector might concede me that as a matter of grace, 
which his own law will now necessarily deny me/' 

"How!" exclaimed Dorothea; "would you accept 
as a favour, what you can demand as a right?*' 

"Why not, my dear god-daughter?" replied Ger- 
hardt. " I know that the Elector can, from free favour, 
accord me all I desire; but the law is passed, and must 
either be enforced or annulled. I am even firmly per- 
suaded that the Elector was impelled to issue this law, 
by a sincere anxiety for the country's weal, and in the 
fullest expectation of thereby re-establishing concord 
and peace between both churches in his dominions; 
and that very persuasion deprives me of all hope of 
ever being legally restored to my charge. But should 



THE FAMILY WORSHIP. 113 

his serene Highness be pleased to give me credit for 
continuing to act as I have hitherto acted; and, with- 
out the exaction of any pledge, trust that I never wiU 
speak or act as the enemy and opposer of his church ; 
wherefore should I refuse his clemency, when it will 
give me back the hfe of my soul, I mean my work in 
the vineyard of my Lord and Saviour V 

" You are not, then, angry with the Elector?" asked 
Dorothea. 

" Heaven forbid !" replied Paul Gerhardt, solemnly, 
'^ Anger agamst him could only arise from one of two 
causes: either because I regarded him as an unjust 
prince; or because I, in opposition to my Saviour's 
commands, fear them who can kill the body, but can- 
not kill the soul. No, my dear Dorothea; each stands 
or falls to his own Master. The Elector, too, has a 
Master in heaven, and knows well that he who by God's 
grace is appointed the shepherd of a whole people, 
must Ukewise one day give an account of his steward- 
ship to the King of kings. The Elector acts in accord- 
ance with his conscience, and I in accordance with 
mine. He possesses the power to deprive me of my 
office, and to send me into exile. If his conscience per- 
mits him to exercise this power, it is my duty to sub- 
mit to his mandate ; and then commit all to Him who 
judgeth righteously." 

Grerhardt's conversation was here interrupted by a 

noise in the outer hall, which increased from moment to 

moment, and seemed to indicate the approach of many 

persons. A modest knocking at the door was almost 

instantly followed by the entrance of Schumann the 

master-shoemaker, saying: — "Reverend sir, I appear 

here as deputy from some thirty honest handicraftsmen 

L 2 



114 PAUL GERHARDT. 

and citizens of Berlin, who are now assembled in your 
hall. Oar present object is not to express our sorrow 
for what has befallen yoif ; for he who could choose to 
suffer the world's contempt, when forsaking the faith 
would have gained him its applause, is no subject for 
sorrow. The unhappy alone deserve pity; and such 
are we, reverend sir ! We are the smitten flock with- 
out a shepherd ; and whilst the Elector has given you 
up to temporal want, he has reduced us to great 
spiritual want/' 

" No one can deplore that more deeply than I do,*' 
said Gerhardt, as the citizen ceased speaking. ^' But, 
worthy master, it is not in my power to alter it.*' 

" And yet," resumed the other hastily, " had not 
the consistory deprived you of your charge, you would 
have given us a sermon this morning ; but the pulpit 
stands desolate ! Must we, then, go to-day without 
hearing God*s word? Reverend sir, we are so used to 
find you testifying of Christ in his house of prayer, day 
by day, at the appointed hour, that we count that a 
lost day in which we have not enjoyed it ! It is some- 
how as if our work could not get well on — as if God*s 
blessing were wanting in our houses. And so we are 
come to say to you, as the disciples once said to their 
Lord, * To whom shall we go? thou hast the word of 
eternal life;' we come with the petition, * Testify to us 
of Christ; enlighten, strengthen, comfort us, with the 
•word of salvation which is given to your ministration 
by the Lord ! Give us your blessing, that we may be 
able to work.'*' 

'M am not worthy of such a petition being addressed 
to me," said Gerhardt. " Do not, I beseech you, forget 
that I am a poor sinful man, burdened with the Elector's 
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displeasure. Consider further, that being put out of 
my office, I must, for the present, cease to act as your 
teacher and pastor, and therefore " 

'' Sir,*' said Schumann, eagerly interrupting him, 
** pardon my boldness. We are of opinion that, 
though his serene Highness may banish you from pulpit 
and altar, he cannot command you to keep silence 
respecting Grod and his word ! The sword of the civil 
power may cut asunder the outward tie, that binds the 
flock to its shepherd, but not the spiritual one by which 
their souls are united. It can smite and drive away the 
shepherd, but cannot prevent the sheep from following 
and gathering themselves around him ! If you are pro- 
hibited to preach the gospel in the house of God, your 
own house still remains to you. For that reason, re- 
verend sir, are we now come, to entreat you to pity us, 
and not send us away empty." 

** You are right, Master Schumann," said Gerhardt, 
after a moment's thought; '' I deserve your reproof. It 
was fear of man which induced me to argue against 
you! Let your friends and fellow-citizens now enter." 

Schumann joyfully threw open the door, and slowly 
and solemnly there approached a company more nu- 
merous than the chamber could contain, so that the 
door was obliged to be kept open to admit of some re- 
maining in the passage. Gerhardt, turning to Ebeling, 
said, '* It is well, dear friend, that we have you here. 
Sit down, I pray you, to the harpsichord and play a 
spiritual song — the singing of which may attune our 
hearts to devotion." 

Ebeling promptly obeyed the request, saying, as he 
glanced towards Mrs. Gerhardt and Dorothea: ''It is 
also well that I should, just at this time, have brought 
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you the little collection of hymns, from which we can 
praise the Lord Jesus together. Turn up, if you please, 
the sixth hymn, and sing it with me." 

Without either unbecoming bashHilness or hesitation, 
they did as he requested ; and Ebeling having played 
a short prelude, the three voices joined in the following 
hymn:— 

All hail to Thee, my Saviour and my Ood, 
My sours best portion, and my only trust! 

Hail to Thee ! bearer of our sin's sad load ; 
Thee ! the Redeemer of our sleepii^ dust : 

Thee 1 solace of the heayy-laden breast ; 

Thee ! Oiver to the weary of Thy rest.l 

Let me, O Jesus I on thy bosom lean 1 
Until the flame of love bum bright and clear ; 

Consuming worldly sorrow, care, and sin ; 
And leaving nought but pure devotion there 1 

That heart and soul may find their comfort still 

In questionless submission to Thy will 1 

Oh 1 may Thy heart-blood*s pure and precious tide, 
And the bright image of thy love divine. 

To cleanse my sinful heart be still applied— 
Reflected in my bosom warm and shine. 

Till the rich treasures of thy grace and love. 

Have drawn my grovelling soul to Thee above 1 

Even from the commencement, a few male voices took 
up the melody ; but now, as if by concerted signal, the 
whole assembly sung the concluding verses with spirit- 
stirring energy— 

Oh 1 bosom of our dead and risen Lord 1 
Thou inexhaustless source of holy love 1 

Well-spring of wisdom, and of truth the guard. 
Whose praises swell the choral hymn above t 

Lo ! every blessing of this nether sphere 

Is but the purchase of thy sorrows here t 
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In Thee the Godhead bodily is found 1 
In Thee our hopes and wishes centre all ! 

Thou of Ood's temple cornerstone and ground. 
When we are called to leave this earthly ball. 

Oh I take us to thyself, that we may be 

For e?er and for ever, Christ, with thee 1 

The deep silence which reigned for a few moments after 
the conclusion of the hymn, was broken by Paul Ger- 
hardty thus addressing the assembly : — 

" You have come to me, my dear friends, with the 
request to speak unto you words of counsel, strength, 
and consolation! How rich were I, in all my poverty, 
could I dispense these at will! But I can only unite 
with you in prayer to the Source of all light, and of all 
consolation, that He may be pleased to reveal himself 
to us, and to refresh and strengthen us in this hour of 
trial! Whatever, therefore, oppresses and pains our 
hearts — all the toils and weariness of our daily life — ^let 
us commit to Him who only can counsel, help, and 
comfort; who, so long as the world stands, has never 
yet rejected nor forgotten a single human heart that 
looked up to him in faith and hope ! Say not our sor- 
row is great and heavy ! God is greater than our hearts, 
with all their sorrows, all their cares ! Look up, and 
see how God, from the creation of the world even until 
now, has upheld sun, moon, and stars, in their order 
and beauty! How he commands the clouds to dis- 
charge their watery treasures upon all the earth, and 
sends forth his lightning from one end of heaven to 
the other ! Are not the very winds his messengers, and 
his angels as flames of fire ? If, then, all creation obey 
His almighty fiat, and the smallest worm finds its ap- 
pointed nourishment, and goes its appointed way, man 
too shall assuredly find room for the sole of his foot ! 
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" Wliy, then, do men go about with sorrowful hearte 
and down-cast eyes? Why does the smallest discomfort 
press them to the earth, and the most cheering Chris- 
tian hope weigh but as a feather in the scale, which 
the hghtest blast of adversity can waft away, but 
because their trust and confidence in God faint and 
fail? He that desires and endeavours to fulfil his ap- 
pointed task, to bear up under the burden and toil of 
his day, must draw strength and comfort from reflecting, 
that God has never ceased to guide and to govern the 
world he hath made; for, unless the Holy Spirit form 
the connecting bond between the works of God and 
the works of man, we labour and toil in vain. We 
have care-worn days and restless nights; sorrow and 
anguish, but neither joy nor peace; tormenting anxiety, 
but neither fuU assurance, nor steadfast hope ! And 
hence it is, that the bitterest suffering, the heaviest woe, 
avail nothing before God, unless a believing and con- 
fiding heart, turn to him in prayer from the midst of it! 
It is needless to rehearse all the cares, and wants, and 
privations of this life to the God of heaven ; still more 
foolish to prescribe to Him, how this or that thorn in 
our path should be removed. Hath not the Lord 
ordered all things from the beginning? Are not his 
wisdom, mercy, and faithfulness, from everlasting to 
everlasting ? Knoweth he not best what is good or 
evil for us poor mortals? Hath he not numbered our 
days before we had a being? and what he has planned 
from eternity as our lot, shall he not fulfil the same to 
the smallest tittle? From him cometh trouble, but 
from him too cometh power to bear it; and if the Lord 
will to rescue us from evil, he hath a thousand ways to 
do so, and no one dare say to him, ' What doest thou?* 
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True, the pride of man often tempts him to ask it; and 
from the beginning liave the great ones of tlie earth set 
themselves up against Qod and his Anointed, and have 
demeaned themselves as if they would drive the Lord 
God from his purpose. But he that sitteth in the 
heavens laugheth, and hath tliem derision; and to all 
who try to oppose him he will speak in his wrath, and 
terrify them with his fury.* What God willeth must 
come to pass, and man can do nought to hinder it. 
Be not moved, then, from your hope and confidence ! 
Stand fast and immoveable in the Lord! And should 
you be cast down into the deepest depths of wretched- 
ness, the Lord's hand i& long enough to reach you 
there, and strong enough to pull you out again ! And 
he will do so, if you trust in him, for he hath promised, 
* I will never leave you, nor forsake you V * For ye have 
need of patience,'t saith the Scripture; but patience is 
the fruit of faith in God's word. Banish, then, all 
heaviness of heart ! The Lord our God, who cannot 
look upon sin in the human heart without displeasure, 
likes not to see sorrow and heaviness there. An apostle 
exhorts, * Rejoice in the Lord always !' and though to- 
day, or to-morrow, or next day, see not the end of our 
trouble, and our easily-discouraged souls very oft^n 
say within themselves. Our God hath forgotten us ! de- 
pend upon it, the day and hour will yet com6 to us all, in 
which we shall sing with joyful humiUty, ' The Lord hath 
done all things well.' Till that time arrive, lay your- 
selves, and all that concerns you, on the bosom of the 
Lord Jesus, which is the meeting-place for the prayers 
and petitions of the whole Christian world ! For as 
God the Father carries the universe in the hollow of 

* Psalm ii — Lather's translation. t Ileb. x. S6. 



120 PAUL GERHARDT. 

his hand, so the Son bears in his bosom all mankind, 
with their burdens and sorrows ! But see to it, that 
you add not to those burdens and sorrows, words and 
works which have no communion with God and his 
gospel ! Whoever loves his Saviour, strives daily after 
purification of heart and mind. Beseech the Lord to 
grant you the privilege enjoyed by his beloved disciple, 
to lean and rest upon your Master's breast! That is 
the true house of God; and whoever enters there,'dwells 
in peace for ever. Amen." 

Gerhardt had finished his exhortation, and yet the 
people still waited, as if expecting something more ; so 
EbeUng once again turned to the instrument, and began 
the following hymn : — 

* Ood is my joy, my refuge sure 
In danger's dark and trying hoar : 
He dri?es no suppliant from his throne. 
Contemns no lowly sufferer's moan I 

The pangs of death assidled me round ; 
The host of hell combined to wound ; 
My heart was breaking with my grief. 
When Ood appeared for my relief 1' 

Scarcely had the musician sung the first line, when 
all present (who seemed to have cultivated a wonder- 
fully exact acquaintance with Gerhardt's poetical com- 
positions) joined cordially in the song of praise. After 
which, Gerhardt pronounced the apostolic benediction, 
and the whole assembly separated with silent reverence. 
As Master Schumann left the house, he was met by a 
small, lean, and particularly civil-spoken man, who ad- 
dressed him with the half interrogative assertion, ** You 
have been to divine worship in the house of Mr. Paul 
Oerbardt, late deacon of St. Nicolas*, I believe, good 
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sir? It was a fine, fuU choir, and female voices too, as 
I could perceive from below here ! To be sure, Mr. 
Paul Gerhardt was debarred from all preaching and 
teaching by the most reverend electoral consistory ; but 
what will a man not do, for the sake of hungry souls 
desirous of being fed !'* 

" I thank you for your good opinion," replied Master 
Schumann, with stinging severity of manner. '' Should 
you, however, Mr. Stolpe, feel yourself in any way 
called upon to repeat what has passed here; and should 
it be desirable for you to know the names of those who 
have taken part in it, I beg to inform you, in the first 
place, that I am Gabriel Schumann, master of the worthy 
corporation of cordwainers in Berlin, and live in the 
comer house of Trinity Street. I shall, moreover, be 
ready to give you the names and designations of all 
those persons whom you have just seen go out of this 
door, among whom there may probably be some you 
do not know.*' And making a low bow to the lord 
President's private secretary. Master Schumann strode 
onward. Stolpe looked after him for a moment with 
a sneering smile, then muttered to himself, ^* Civil folks 
those Lutheran citizens, it must be confessed ! Upon 
my word it will grieve me if any thing unpleasant should 
occur to them !" And he, too, went his way. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

• 

** Woe unto them ! for their day is come, the time of their visitation." 

Jbrbmiah 1.S7. 

Once more must we bend our steps to the hostelry 
near the Long Bridge, where we find a numerous con- 
course of persons assembled, eyidently labouring under 
a powerful, but far from agreeable excitement. Mr, 
Mathias, the host, was more than usually busy ; and 
being, despite his habit of standing above all parties in 
matters of faith, ever ready to take part in matters of 
knowledge, he was particularly fond of learning all that 
was going on, and nothing loth to display his attain- 
ments. But this evening's assemblage was both top 
numerous and too noisy for mine host to indulge the 
hope of being listened to; and he therefore wisely 
limited his exertions to the zealous service of his 
guests, and that with a strictness of impartiality, which 
better than words, spoke his superiority to party spirit; 
although now and then, when he believed himself 
wholly unobserved, a smile of peculiar meaning played 
for a moment around his mouth, as if an inward voice 
were whispering, church controversy is not without its 
advantages ! 

Mr. Mathias was startled out of these benevolent 
reflections by a sudden and unanimous outcry of Read 
the RescHpt, Master Jung, read it!'' And during the 
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deep silence that followed this stormy demand, our 
friend the master-dothier rose and said: — "Worthy 
fellow-citizens and friends, permit me first to tell you, 
that I have obtained this copy of the electoral answer, 
to the address of our worshipful council, in the matter 
of Mr. Paul Gerhardt, through tlie kindness of his 
honour, burgomaster TiefTenbach, my highly-esteemed 
patron and friend; and that, although I got no prohi- 
bition, I have as little got permission to communicate 
it to you. If therefore I do so, it is in full confidence 
that you will not only listen to it with all becoming 
quietness and decorum, but that you will refrain from 
every expression and observation which could offend 
against the duty, obedience, and reverence, due to our 
sovereign; or militate against the brotherly love which 
we owe to the Reformed; not to mention a befitting 
consideration for our host, who, as you know, is re- 
sponsible for whatever is spoken in his house. It is 
true we are the sufferers ; we are smitten, and the tram- 
pled on worm will turn; but no one shall say, that 
Lutheran citizens are less loyal and peaceable than tlie 
Reformed. We will neither yield nor waver in our 
faith; we will not grow weary of sending in petitions 
and representations of our grievances. Neither will 
we submit tamely and timorously to evident injustice, 
nor hesitate to defend our faithful pastors by word 
and deed; but let no one have a right to say that 
Lutheran citizens are rebellious subjects! Now listen 
to the answer which has been sent to the petition of 
our worshipful council :— 

" * We Frederick William, Elector of Brandenburg, to 
our loyal and beloved subjects of the Town Council of 
Berlin and Coin. Your most humble supplication of 
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the thirteenth of February, has been duly laid before 
us; by which we understand what the livery have 
sought from you, and what you again, in all subjection 
and humihty, beseech from us. You are, however, in 
error in supposing that probst M. Lilius was reinstated 
without subscribing the Pledge, whereas he sent it to 
us both written and signed with his own hand/ 

** Now, this is true," said Master Jung, interrupting 
himself; '' although I do not hesitate to express my re- 
gret thereupon. Our old probst would, doubtless, have 
spent the rest of his days more calmly and happily if he 
had not signed, than he now can ; for, if he have not 
altogether departed from the faith, he must yet be much 
distressed in his conscience; but to his own Master 
every servant must stand or fall ! And so to return to 
the writing, which proceeds thus : — * Moreover we have 
very weighty reasons against permitting the said Paul 
Gerhardt to retain, as you desire, his office of preacher 
without signing the Pledge, in accordance with our 
edicts. Although we know nothing of '^the special 
and distinguished piety" for which you laud him, we do 
know right well, that, in our consistory, when the 
licentiate Reinhart was accused of having incited him 
(Paul Gerhardt) to resistance, the said Gerhardt volun- 
tarily, and without any occasion to do so, but merely 
yielding to his own fiery temper, stood up and said 
such was by no means the case; but that, on the con- 
trary, he had stirred up Reinhart when inclined to 
yield; and that, being older in office and in years, it 
would have pained him to follow a junior! Further- 
more, we know that this said Gerhardt, during a sick- 
ness with which he was afflicted, sent for the other 
preachers, and admonished them not to subscribe the 
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Pledge.'" Master Jung here made a pause, and a 
voice near him remarked, *' That is intended for a con- 
clusive testimony against Gerhardt, but only proves his 
steadiness in the faith. It is our great misfortune that 
steadfastness to our faith is regarded as disobedience 
to the Elector's commands." 

** That is too true, Master Schumann," rejoined Jung ; 
'' and in this lamentable interpretation lies the whole 
foundation of this sad rupture. There are two things, 
however, which specially grieve me in this answer of 
the Elector ; first, that his highness does not, or will 
not, know anything of the pious Christian life and con- 
versation of our Paul Gerhardt; although I much doubt if 
there be another individual in all Berlin and Coin who 
is ignorant of them ; and yet it may be so with the 
Elector. It takes a long tune before the name of a 
plain citizen can make its way through the wall of 
courtiers that surround the prince ! The second thing 
I regret is, the accusing Gerhardt of a fiery temper. 
That expression did not proceed from either the heart 
or lips of our Elector, but was suggested by those who 
deem steadfastness in the faith and the fulfilment of 
the scriptural command, ' Be ye alway ready to give 
to every man that asketh you, a reason of the hope 
that is in you,' proo& of ungovernable temper. Such a 
fiery temper, doubtless, induced the apostles to answer, 
when forbidden to speak further in the name of Jesus, 
' We cannot but speak the things which we have seen and 
heard,' Acts iv. 20. No, no ; our Elector is innocent 
of these words, and it is so much the more distressing 
that the following part of his answer is ruled by them. 
It goes on to say : ' Such conduct by no means 

proves him the pious man you describe ; but he would 

M 2 
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show himself so indeed, were he, in conformity with his 
duty, to accommodate himself to the wishes of his sove- 
reign in things which can in no way be contrary to his 
conscience ; instead of setting, as he now does, a bad 
example to others by his refractoriness/ " 

^* That is a hard and angry sentence," cried one of 
the meeting. 

" True, Master Hassler," rejoined Jung ; " and 
such heavy, accusing words augur little good to our 
dear pastor. He who sets an example of disobedi- 
ence to government, is nothing short of a rebel. May 
God, in mercy, prevent such a turn being given to the 
affair, for that would end badly." 

As these words were followed by a coughing and 
hemming, such as not unfirequently indicate at once 
want of agreement with the sentiment uttered, and want 
of courage openly to contravene it. Master Jung, casting 
his eyes in the direction of the sound, called out: 
" Worthy Mr. Mathias, a friendly and well-timed hint 
is always deserving of thanks ; and although the lan- 
guage of your warning may not be one much in use 
among us, it is still sufficiently intelligible, especially as 
we are aware of your elevation above parties ; and on 
all these grounds you are saved from implication in the 
next paragraph in the Elector's reply, which I am about 
to read : ' And as to the testimony which you of the 
town-council and livery have given in favour of the said 
Paul Gerhardt, we call upon you to note, that a similar 
one was formerly given to the licentiate Reinhart, who 
may almost be said to have gloried in not deserving it; 
inasmuch as he amply proved his secret sentiments 
by his open declarations — condemning, maligning, and 
slandering the Reformed, in every sermon — and disturb- 
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ing, by his violence and bitter animosity against them, 
every religious conference at which he was present.' 
Here, worthy fellow-citizens and friends," said Master 
Jung, again interrupting with a comment his read- 
ing of the document, ^* here is the rock on which, I 
fear, all our hopes of a favourable turn of affairs will be 
wrecked ! Our intercession for Mr. Gerhardt is rejected 
as being more deserving of suspicion than of credit ; 
and the heavy charge is brought against the council and 
livery of being ready to praise and testify in favour of 
all and every one, without regard to worth and desert. 
We are, in fact, accused of nothing less than trying to 
impose on his serene Highness by deception and false- 
hood; and such an accusation must, unless rebutted, 
rob us of our last ray of hope. Dear friends and fellow- 
citizens, who among you is ready to confirm his testi- 
mony in favour of our dear pastor Gerhardt, that faith- 
ful witness for our Lutheran creed, by pledging his 
solemn oath, his fortune, and his life ?*' 

Loud and eager cries of *' All of us, all of us !*' 
** Lutheran freemen scorn to lie !" resounded simul- 
taneously through the hall, in answer to this question ; 
while one powerful voice, high above the rest, cried, 
** Who will follow me to the palace ? We will lay our 
heads in pawn that a Lutheran heart neither speaks 
falsely, nor deceives intentionally." 

" Ay, ay, to the palace !" cried many others, in still 
fiercer tones. *' Is it come to this, that the attestation 
of Lutheran freemen is considered no longer worthy of 
credit ?" And numbers arose from their seats, and the 
clash of tables and chairs was added to the uproar. 

This was too much for Mr. Mathias, who ran to and 
fro, as far as the crowd rendered it practicable; stopped 
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his ears ; and, at last, not contented with bolting the 
door, barricaded it with his own portly person. All, 
however, would have been of little avail, had not Master 
Jung held up his hand and shouted, '* What are you 
about, friends V 

An instantaneous stillness followed this appeal, under 
favour of which the master clothier proceeded : ''Is 
this the quiet and decorum, good friends, that you pro- 
mised me ? I asked you, indeed, if you would seal your 
testimony with life and fortune ; but that surely does 
not mean marching out with swords and staves ! That 
would look something very like rebellion, from which 
may God, in his mercy, preserve us. Remember the 
Scripture, ' Let every soul be in subjection to the higher 
powers/ Our only weapon is petitioning ! petitioning ! 
petitioning ! but in the use of this weapon, let us stand 
firm and true to the last ; true to our Lutheran faith, 
true to our Lutheran preachers, though it cost u^ all 
our earthly possessions ; though it should even be, 
which may God prevent, at tlie hazard of our lives. 
That is what I mean by confirming our testimony with 
life and fortune ; but not, as you seemed to think just 
now, by setting forth Kke mutinous citizens. However 
deep and just must be our sorrow to find the honour of 
Lutheran freemen suspected, it is our comfort that our 
Lutheran faith stands on a better foundation than our 
own weak power and impotent efforts : it stands upon 
the one only foundation which can be laid, Christ Jesus ; 
and this foundation will never fail us. Our great Elector 
is a god-fearing and gracious prince; and though, as a 
mere mortal man, he is incapable of fathoming the 
depths of the human heart, yet he is equally incapable 
of doing a premeditated injustice. If he be not rightly 
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informed on a subject which interests us, it is our duty 
to draw up another attestation, and, with all humility, 
to renew our petition for redress. This was the purpose 
for which we came together. But before we proceed to 
consult upon it, it is requisite that you should hear the 
conclusion of the Elector's reply." 

The meeting being once more restored to order, and 
each member seated so quietly in his place, that even 
Mr. Mathias could again breathe freely, and relinquish 
his guard at the door. Master Jung resumed the reading 
of the document : " * It behoves you, therefore, if you 
really desire the reinstatement of the said Paul Ger- 
hardt, seriously to admonish the same not to cJog and 
incumber his own conscience, nor draw upon himself 
the heavy responsibility before God of giving occasion 
to further confusion and perplexity ; for most assuredly 
we will not suffer him, nor any other preacher, who re- 
fuses to sign so reasonable a Pledge, to remain in our 
dominions ; and which the said Gerhardt may the more 
readily comply with, since, according to your statement, 
he hath hitherto comported himself with so much mo- 
deration. Should he, however, persevere in his refusal, 
you are hereby required to look out for another able 
person, who shall be willing to subscribe to the Pledge, 
and to whom you will give an immediate pastoral call, 
as otherwise we shall be under necessity of ourselves 
choosing his successor. This, for your heed and guid- 
ance, from your loving prince. 

* Dated Cleves, 28M February, 1660. 

* Countersigned, 
' De Schwerin, Lord High President.' 

** You see, therefore, worthy friends and fellow- 
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citizens/' said JoDg, laying down the paper^ '* that we 
are in great danger of losing our dear pastor, since none 
of us can either expect or desire that he will consent to 
subscribe the Pledge, and his serene Highness peremp- 
torily declares that on no other terms shall he be rein- 
stated in his office. The only hope — small indeed as it 
is — which remains to us, rests on one more application 
to the clemency of our great Elector, by the earnest 
entreaties and supplications of the council and freemen. 
The first step must, of course, be taken by us; and, be- 
fore going further into the business, I have to put the 
question formally to you, Is it your wish and desire 
that the reverend deacon Gerhardt should be restored 
to his charge V 

An unanimous '^ Yes !" being shouted rather than 
spoken in reply, a melancholy satisfaction was painted 
on every countenance. Even mine host availed him- 
self of this opportunity to show himself a good Lutheran 
and true, by not only pronouncing a very distinct 
affirmation to Master Jung's question, but by whisper- 
ing in his ear, ''That is right, master; you are a real 
man of honour, and desire not to injure any one; just 
my own maxim, * Live, and let live.' " 

This friendly acknowledgment of his merits was 
probably unheard by Master Jung; at least he took no 
notice of it, but continued to address the assembly : 
** Since we are agreed on this first point, and, of course, 
also on the second, viz., the necessity of applying once 
again by petition to the worshipful council ; our next 
business is to consider what shall be the substance of it." 

After a few moments of silence, in which almost all 
eyes were instinctively turned towards the venerable 
Master Lorenz Oertel, elder of the united corporation 
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of clothiers and cutters, as being justly entitled, by age 
and character, to take the lead on such an occasion ; he 
at length answered the mute appeal by thus addressing 
the expectant assembly : "It is now nearly fifty-three 
years since the departure of John Sigismund from the 
faith of his fathers gave rise to much lamentation m the 
Lutheran church. I was at that time about twenty 
years of age ; and I must candidly confess, that my 
religious views were pretty nearly those of what would 
now be called a * religion mixer ;' or perhaps even 
worse, for I thought but httle of religion at all. But 
when our sovereign went over to the Reformed churchy 
a new spirit seemed to enter, not only into me, but into 
all our young men; so that even such as had lived 
carelessly and thoughtlessly, now felt it a point of ho- 
nour to stick by their Lutheran faith. I could not very 
well explain this to my own mind at the time, and was 
therefore inclined to doubt the sincerity of my own 
zeal ; but I now understand it clearly enough. Reli- 
gious hberty is a costly jewel, which is but too often 
little heeded so long as we remain in quiet possession of 
it ; but so soon as any danger of losing it occurs, we 
instantly feel all its value, and become ready, as the 
Scripture says, to sell all, and leave all, for its sake. 
And, in like manner, I would say, when his serene High- 
ness the Elector now doubts the truth of the testimony 
borne by us Lutheran freemen in favour of Paul Ger- 
hardt, because we before showed an equal zeal for Mr. 
Reinhart, (who he says did not deserve it,) the Elector 
has not, I think, adverted to the fact, that we were in- 
duced to petition his grace, not merely from r^ard to 
these persons, but much more for the sake of our holy 
faith, and the fidelity due to our Lutheran confession. 
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Our clergy are not servants of us, but of our religion, 
and representatives of our belief. When, therefore, we 
defend them, we do so partly, indeed, from love and 
gratitude to them personally, but far more from love to 
that costly jewel, liberty of conscience, whose precious 
possession is threatened in regard to all when it is 
attacked in one. I cannot but greatly lament, therefore, 
that his serene Highness, contrary to all our hopes, has 
not been moved, either by the representations of the 
worshipful council, or by our earnest supplications for 
the unconditional reinstatement of Mr. Paul Gerhardt, 
who yields to none in this capital in respect of Christian 
walk and conversation ; and it behoves us to ponder 
well how we really stand. The Elector has not only 
rejected our humble petition, but solemnly declared 
that he will not suffer any preacher to remain in his 
dominions who will not conform to his edicts. What, 
then, have we to expect, but that very soon no one will 
remain to us in St. Nicolas' but the probst, who more^ 
over falls off daily, and will doubtless soon have finished 
his course. Can such a reply, then, involving such 
danger to our Lutheran church, fail to alarm and dis- 
tress us ? We scarcely know whether we live in or out 
of the world ! Have we not already sacrificed all we 
possessed, and willingly too, for our Elector ; and with 
such due obedience and submission, that, even after our 
death, no one could refuse us the name of ' the loyal 
Brandenburgers !' All this we have borne and done 
from a sense of our duty as citizens ; but now that our 
inmost soul is attacked, and our most faithful Lutheran 
pastors are torn from us, have we not cause to faint and 
despond ? I am an old man, and have little strength left 
for the endurance of corporal punishment ; but should 
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such be assigned me for these sentiments, I will joyfally 
bear it, though the straw of a dungeon should be my 
dying bed." 

This discourse, which had well-nigh exhausted the 
aged speaker, made a deep impression on his auditors ; 
and though, in some respects, calculated to rouse their 
indignation, its effect was rather of a depressing cha- 
racter. Every face bore an expression of hopelessness ; 
and, of all present, mine host alone nodded a self- 
complacent assent, being highly edified by the calm 
demeanour of his guests, which promised to render his 
responsibility a sinecure. 

Master Jung next rose, and said : ** I must repeat, it 
is deeply painful, that the signing of the Pledge is re- 
garded not as a case of conscience, on which honest 
men may differ, but as a test of obedience or refractori- 
ness to the Elector's commands; and its refusal as 
proof of onmity to the Reformed church. Not one of 
our preachers, any more than we ourselves, ever con- 
sidered it in that light ; nor were our discussions upon 
the articles of our faith, whether in private society, in 
public conferences, or from the pulpit, designed to insult 
or abuse others; but merely to quiet our own con- 
sciences by an examination of the truth, in obedience 
to the command of Christ. So long as the main- 
tenance of a good conscience before God is construed 
into an act of disobedience to our sovereign, there is no 
hope of safety for us : the Elector did not think so 
harshly in former days. The edict of June 2d, 1662, 
decreed, that the already ordained clergy should be ex- 
empted from signing the Pledge, and only the candidates 
for the sacred ministry be required to subscribe it ; and 
the edict of September 16th, 1664, silently confirms 

N 
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the same exemption, inasmuch as it does not annul it. 
If then noWy and as we may say in contravention of 
these edicts, the ordained clergy, and even such as have 
already one foot in the grave, should be compelled to 
subscribe, what confidence can subjects feel in their 
sovereign's decrees ? Must we not be tempted to think 
of the laws as mere arbitrary enactments, which can be 
explained away or enforced at pleasure ? I wish, how- 
ever, to avoid even the appearance of trespassing against 
the reverence due to our great Elector, and will there* 
fore only say, God will one day judge all who designedly 
perplex or restrain men's consciences." 

'* It would be well," remarked Master Christian 
Kunze, the skinner, ^' to take notice in -our new peti- 
tion, that our preachers had not declined subscription 
without mature consideration. Years and years have 
gone by since they have dehberated upon it ; and, be- 
sides, it is fully proved that our preachers, but more 
especially our dear pastor Grerhardt, have ever abstamed 
from all contention and quarrelling with the Reformed, 
and been careful to observe a just moderation in their 
defence of our Lutheran faith. And why does Mr. Ger- 
hardt refuse to sign this Pledge ? Solely because our 
Lutheran doctrine and his own conscience forbid him, 
and his office and calling bind him to keep faith with 
the church to which he belongs ; which are surely suffi- 
ciently good reasons to weigh with any honest man. If, 
then, the edicts turn the faithful out of our pulpits, who 
is to replace them ? Of course, such as have signed the 
Pledge ! But should we not condemn ourselves, if we 
were to support preachers who owed their appointment 
to treachery against Lutheran doctrine ? Would not our 
own consciences cry shame against us V* 
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^* Certainly,*' interposed Master Grabriel Schumann ; 
'* and an accusing conscience is a powerful thing. It 
cannot, to be sure, be seen with our bodily eyes, nor be 
heard with our bodily ears; but it leaves us no peace 
by day or by night, mingles in every wish, every 
thought, and every prayer, and destroys all outward, 
as well as inward comfort. Therefore our Elector did 
well hitherto, in letting the consciences of all his sub- 
jects alone. We have Catholics, Jews, Anabaptists, and 
Moravians, all living in the electorate, without disturb- 
ance to either their creed or their preachers, and with- 
out any pledge being thought of for them. Why, then, 
should we Lutherans alone, who yet, in peace and in 
war, have ever sacrificed (and still must sacrifice, since 
we are not yet free from the heavy war-taxes) our 
wealth and blood in defence of our prince ; why, I say, 
should we Lutherans and our preachers, who never were 
guilty of any disloyalty, be less respected than Ana- 
baptists and Jews, Catholics and Moravians V 

** That is all very true," said Master Liebrecht, the 
baker ; '< and yet I confess I think, that the grant- 
ing of our petition must be a matter of clemency. The 
desire of our great Elector to restore peace in the 
church most certainly springs from a humane and 
Christian spirit ; and with this design the edicts were 
published. Should our beloved pastor, therefore, be 
absolved fix>m signing, it can only be by the special 
interposition of electoral favour ; and on that ground, 
my opinion is, that there remains nothing for us to do, 
but to besiege his serene Highness with petitions, until 
he grant our request. Let us place full confidence in 
our great Elector's Christian spirit and high and wide- 
spread fame. We will beseech him, for the sake of his 
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princely son, and even for the sake of the expected 
blessing which her serene Highness the Electress looks 
forward to receiving from God. We will entreat him, in 
the name of God himself, to listen to our prayer; and 
one beseeching word has often more power than ten 
blustering ones." 

" Much do we stand in need of God's mercy," said 
old Lorenz Oertel. '* In all our difficulties, whether 
relating to our country, government, or famUies, daily 
and hourly sighs have ascended, and do ascend, to the 
Lord of lords, the great and the jealous God ; and yet, 
in my mind, God's mercy and grace are never bestowed 
in such large measure upon a land and the dwellers 
therein, as when men exercise mercy and show kind- 
ness to one another. It would be, methinks, but 
Christian-like, that we should, in framing our petition 
to his serene Highness, humbly express our desire and 
entreaty, that not only our dear pastor Gerhardt may 
be restored to office without any signature of the 
Pledge, but that all our preachers may be absolved 
from signing it. Should one or another of them have 
erred, by yielding to too fiery a zeal, our great Elector 
will doubtless remember that the highest privilege of a 
prince consists in the power not to punish, but to par- 
don. If peace ever comes into the church, it will be the 
fruit of clemency and love, not of severity and human 
jurisprudence. Thus, and thus only, can our discou- 
raged souls be re-assured, and persuaded of what is so 
often asserted in the edicts, that his serene Highness 
does not desire to injure or disturb us in the exercise of 
otir religion." 

The serious address of the venerable freeman obtained 
the suffrages of all present, but most particularly that 
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of Mr. Mathias, who lauded its conciliatory tendency ; 
and Master Jung was requested, as on the former occa- 
sion, to frame the new petition, in accordance with the 
expressed sentiments of the meeting. 

This commission having been executed, as the still- 
existing document proves, with commendable fidelity, 
the united corporations of Clothiers and Cutters again 
took the lead in subscribing it, and were followed by 
the others in the order before observed, though with the 
addition of the four corporations of Cabinet-Makers, 
Cutlers, Armourers, and Coppersmiths, whose elders now 
appended their names to the supplication, of which 
Master Jung, on account of his intimacy and indeed 
relationship with the right worshipful burgomaster 
TiefTenbach, was requested to take charge; and the 
result of which proved, unhappily, still more disastrous 
than the first. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
d^ jQ^rest drcton 

*' Ye know that the princes of the Gentiles exercise dominion over them, and 
they that are great exercise authority upon them. But it shall not be so aoKMir 
yoci : bat whosoever will be great among you, let him be your minister.** 

BlATTHBW XX. 85, £6. 

To convey to the reader of these pages a true and 
living image of the religious struggle which pervaded 
society, in the country and times of which we treat, we 
must request him to accompany us on the somewhat 
tedious, and, at that period, (since which nearly two cen* 
tunes have passed,) very rough and fatiguing road, from 
Berlin to Cleve, where, in the old castle of Schwanen- 
burg, the great Elector resided, during the spring and 
early summer of 1666. We follow the fortunes of a 
carriage in which sat four persons, two of whom are 
as yet strangers to us : viz., John Tiefienbach, advocate 
of the electoral court of chancery and burgomaster of 
Berlin, with his spouse, dame Euphrosine Margaretta 
Reinhart. 

The members of council, eagerly desirous of omitting 
no step which might contribute to the fulfilment of the 
general wishes of the Lutheran freemen, and them- 
selves sharing with all their hearts the interest felt for 
Paul Qerhardt, had appointed the youngest burgo- 
master, whom some private business called at this time 
to Cleve, to present the united petition of the livery 
and council to the Elector, and to endeavour, by per- 
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sonal solicitation, to further as far as possible its favotir- 
able reception and speedy decision. Master Jung and 
his daughter Dorothea being, in virtue of their relation- 
ship to the burgomaster, invited to join the party, the 
honour was gladly accepted by the worthy master- 
clothier, partly for the sake of evincing his zeal for 
Paul Gerhardt, and partly in fulfilment of a long-made 
promise to his daughter, to show her the beauties and 
wonders of Cleve. 

Scarcely had the travellers arrived in that city, and 
taken up their abode in the hostelry of the Golden 
Lion, than a whoUy unexpected visit was paid to them, 
or rather to Dorothea. A low, timid knocking at the 
door, preluded the appearance of a lank and simpering 
countenance, at sight of which the poor girl, as once 
before, uttered a cry of horror ! The private secretary 
Stolpe, for he it was, glided into the room with the 
serpent-noiselessness and overstrained civility which 
were so peculiar to him, saying with repeated bows : — 
** I beg a thousand pardons — I well know my un worthi- 
ness to appear before this honourable company, — ^more 
especially as it is ever my evil hap to be anything 
rather than kindly received ! I humbly opined, that, 
in a strange place, a person, though even of inferior 
rank hke myself, might be permitted to pay his respects 
to high and honoured ladies and gentlemen, without 
being wholly unwelcome; as an unexpected meeting 
with townsfolk is generally agreeable in foreign parts; 
but — I once more humbly beg pardon ! " 

** How come you to be in Cleve, Mr. Stolpe?" asked 
the burgomaster, perceiving that the others hung back 
from entering into conversation. 

"In the service of my noble lord the Baron de 
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Schwerin," replied the secretary. " We arrived here 
yesterday, in company with his reverence, court-chap- 
lain Stosch; and although persons in my humble rank 
in life, seldom or never obtain information as to the 
plans of their superiors, I am yet able to tell your wor- 
ship this much, that the unhappy and so long-pending 
church controversy question, has rendered necessary a 
personal interview between his serene Highness and the 
lord high President. My good , or perhaps I should rather 
say my evil star, led me to hear of your arrival, ladies 
and gentlemen, and my heart impelled me to hasten at 
once hither, and to offer my humble services, (not being 
wholly a stranger here;) although I know not, indeed, 
what may be the occasion or the object of your 
journey." 

" I do not see any great reason why you should," in- 
terposed Jung, rather testily, who had waited, and not 
with the most patient air in the world, for an opportu- 
nity of giving vent to his irritation. "You have, per- 
haps, been again in the hostelry near the Long Bridge, 
lately?" 

** Many weeks have elapsed," replied Stolpe, with 
complaisance, " since my numerous avocations have left 
me so much leisure." 

** It was probably, then, at your last visit," resumed 
Jung, sarcastically, " that you were so obliging as to 
give us some historical illustrations of the religious 
question. I refer to the time when you had the kind- 
ness to afford a certain citizen, one Jung by name, the 
opportunity of giving an account of himself before the 
city magistracy!" 

** Worthy Master Jung is pleased to make merry at 
my expense," replied the secretary, with the same 
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smiling courtebusness ; and Dorothea, tortured with 
the most painful anticipations, threw imploring looks 
at her father, which said, as plainly as looks could, 
" Father, dear father, do not irritate that man!" 

But Jung either saw not, or heeded not, the silent 
appeal, and went on: — " No, Mr. Stolpe, I do not jest, 
but only wish to express my regret that you did not 
happen to come to the inn in question during the last 
few evenings; there were many speeches made which 
you might have found worth retaiUng in the fitting 
place ! " 

'' Let that pass, good cousin," said the burgomaster, 
" and bygones be bygones ! Besides, Mr. Stolpe is right ; 
in a strange place, those greet one another willingly, 
who in their native city neither meet, nor seek to meet; 
and, therefore, I bid you welcome, Mr. Secretary, and 
will assuredly be glad should your acquaintance prove 
useful to me. In the first place, you can probably tell 
me if his serene Highness is now in the castle?" 

" He is, your worship," said Stolpe, meekly ; " and if 
I can in any way be of service, you may command me."- 

<< Do you think," questioned the burgomaster fur- 
ther, ** that the lord high President would be disposed 
to grant me a short audience?" 

" Oh, most certainly," protested the private se- 
cretary; " and if agreeable to your worship, I will go 
on the instant, and announce you : the President's 
dwelling is hard by." 

" You will greatly oblige me," said Tieffenbach ; 
" and I will follow you in a few minutes." 

Notwithstanding the alacrity which Stolpe had pro- 
fessed, he yet seemed not quite to like the idea of 
taking his departure so immediately. He had not yet 
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obtained one single glance from Dorothea, for whose 
sake alone he had come mto the room. He now, there- 
fore, turned towards her with all the courtesy of manner 
he could command, saying, ** If you too, most honoured 
lady, are disposed, as I &in would hope, to greet with 
a friendly countenance in this unknown city, even such 
as in your native home are far beneath your notice, 
you will give me permission to bring you acquainted 
with whatever is deserving observation here ; of course 
in company with your dear and honoured father, who, 
I trust, is not in his heart so much displeased with me 
as he seems. I will, therefore, take the liberty to call 
again; and, recommending myself to the condescending 
remembrance of this good company, take my leave for 
the present." 

'* For heaven's sake, good cousin, how could you ht 
so imprudent?'' cried the burgomaster, addressing Jung, 
as soon as Stolpe had left the room; ** there is no good 
in making a man like that your enemy!" • 

" I am well aware of it, worshipful sir," replied Jung; ' 
'^ and I now heartily wish I had not done it; but you 
cannot conceive how my inmost soul rises at sight of 
the hypocrite! And as I have no desire to go round 
the town in his company, I would propose that you 
should entrust your dear lady to my care ; and I will 
make with her and my Dorothea a short pilgrimage 
through Cleve, while you go about your own affairs^ in 
which may God prosper you with his blessing !" 

This proposal was accepted; and leaving the trio to 
their future fate, we will now follow the burgomaster on 
his serious and important course. Finding it impossible, 
notwithstanding the encouraging assurances of Stolpe, 
to obtain an interview with the lord President, who was 
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at the moment engaged with the Elector, TiefFenbach 
took the resolution of applying at once for an audience 
with his serene Highness; and on entering the electoral 
antechamber, was met by the lord high President and 
the court-chaplain, as, coming from the inner apart- 
ments, they were about to leave the castle. 

*' Burgomaster! what brings you here?" cried the 
President, in astonishment. 

" My^fficial duty, your Excellency," rephed Tieffen- 
bach. ** I come commissioned by the livery and council 
of Berlin, to present, in their name, a written and a 
verbal solicitation for our beloved pastor, Paul Ger- 
hardt; and I feel the more encouraged to hope for 
success, since I have the good fortune to meet your 
lordship here. If the lord high President condescend 
to speak one word for me to his Highness, my mission 
shall not be in vain." 

But, notwithstanding the politic and insinuating ton^ 
of this address, the burgomaster had the mortification 
to perceive that it failed almost entirely to produce its 
intended effect. No sooner had he pronounced the 
name of Paul Gerhardt, than the lord President's brow 
grew dark, and he replied gravely : — " It is but three 
days since a similar application was sent back to Berlin 
with a direct refusal. I should have thought that was 
plain and positive enough to show the uqchangeable de- 
termination of bis serene Highness in this business ! I 
can give the assurance before-hand, burgomaster, that 
every step in favour of Paul Gerhardt, will prove fruit- 
less, unless he himself can be brought to return to 
his duty." 

'' Your Excellency places a melancholy prospect 
before me," said Tieffenbach; ^' but a second petition 
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will, doubtless, be at least graciously .admitted. The 
humane heart is unwearied in conferring favours; and 
clemency often shines forth when least expected, and 
seats itself on the throne of judgment, in the place of 
rigid justice. My first request b, therefore, that your 
Excellency would condescend to procure me a few 
minutes' audience of his serene Highness." 

*^ Willingly," replied the President, with less asperity ; 
** although I could have wished you a more successful 
embassy, than this unlooked-for petition is likely to 
prove. But give me your papers, and wait here till I re« 
turn. Mr. Stosch will be happy to bear you company." 

The burgomaster accordingly delivered both petitions 
to the President, who returned to the inner apartment. 
Some considerable time elapsed before the convers- 
ation between the two men, thus casually thrown to^ 
4 gether, began to flow easily; for Stosch was too well 
known as personally hostile to the Lutheran cause— of 
which Tiefienbach was a staunch adherent — to enable 
the latter to hold anything like confidential intercourse 
with him; and therefore, although the chaplain made 
many attempts at friendly conversation, and more than 
once endeavoured to turn it upon the existing church 
controversy, Tiefienbach carefully avoided, or undis- 
guisedly declined, all allusion to the subject; so that a 
full half hour was spent in an interchange of everyday 
questions and answers, during which the burgomaster 
was on the rack of anxiety and suspense. The delay 
appeared of bad omen, and he had even begun to fear 
that he should not be admitted to an audience at all, 
when a servant at length appeared, and summoned him 
to the Elector's presence. 

It was not without a sensation of awe, that the burgo- 
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master followed his conductor through a succession of 
splendid rooms into a small cabinet, in which he was 
requested to await the appearance of his Highness. 
The attendant made his exit through a side-door, and 
Tiefienbach's nerves were again put to the trial, during 
what seemed to him an interminable time, before the 
door again opened, and gave entrance to the Elector, 
attended by the lord President; nor did that entrance 
serve to allay his agitation. 

Frederick William, surnamed the great Elector, was 
then in his forty-seventh year; and possessed an imposing 
and awe-inspiring presence. Between the small eyes, 
overshadowed by bushy eyebrows, rose a highly-arched, 
aquiline nose. A carefully trimmed moustache covered 
his upper lip; while cheek and chin were closely shaven, 
with the exception of a small beardlet, just below the 
nether lip. Although in former years he had worn 
his own fine and redundant hair, yet, having about this 
time, in compliance with ' the increasingly prevalent 
fashion of the day, begun to deck his noble head with 
a forest of artificial and highly frizzled locks, he ap- 
peared on this occasion in an enormous peruke, which, 
half concealing even his lofty forehead, and completely 
covering the ears, fell down in massive ringlets to his 
shoulders ; and, enclosing the face, from the comers of 
the eyes down to the lower jaw, left nothing free to 
view, but the somewhat protuberant double chin. This 
French head-dress comported badly with the Dutch 
costume, which the Elector was used to wear in time 
of peace; and accordingly he afterwards laid it aside, 
and conformed entirely to the Parisian mode. 

Such was Frederick William. His, at all times, 
reverence-inspiring seriousness was now deepened by 
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the dark frown which lowered on his brow, and the 
deep displeasure which flashed from his speaking eyes, 
as, holding both petitions in his hand, and without 
taking the smallest notice of the burgomaster's profound 
obeisance, he began in a hurried and angry tone: — 
'^ You have taken a bad business in hand, sir; and the 
burgomaster of our capital city might well have found 
a more fitting cause for coming to us. Can you be re- 
sponsible for every word which is written here?" 

** I trust so," replied Tiefienbach; ^^ at least nothing 
is intentionally and knowingly inserted which runs 
counter to the most dutiful obedience towards your 
electoral Highness." 

** You speak boldly, sir," said the Elector, bitterly. 
'' Pray who are these representatives of the livery? are 
they aD known to you?" 

''They are most loyal subjects of your electoral 
Highness," replied the burgomaster; '' as well as faithftil 
adherents to their religion." 

''Aye! that is what they should be," rejoined the 
Elector, quickly; "but not what they are: they are 
unquiet spirits, who hate peace in the church, and 
prefer living in discord. We have been assured, more* 
over, that these representatives are the mere puppets 
of some few demagogues, at whose instigation these 
papers have been drawn up and delivered into your 
hands. If each individual were questioned separately, it 
would soon appear that they have been talked over 
into signing and sealing by a handfid of quarrdsome, 
discontented men. Know you who was the drawer up 
of the freemea's supplication?" 

TiefFen1)ach kept silence for a moment, pondering 
whether or not he ought to name his cousin; when tht 
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lord President observed: — ''The form and contents of 
this are almost identical with those of the first petition; 
and that having been, as I wiia credibly informed, the 
composition of Jung, the master-clothier, he is most 
likely the author of this likewise." 

"That same Jung," cried the Elector, ''who is 
already known to us, as the chief instigator and con- 
tentious supporter of similar mutinous attempts. I 
command you, Schwerin, to call this man to a strict 
account! How dare he presume to write," continued 
the Elector, angrily running hb eyes over the lines, 
" that the freemen had been so amazed by our resolve 
in the case of this disobedient preacher, Gerhardt, that 
they did ' not know whether they were in the world, or 
out of the world;' that they ' had already freely given 
up almost all that they possessed, but that now their 
very hearts are attacked by taking firom them their 
faithful pastors and preachers, though not one of them 
lias opposed us or our religion in a factious or disloyal 
manner;' and what not more of such rash and unad- 
vised, as well as unfounded assertions ! Now, sir burgo- 
master, how can you vindicate these indecorous and 
false expressions of your Master Jung?" 

TiefFenbach, although at first intimidated by the 
Elector's stem looks and angry words, plucked up so 
much courage as to reply : — " Your Highness, if the 
drawer up of this petition has fallen into indecorous ex- 
pressions, he has most assuredly not done so with any 
evil intentions, but solely moved by Christian sympathy 
for the truly pitiable position of the deposed preacher 
Gerhardt; and I trust your electoral Highness will 
graciously pardon defects which have arisen from such 
natural feelings of compassion." 
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*' And siiice yoa cannot but allow that it contains 
such defects/' retorted Frederick William, in the same 
tone of asperity, ** was it not your duty, as well as 
that of the Berlin councfl, to send back sach a petition, 
instead of, on the contrary, adding your attestation to 
it thus ? * We find so many strong motives and rea- 
sons assigned in the enclosed petition, that we deem it 
unnecessary to add any others!' And so this is the 
judgment of the Berlin court? In good sooth we can- 
not but feel much astonished, to find not only that you 
did not, as might well have been expected, refuse to 
forward such unseemly and unfounded declarations, but 
that you even venture to join the freemen of your city 
in holding such, and absolutely approve and recognise 
them as sufficient and adequate ; thus making yourself, 
as burgomaster, a party to such indecencies and false- 
hoods, by taking in hand to convey them to us!" 

" Most illustrious Elector," replied the burgomaster, 
" God is our witness, that neither the council nor free- 
men of your capital, had the smallest design of intro- 
ducing a syllable into this humble petition contrary to 
the truth, or the dutiful obedience due to your serene 
Highness; and I can aver, that the whole is but the 
language of humble supplication, from those whose 
souls' peace and comfort hang upon the result of their 
suit. Suffer me, my gracious prince, further to state, 
that we of the town-council, no less than the whole 
body of Lutheran freemen, were indescribably distressed 
and confounded when we learned that it was deter- 
mined that neither Paul Gerhardt nor any other of 
our preachers, whether in city or country, should be 
allowed to retain office without subscribing to the 
Pledge ; and this was the sole reason why the freemen, 
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and more especially those of the St. Nicolas* congrega- 
tion, handed over to us a moving and submissive sup* 
plication, in order that the town council of Berlin might 
concur with them in beseeching and imploring your 
electoral Highn^s to extend your clemency towards 
us." 

The prince's clemency was, however, anything but 
obtained; for he tossed the papers indignantly on the 
table, and paced impetuously up and down the room. 
After a while, the Elector again took up the freemen's 
petition, and said, " We are fully determined to punish 
severely the person who drew up this paper; and you, 
Schwerin, have it in charge to report when and how 
the same takes place. The insolence with which the 
most groundless things are here asserted, is unprece- 
dented," continued the prince. " What does he mean 
by the phrase, * They do not know whether they are 
living in the world, or out of the world?' Is the council 
of our capital really so simple as to be hoodwinked by 
such assertions ?" 

*^ Most gracious prince," replied Tiefienbach, not 
without a flush of irritation, ** where the heart glows 
for the most sacred interests of our being, it is possible 
that an expression " 

** Attempt no vindication, sir burgomaster," said the 

Elector, in a tone of command. *^ We will tell you what 

lies in this expression — a detestable exaggeration and 

falsehood, invented by the writer of this petition, for 

which, rest assured, he shall meet condign punishment. 

Should all the freemen, which we will not suppose, 

share his sentiments, they had better take care that 

they do not, by groundless complaints and senseless 

lamentations, tempt Almighty God to send them in 

o2 
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earaest such heavy sufferings, as will realize their now 
uncalled-for assertions!'' 

The violent excitement and stem displeasure of his 
sovereign laid prostrate for the momenrt the burgo- 
master's courage, and he remained standing silent, and 
with downcast eyes. But even this dumb acceptance of 
his reproof and accusation did not pacify the Elector, 
who, on the contrary, again snatching up the petition, 
thus resumed : — *^ What, we should like to know, is 
meant by the citizens having sacrificed almost all they 
possessed?" 

** Your electoral Highness will please to consider," 
replied Tieffenbach, stung into self-possession, ** that 
the freemen of your capital, and all the Lutherans, have 
ever, even in the most distressing and dangerous periods 
of the last long and bloody war, remained true and 
faithful, and have maintained their loyalty to the present 
day. Your electoral Highness was graciously pleased 
once to promise the citizens that you would release 
them from the burden of the war-taxes; but as this pro- 
mise is as yet unfulfilled, and the same heavy contri- 
butions still continue to be levied, the livery presumed 
to hint their humble hope, (though, I will venture to 
assert, only with the design of making a favourable im- 
pression on your electoral Highness,) that the one ex- 
pectation being not yet fulfilled, they might look for a 
favourable hearing in respect of the exemption of their 
preachers." 

" So," said the Prince, sneeringly, ** it is then in- 
tended to represent the citizens of our capital as in a 
state of destitution! But does not daily experience 
teach the reverse? Has not the Berlin council itself 
often lamented that luxury and expense went beyond 
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all reasonable bounds ? Is it not a common observation 
of foreigners, that in no country are greater pomp and 
splendour to be found, than in the united cities of 
Berlin and Coin? If their inhabitants have borne, and 
must continue to bear, the burdens of a thirty-years' 
war, whose wounds are not yet healed, what have they 
done more than others? Nor is it needful that we 
should remind you, sir, that our capital has improved 
greatly under our rule, and that its prosperity is evi- 
dently daily on the increase." 

" The council, as well as the citizens," said the burgo- 
master, '< acknowledge that at all times, with the most 
profound gratitude. We are proud to think that your 
serene Highness is known throughout the world, by 
the name of * the great Elector.' We rejoice to live 
under such a glorious ruler; and should it be necessary, 
which God in his mercy forbid, to guard your electoral 
Highness against foreign enemies, no hand would hold 
back, but all joyfully come forward with life and fortune 
in your defence. Yet I beseech my gracious sovereign, 
to consider that the removal of the most faithful of our 
pastors cannot but affect our hearts, and that " 

'* It is well," interrupted the prince, in the same un- 
gracious tone; *Mt is well that you remind us of an- 
other note of lamentation in this composition, wherein 
the citizens pretend, that their hearts are how assailed, 
inasmuch as their faithful preachers and pastors are 
taken from them. This, we say, is ^e; we have no 
desire to take their preachers from them ; but we do 
will that they should, in accordance with our edicts, 
refrain from calumnies, abuse, accusations of heresy, and 
vituperation against the Reformed and their religion, 
which we neither can nor will suffer to go on. More- 



152 PAUL GERHARDT. 

over, it is perfectly false, that do one (as asserted in 
this paper) has been guilty of such slanders and reviling 
of our religion; and you yourself know right well, that 
the Berlin preachers have themselves to thank for our 
demanding their signature to the Pledge; since, had 
they kept within any bounds of moderation, we would 
wiUingly have excused them from it. All this was per- 
fectly known by the Berlin town-council; and yet, 
instead of dismissing such ill-timed and silly suppliants, 
and admonishing them and their disobedient preachers 
to a better fulfilment of their duties, we must, to our 
great displeasure, find that the council itself, and its 
magistrate, join in supporting such mutinous spirits!" 

'^ Most gracious prince," said Tie£fenbach, '' it can- 
not but deeply grieve us all, to have unfortunately 
drawn upon ourselves the grave displeasure of your 
electoral Highness. We are petitioners for favour, and 
even in that character are deserving of compassion, for 
our Saviour has said, ^ It is more blessed to give than 
to receive.' Nor do I require to recall to your High- 
ness's memory another source of unhappiness to us; viz., 
that the required subscription of the Pledge has oc- 
casioned variance between the congregations and their 
preachers, and between the preachers and their own 
consciences; so that doubt, suspicion, and dissension^ 
have on all sides prevailed. Should, then, the disr 
tressed Lutheran congregations be severely blamed, if 
they feel alarm, lest they should in the end be hindered 
in the free exercise of their religion ?" 

^' Is it possible that you, the magistrate of Berlin, 
should share such a senseless fear V asked Frederick 
William, with a bitter and almost contemptuous smile. 
** In good sooth, we need no longer wonder that you 
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have not freed the common people from this scruple I 
Have the goodness then to inform^ us, sir burgomaster, 
of what we are as yet ignorant, where and how the 
citizens have been interfered with, in the free exercise of 
their Lutheran worship. Has the Lutheran doctrine 
been persecuted ? Have any of you been compelled to 
profess the Reformed faith ? Or, have the magistracy 
and citizens of Berlin a peculiar conception of religious 
liberty? Perhaps you understand by it, that your 
Lutheran preachers should retain the freedom of abus- 
ing, slandering, and calumniating the Reformed and 
their doctrine, at their good pleasure? Do not our 
edicts debar the Reformed likewise from passing sen- 
tence of heresy and condemnation against Lutherans ? 
Have we not left each party to profess its own doctrine, 
and to refute controverted dogmas by appeals to the 
Bible, provided such be done with becoming modesty 
and moderation, and without imputing to their oppo- 
nents any doctrine which they disavow? You know 
all this, and yet you set yourselves to oppose it by 
word and deed !" 

Notwithstanding the conviction to which the burgo- 
master had now unhappily attained, that, so far from 
being able to accomplish the purpose of his coming, he 
was almost certain to incur the full displeasure of the 
Elector; he yet resolved to try the effect of one more 
appeal, saying: — '^ May it please your serene Highness, 
if we have offended in this petition, though assuredly 
more in expression than intention, we humbly and sub- 
missively beg your Highness's pardon. The immediate 
occasion of the present address to your clemency was 
the deposition of our pastor Paul Gerhardt; and, since 
your electoral Highness makes refraining from all slander 
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and abuse of the Reformed, the condition upon which 
preachers are permitted to retain office, and since I 
can with perfect truth protest, that the said Paul Grer- 
hardt never was guilty of this offence, and, relying on 
his Christian disposition, can further securely assert 
that he in future hkewise will scrupulously conform to 
that requirement of the edicts, I would now most 
humbly approach your serene Highness with the en* 
treaty, that you may be pleased to restore him to his 
office." 

** Without subscribing the Pledge?" cried the Elector, 
eagerly. 

'' Yes, most gracious prince," replied Tiefifenbach. 
** It is a case of conscience with Grerhardt; and were 
^is conscience disturbed, his liberty in preaching and in 
the performance of his duty would be at an end, so 
that " 

" Speak no further !" said the Elector, harshly. 
** We have already listened with too much patience to 
what you had to say; and we abide by our former de- 
cision, not to reinstate Paul Gerhardt except he sig^ 
the Pledge. It has, however, come to our ears that not- 
withstanding his deposition from office, he has celebrated 
divine worship in his own house, and thus continues to 
perform clerical duties in defiance of us, and doubtless 
for the purpose of more freely slandering our faith in 
secret. We reserve to ourselves a further examination 
into this matter." 

After a short interval of silence, during which the 
Elector walked up and down the room, his flashing 
eyes expressing the perturbed indignation of his mind, 
he once more resumed : — *' At the same time that we 
are graciously resolved to leave you full liberty to pro- 
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fess your Lutheran principles^ we cannot suffer your 
preachers to calumniate the professors of our own reli- 
gion as heretics, thereby stirring up on all hands strife 
and dissension. Whoever, therefore, cannot make up 
his mind to abandon this, may remove to countries 
where more freedom will be granted him ! As for the 
livery of Berlin, we command you to give them notice, 
that they are not called upon to trouble themselves 
about edicts which do not concern them, but their 
clei^; and that they will do well to apply themselves 
more to their trades, and the earning of their daily 
bread, and less to politics. And we flnrther admonish 
the magistrates and council of Berlin, to reject and 
send back in future, all such petitions as the present; 
and to exhort their preachers to subscribe to the Pledge, 
instead of strengthening them, by an uncalled-for sup- 
port, in their unbecoming and petulant complaints. 
And now, sir, you have permission to retire/' 

Tieffenbach, though bowed to the ground under the 
weight of his sovereign's displeasure, would even yet 
have attempted once again to speak in Paul Grerhardt's 
behalf; but meeting the commanding glance of the 
Elector sternly fixed upon him, his courage sank, and, 
with a deep obeisance and a heavy heart, he withdrew 
from the prmce's cabinet. 



CHAPTER IX. 

** What shall we then say to these things? If God be for us, who can be 
against us ?'— Rom. viii. 31. 

As TiefTenbach bent his steps from the castle of Schwa- 
nenburg towards his hotel, sorrow and disappointment 
filled his mindy at the thought that the second petition 
had met an even more ungracious reception than the 
first; and that, therefore, all hope was past in regard to 
the reinstatement of Paul Gerhardt. Nor wfis this 
the only grief which pressed heavily on the worthy 
magistrate, for he had reason to feel deep anxiety as to 
the fate of his relative, Master Jung. The Elector 
had more than once distinctly commanded Baron de 
Schwerin to see to the punishment of whoever had 
been the drawer up of the unlucky petition. Although 
as yet, the lord President's supposition alone pointed 
out Jung as its author, still the burgomaster knew 
but too well that all uncertainty on that point would 
speedily be removed ; and it was very easy to foresee 
the sad consequences which were likely to ensue to the 
poor man, from the Elector's high displeasure. From 
this nothing but an immediate return to Berlin offered 
even a chance of escape; and Tieffenbach, having made 
up his mind to set out at once, hurried to the Golden 
Lion — but alas ! none of his travelling companions were 
to be found ! 

156 
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The genial mildness of the air, so unusual at that 
early period of the spring, had tempted the three pedes- 
trians to extend their explorings around the city, much 
beyond their first intention ; so that when they did at 
length make their appearance, the evening was too far 
advanced to admit of their commencing their home- 
ward journey before the morning. Unhappily too. 
Master Jung, afler having escorted the ladies back to 
the inn, felt an inclination to take a further ramble 
through the streets and market-places of Cleve; and 
Mrs. TiefTenbach proceeding directly to her own cham- 
ber, Dorothea was left alone in her's to await her 
father's return. 

Footsteps were soon after heard approaching the 
door. Dorothea, believing them those of her father, 
sprang forward to open it for him; when a low tapping 
convinced her she was mistaken. A sudden alarm 
took possession of her mind ; and before she could decide 
as to what was best to be done, the too well-known, 
lean visage of secretary Stolpe, wearing its eternal 
smile, appeared through the gently opened door. 

'' I am aware, respected Miss Dorothea," he began, 
'' that my presence is at all times unwelcome to you. 
Perhaps, too, the visit of any man to a young lady at 
this late hour is scarcely seemly ; but, in the first place, 
I could not anticipate your being alone, and in the 
second, I must conclude, that any trifling indecorum 
would be pardoned by you, which springs from a friendly 
anxiety for your father." 

" For my father !" repeated the maiden trembling, 
and yet almost glad to be thus enabled to conceal her 
own terror, under the guise of alarm for her parent. 
** Has any misfortune befallen my father?" 
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** Not exactly/* replied Stolpe, in what was meant to 
be a soothing tone ; '' but such may very possibly 
occur." 

''And that you tell me so coolly!*' said Dorothea, 
attempting to leave the room. ** Where is my father ? 
where is the burgomaster?** 

" If you go from hence/* said the secretary with the 
utmost calmness, *' you will probably render the mis- 
fortune irremediable. Nothing but your remaining 
here, and lending me your favourable attention for a 
few moments, can possibly turn aside the threatened 
evil." 

'' You deceive me !** said the maiden, firmly; '' and 
it is most cruel to hold a daughter*s heart in such a 
state of terror and anguish. Confess that you are de- 
ceiving me, and I will pardon your certainly very un- 
becoming intrusion, on condition of your instantly 
leaving this room.** 

** Your demands go rather too far,'* replied Stolpe. 
''Compliance with your first requisition would be a 
violation of the truth, which is always sacred with me; 
and the second would be a very undeserved punish- 
ment for my friendly interposition !*' 

" If you insist on remaining, I will go," said Dorothea, 
in a decided tone; and she approached the door. 

" I cannot of course prevent you,** replied Stolpe 
with a calm and smiling air; '* but so surely as you 
repel me with this unfeeling coldness, so Purely is your 
father lost beyond redemption !** 

"It is false!'* cried the indignant girl; "and you 
are coward enough to excite my woman*s fears for your 
own advantage!" 

'* I cannot be angry with you, even when you revile 
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me," said Stolpe, gazing with uncontrollable admira- 
tion on the fair chider. *' But to solve the apparent 
riddle of my words, I will simply relate what has taken 
place. I have just received orders from my noble 
master the lord high President, to inscribe the name 
of your father in a certain book ; and, unhappily, who- 
ever stands noted therein has no pleasing futurity to 
look to ! We return within a very few days to Berlin, 
and there my first occupation assuredly will be, to 
make ouf an order of arrest for the worthy master- 
clothier Jung I" 

" Heartless— cruel — liar!" burst from Dorothea's lips, 
whose anguish and alarm left her no time to choose 
her words; ''what crime can my poor father have com- 
mitted, that he should be thrown into prison?" 

" I am undoubtedly," replied Stolpe, wholly un- 
moved, '' as I have more than once told you, much too 
insignificant to be deemed worthy a participation in 
my master's official secrets ; yet so much is known to 
me, that the affair is connected both with your father's 
visits to the hostelry near the Long Bridge in Berlin, 
and with what was there spoken and written respecting 
Mr. Paul Grerhardt. I must presume, therefore, that 
Master Jung has let fall expressions which warrant an 
order for his arrest." 

Dorothea, notwithstanding her just suspicions of her 
hated informer's hypocritical character, could not con- 
ceal from her inmost soul, that, in his zeal for the Lu- 
theran cause, her father might indeed have afforded 
some pretext for such a proceeding. She therefore 
said, ader a moment's pause : *' If it should be so, which 
may God in his mercy prevent, how would it be pos- 
sible to save my father ?" 
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** That might be accomplished in various ways," re- 
joined Stolpe; *' yet the easiest and most natural mode 
would be, your father taking care not to be found ! He 
could either remain in Berlin in some safe concealment; 
or, still more safely perhaps, withdraw into another 
country until the indignation of our great Elector be 
appeased." 

"And is that," asked Dorothea, with quickly-re- 
gained composure, and the expression of unconcealed 
contempt; " is that the counsel you would really give 
my father? He that flies from the tribunal before 
which he is summoned, speaks himself at once guilty 
and cowardly. It is impossible that my father can be 
either! But even in the supposition that he should 
desire (in the apprehension of not meeting an impartial 
trial) to absent himself from Berlin for a time, I am at 
a loss to know in what way his rescue could be at- 
tributed to you?" 

"It is deeply painful to me," replied Stolpe, with a 
sorrowful and mortified air; "to perceive what plea- 
sure it gives you to strip me of the smallest merit to 
which I can pretend in regard to you. Yet, perhaps, 
I need only revert to one small and, as it seems to me, 
not unimportant train of circumstances. Had the plan 
of your father's flight occurred to your mind, most 
honoured and estimable lady, and been instantly car- 
ried into execution, the opportunity of serving you had 
assuredly been lost to me. But remember that your 
father has at present no suspicion of the danger which 
hangs over him; that his excellency, the lord Pre- 
sident, is as yet ignorant of Mr. Jung being now in 
Cleve — a fact of which he can immediately be informed 
by me, and of which the natural result would be. 
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the procuring to your honoured father either an in- 
voluntary residence in Cleve, or the certainly rather 
disagreeable escort of two constables on his way back 
to Berlin. Further, the circumstance that I, though 
with heartfelt reluctance, yet under a sense of official 
duty, have already taken such measures that your 
lather cannot now leave this house unobserved; and 
lastly, that it rests with your humble servant to re- 
move or retain those secret and unpleasant sentinels; 
this trifling concatenation of circumstances, I say, may 
perhaps strike you as rendering my interference of some 
importance!" 

''And you can detail them to me with as much com- 
posure as if they related to some child's play!" ex- 
claimed the maiden with a gesture of disdain. '' May 
God protect my poor father from the disgrace of owing 
his rescue to such as you; if, indeed, the whole tale be 
not a tissue of falsehood and deceit !" 

The secretary, who appeared to belong to that rare 
class whom it is impossible to afiront, answered with 
unaltered courtesy : '' You are pleased to jest, Miss 
Dorothea; and yet the abiding by your present opinion, 
may one day cause lamentation to a daughter, usually 
so affectionate and obedient, for having refused to de- 
liver her father, solely because she despised the well- 
meant advice of a man she hated! Since I am unfor- 
tunately doomed to meet insult in return for my friendly 
efforts, I must now beg leave to retire, in order to fur- 
nish the two men who are waiting without with the 
necessary instructions." And with these words, Stolpe 
prepared, with still unaltered mien, to leave the apart- 
ment. 

This terrible iniperturbability shook Dorothea's 
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resol ution . Her father's protracted absence, too , suddenly 
struck her as of evil omen ; and with the natural weak- 
ness of the human heart, in which so soon as fear finds 
the smallest footing it advances with giant steps, link 
after link thus ranged itself into a heavy chain of anxiety 
around the heart of the hapless girl. She reflected on 
her father's great and even imprudent zeal for the Lu- 
theran cause; on the Elector's well-known unbending 
determination to accomplish the peace of the church, 
even by external force. She thought of the unfeeling, 
remorseless banishment of archdeacon Reinhart; of the 
deposition of her beloved Paul Gerhardt; and of her 
father himself having been already called to account 
for his expressed sentiments, and his having been 
warned, under the penalty of a heavier punishment, to 
restrain his Lutheran warmth ! She remembered, too, 
the malignant power of the man who now stood before 
her; and as all this rushed across the mirror of her 
mind, with the lightning rapidity of thought, an un- 
conquerable terror took possession of her soul; and 
Stolpe's last reproach^ that she contemned the only 
offered way to save her father, overmastered her repug- 
nance, and she called out with irrepressible agitation : 
*'Stay, stay, thou terrible man! If the case is really 
as you say — if danger really threaten my father, and 
you can save him. from it, why do you not do so?" 

"Why do I not do so?" repeated Stolpe, coming 
back into the room, and throwing the utmost tender- 
ness into his words. " Human nature is weak, dearest 
lady : whoso sows, expects to reap ! Where trouble 
and labour are expended, the labourer deems himself 
worthy of his hire!" 

** Silence!" cried the maiden precipitately; "that, 
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then, is your object. Fie upon you! fie! that you 
should claim reward for speaking a charitable word!" 

'' Assuredly you do not understand me/' resumed 
Stolpe with unmoved composure; " and, if you permit 
me to remain for a few minutes longer, I will endeavour 
to explain myself more clearly. From your tone, no 
l^s than the flashing of your beautiful eyes — beautiful 
even in anger — I conclude that you attribute to me un- 
warrantable and dishonourable designs ; but in that you 
do me grievous wrong! True, I love you, and that 
love is my misfortune; for the first moment in which 
I saw you, robbed me of my peace. You have in fact, 
as the saying is, bewitched me ; and that is the more 
sad for me, as I know alas ! that you hate me, and 
from hatred seek out all and everything which can 
confirm and increase your contempt and dislike ! If, 
despite all this, I feel myself unable to throw off your 
fetters, and, as you must have perceived, accept all 
manner of reproach and mortification at your hands, 
without any attempt at reprisal, you may well receive 
it as an evidence that my love for you is no transitory 
emotion, but one which rules my whole soul. Be not 
angry with me for it; truly, in telling you all this, 
my feelings are no enviable ones !" 

" You can have now nothing more to communicate," 
said Dorothea with maidenly dignity; ''and as you 
already know my sentiments on the subject, you may 
now take your leave. Upon me and my poor father 
may come what God will! He will never leave nor 
forsake us! Go,. sir ! and do whatever your duty com- 
mands you." 

** You have not suffered me to speak to the end," 
resumed Stolpe, quietly; '' and therefore I in treat a few 
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minutes* calm attention. The history of the human heart 
is rich m examples of changed feehngs, and proves that 
it is equally capable of passing from hatred to love, 
as from love to hatred. Why, I pray you, should such 
a revolution be impossible in your case? I entreat for 
nothing now, but not to be deprived of all hope, and that 
you will not deny the possibility of your ever entertain- 
ing tender sentiments for me. True love is patient and 
long-enduring. I ask, then, for nothing more than that 
you allow the possibility of such a change, and the 
consequent permission of occasionally waiting upon you 
with my honourable attentions. Even if a year must go 
by, before I should receive one word or look which 
shall tell me that your hatred is only diminished, I shall 
deem myself richly rewarded!" 

'* It is enough," said Dorothea, firmly and solemnly. 
'* I have already listened longer to you than consists 
with my honour. Love, Mr. Stolpe, is not the crea- 
tion of man, but the breath of God in our hearts. 
What God hath joined together, man ought not to 
sunder; but what God hath sundered, man dare not 
and cannot bring together! Go now, if you still feel 
respect for a woman whom you have compelled to hold 
such language towards you. Go, and do your duty. 
God will be our protection and consolation !" 

** How beautiful you are even in your anger !" said 
Stolpe, in an insinuating tone. Then, instantly ob- 
serving the indignant disgust which these words excited 
in Dorothea, and provoked with hhnself for having 
been led, even for a moment, to forget his assumed 
part, he returned to the charge, saying : " If you but 
knew how painful it is to me to have the duties of my 
ofHce recalled to my remembrance, you would not do 
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it with SO calm an air ! I am the powerless agent of a 
mighty master^ who, though himself the servant, can 
yet boast of being likewise the influential counsellor 
and even friend of the Elector. But what I am com- 
manded to do, must be executed, though my heart 
bleed for it! The pleasure of serving others, can only 
be purchased by disobedience to my master, and that 
too at the risk of losing my place ! Yet, even this 
sacrifice would be willingly made, or still greater danger 
run, for your sake I The lord President does not yet 
know of your father's being in Cleve; he has just 
signed the order — my esteem, my love, must excuse 
the breach of official secresy of which I am now guilty. 
He has, I say, but just signed the order, in virtue of 
which your father will be arrested as soon as he re- 
turns to Berlin. This order is in my possession ; there 
it is, you can read it for yourself.** 

In spite of her reluctance to give any further atten- 
tion to the private secretary, Dorothea could not resist 
casting her eyes upon the paper which he held out to 
her ; and when she saw her father's name, the electoral 
seal, and the signature of the lord President, a pang of 
terror struck to her heart. Up to this moment, a doubt 
of the truth of Stolpe's communication, at least to its 
fuU extent, had kept up her courage ; more especially 
as there was a possibility, perhaps even probability, 
that the whole might have been invented to serve his 
own purposes. But this proof was too overpoweringly 
convincing not to extinguish every spark of hope, and in 
the anguish of her spirit she cried out, '* Dreadful man, 
what will you do now ?" 

" Had you asked me," said Stolpe, " what I ought to 
do, I must have replied. Arrest your father here in Cleve ; 
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report the execution of the order ; and await the further 
commands of my lord, whether Mr. Jung should be 
immediately brought to trial, or conveyed a prisoner to 
Berlin." 

^' Hold I" interrupted the maiden, with such a tone 
of anxiety and grief as plainly spoke her filial sorrow 
for her beloved father, and the sudden sinking of aU 
her previously-shown courage. *^ Forbear, I implore 
you ! Is it nothing to you to pierce a fellow-creature's 
heart? Can you glut yourself with the hatred and 
terror which you inspire ? Is it your delight to annihi- 
late and to destroy V 

^^ I forgive you those bitter words," said Stolpe, 
calmly ; *' they flow from a child's grief for a father, 
and such grief is privileged. I only told you, my dear 
young lady, what I must have answered had you asked 
me what I ought to do ; but as your question was what 
I tuill do, my reply is, Save your father ! Master Jung 
must either return instantly to Berlin, and betake him- 
self there to some safe asylum; or he must at once get 
over the fix)ntier, which can be accomplished from 
hence in a few hours. If I return to Berlin, and do 
not find Master Jung in his own house, who is to know 
where he is ? Absent people cannot be arrested." 

" You are right— quite right !" cried Dorothea, who, 
in her anxiety and alarm £br her father's freedom, totally 
forgot with whom she was speaking. '^ Yes, indeed, 
that is just what my poor father must do, and I will go 
with him, if it were to the world's end." 

'' How delightful it is to see this filial love!" said the 

secretary. '^ But you must permit me to add, that this 

deliverance of your father which I have pointed out is 

connected with certain coi\dvlvotv8> at which you will 
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allow me to hint: rescue for rescue^ fair maiden; 
favour for favour ; love for love !" 

** Silence, wretch !'* cried Dorothea, to whom these 
words restored all her presence of mind ; '* I now fully 
understand your low-bom soul ! Fool that I was, to 
forget for a moment with whom I had to do. Would 
you put your kind offices up to sale ? Is love in your 
estimation a broker's merchandise, to be higgled and 
bargained for ? Begone from my sight ! Death would 
be preferable, ay, even the sight of my father in fetters, 
to the slightest intercourse with you." 

'' As you please," said Stolpe, apparently unmoved ; 
and opening the door, he called to two men who stood' 
without : ** Gro down to the outer hall, and wait there 
for further orders." Then turning to Dorothea: 
*^ Amiable young lady," said he, in the same calm tone, 
^* I have the honour to take my leave." And with a 
low bow and his never-feilinj^ smile he withdrew. 

The poor girl's bosom was tortured by conflicting 
emotions ; hatred and love, fear and hope, anguish and 
submission struggled for the mastery. Stolpe's re- 
proach, that she had rejected the only means of saving 
her father, weighed heaviest at her heart ; and she could 
not throw off the secret consciousness, that regard for 
her personal happiness had repressed the impulse of 
self-forgetting, self-sacrificing filial affection. As this 
conviction gained ground, grief, shame, and remorse 
took possession of her soul, and forced from her the 
exclamation, '' Oh, woe is me, for I have deeply sin* 
ned !" and, with the haste of desperation, she rushed 
out of the room. It was not even yet too late to caU 
back the secretary, whom she saw slowly descending 
the lower flight of steps. She tried to call out his 
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name, but the words died on her hps ; her whole frame 
trembled ; and one piercing shriek alone expressed the 
unutterable anguish of her feelings. 

Stolpe turned at the sound, and perceiving the 
maiden pale, trembling, and clinging to the bannisters 
of the stairs to keep herself from sinking, he hurried 
to where she stood. Dorothea had barely sufficient 
strength to cry : " Touch me not !" when another voice 
was heard in the hall exclaiming, " What is the matter?" 

" Merciful Heaven !" cried Dorothea, " there is my 
father ;*' and this new alarm restored her to full con- 
sciousness. 

Few strides sufficed to bring Master Jung to his 
daughter's side, when throwing his arm round her, and 
measuring Stolpe with a furious glance, he called out 
in a tone of wild exasperation, '' Grod have mercy on 
your soul, if you have done my daughter wrong." 

<' Oh no, dearest father," interposed Dorothea, ea- 
gerly ; " not me, but you does he seek to injure." 

*' Master Jung," said the secretary, giving a sign to 
Iiis two attendants to await him in the hall, '' perhaps 
you will be pleased to suffer me to return for a few 
minutes to your apartment, to which I hope ypur 
daughter will not object." 

As Dorothea, clinging to any chance^ of rescue for 
her father, made no opposition to this proposal, but 
quietly re-entered their chamber. Master Jung, though 
with evident reluctance, motioned the secretary to fol* 
low, and then demanded, in a tone of some asperity, 
** What can you want with me, sir?" 

Stolpe drew a paper from his pocket, and giving it 
10 Jung, asked, ** Do you recognize this? In the 
name of the Elector, you are my prisoner." 
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" And wherefore ?" cried Jung. " Of what crime 
am I accused V* 

** That is no business of mine," replied Stolpe ; "you 
will doubtless learn it at your examination, if you do not 
know it already." 

Master Jung carefully examined the order for his 
arrest, and finding no ground for disputing its genuine- 
ness, returned it to the secretary, saying, " I submit 
to this command; you have only to say whither I 
shall go." 

But Dorothea flung herself into her father's arms, 
and said, weeping : " You will go, father ? Can you 
so easily leave your child ? Can you really give her up, 
in this strange city, to misery, insult, and despair ?" 

" My child," replied Jung, with solemn firmness, 
" the Bible commands us to be subject to the govern- 
ment under whose power we are ; there is no govern- 
ment but what is ordained of God. The same God by 
whose permission I am severed from thee, has promised 
never to leave thee, nor forsake thee ! Besides, you 
are not alone here, for our worshipful cousin Tieffen- 
bach and his amiable wife will take care of you. Say 
then, Mr. Secretary, whither are you commanded to 
convey me ?" 

Stolpe answered, after a moment's hesitation, " I 
know, Master Jung, that you will not believe me, and 
that you take pleasure in attributing to me personally, 
that for which my office alone is to blame. You may 
continue to do this or not, as you please, but still I will 
tell you, you may even yet be rescued." 

" How, and by whom ?" asked Jung, contemptu- 
ously. 

*' By me," replied the secretary. 

Q 
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By yoa !** repeated Jung, with a sneering laugh. 

The help which you oflfer can never be accepted by 
any honest man, least of all by a Lutheran citizen. If 
I am gaihy, I am ready and willing to bear my pimiih- 
ment; if innocent,! shall be delivered without your aid." 

However little these sentiments were calculated to in- 
cline the secretary to kindness^he yet repressed his rising 
wrath, and said : '' Master Jung, I can so &r inform you, 
that your participation in the meetings of the Lutheran 
freemen in &vour of your preacher Gerhardt, and what- 
ever you then spoke and wrote, is the inun^diate cause of 
your arrest ; and there is reason to fear that the Efeo- 
tor's severity, in regard of this diurch controversy, may 
deprive you of your liberty for a considerable length of 
time. Your arrest is a great loss for the freemen, who 
acknowledge you as their principal support. It b your 
duty to save yourself, if in your power; and it is in your 
power ! No one in Cleve but myself knows that you 
are here; I have even concealed who you are and what 
is my business here, from^the two m&a. who accompany 
me. Ton may go from hence free with your daughter, 
whither you please, remain for a time concealed where 
you please, and I will announce to my gracious master 
the lord President, that you are nowhere to be found !" 

'* And what is the price of this service ?" asked Mas- 
ter Jung, scomfriUy ; '^ for without personal interest you 
would do nothing.*' 

'' I do not deny," replied Stolpe, '' that for this 
friendly service I do expect my reward. Yet I make 
no unreasonable demand, but only that you should 
cease to feel hostility towards me, and allow me to 
hope, at some (iiture happier time, that I may find a 
friendly welcome into your family." 
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'' Never !" exclaimed Jung, passionately. ** A man 
who has once betrayed me, will betray me twice, if the 
bribe be but high enough ! And why should I flee ? 
None but cowards, or those whose own consciences 
condemn them, try to escape from justice. My con- 
science is clear ; what I have done, spoken, or written, 
I will justify before God and man ! I have done no- 
thing but what faithful adherence to the truth requires 
from every Lutheran citizen in these unhappy times ; 
and should partial or mistaken judges declare me 
guilty and punishable for this, I will cheerfully bear 
whatever punishment they may award me. In times 
like these, when pious and righteous preachers, when 
distinguished servants of Jesus Christ, Uke Paul Ger- 
hardt, are called to suffer not only mockery, insult, 
and persecution, but privation and want, for conscience' 
sake, it is an honour for a Lutheran citizen to be sent 
to prison for his faith. If, however, as I trust, nothing 
can be proved against me which militates against the 
truth of God's word, and dutiful obedience to prince 
and magistracy, I have no need to apply to you for 
deliverance, nor to become debtor to a man whose igno- 
ble soul delights in treadiery and artifice." 

'* I willingly pardon these invectives against my per- 
son and office," replied the secretary, with forced com- 
posure. ^* You make use of similar language in the last 
petition you drew up in favour of your protege Paul 
Gerhardt; and of that the Elector, not I, is called to 
judge." 

*' How much were I to be pitied,", cried Jung, con- 
temptuously, " were I to be judged by you for what I 
wrote in the freemen's petition !" 

*^ It is, at least, highly satisfactory," said Stolpe, 
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with a malignant sneer, '* that you do not deny being 
the author of that supplication ! This free admission of 
the fact renders any further search into the matter un- 
necessary. To be sure, I have no witness of your con- 
fession, except Miss Dorothea ; yet I believe you to be 
too great a lover of truth to deny a declaration you 
have once made. And now, before taking my leave, I 
have the honour to inform you, that you will, on your 
homeward journey, enjoy the escort of two men, who 
have the strictest orders to show you the most marked 
attention ; and, in the most literal sense of the words, 
not to lose sight of you for a moment! When you 
reach Berlin, you will do well to follow quietly the said 
guard of honour, wherever they may desire, without 
exciting, much, and assuredly for you, disagreeable ob- 
servation. And now, once more, Jewell, till our next 
meeting in Berlin." 

So saying, Stolpe went to the door, called bis two 
attendants, and having whispered a few words to them, 
he bowed to his victim, with the same endless smile on 
his moveless features, and finally went his way. 

" Oh, my beloved father !*' sobbed Dorothea, giving 
way to her long-suppressed feelings, '^ what will come 
next ?" 

'' Compose yourself, dearest child," answered Master 
Jung ; '^ nothing whatever can happen to me that need 
distress you. They will, no doubt, try to bring some 
accusation home to me ; for, when such men as that 
Stolpe are at work, truth and justice have little to do 
in the matter. But never fear for me ! If the Lord 
have really chosen me to bear witness for Him before 
the world. He will strengthen and support me in it. 
Comfort yourself with our dear Gerhardt's hymn — 
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* The world nay rise against me round. 
If Ood be on my tide ! 
Oft as I call on Him in prayer, 
No ill can me betide. 

For is my Sayioor Ood my friend t 

Am I beloved of Ood 7 
I need not fear though lions bar. 

And thorns bestrew my road.* ** 

Heavy footsteps were now heard approaching the 
door; and Dorothea clung tremblingly to her father, 
under a secret dread of the return of Stolpe, or of some 
of his emissaries. But it proved to be the burgomaster, 
who entered with the words : " So I find you here, at 
last, cousin. I have searched and sent half over the 
town for you, in the hope of giving you a hint in good 
time ; now it is, I am sorry to say, too late. Your be- 
ing here has been betrayed, and my good will to serve 
you, I fear, is useless." 

'' Many, many thanks, kind sir, even for that good 
will," answered Master Jung. " Trust me, though you 
had succeeded in giving me the timely notice you in- 
tended, I would not have avoided imprisonment by 
flight. I shall now have the special honour of being 
attended to Berlin by two constables; and should things 
so turn out, that my Dorothea must be separated from 
me, I beseech you to take her under your kind protec- 
tion." 

" I little thoi^ht," said Tieffenbach, with a grave 

shake of the head, " that my embassy here would have 

had such a melancholy termination. I return home 

laden with the Elector's displeasure, deprived of every 

hope for a happier turn of affairs, and filled with the 

most painful anxiety for the well-being of our Lutheran 
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church. Unless the Lord himself protect it, we are 
ruined." 

" Ay, truly !" interposed Jung, quickly ; as Luther 
says — 

* Oar might ii weakness if alone, 
And all were quickly lost !' 

But when we know, dear cousin, that God fights on 
our side, we may well feel courageous and strong. As 
our own Gerhardt says : 

The world may fail beneath my feet. 

Thou art for ever mine ! 
Nor stake, nor sword, nor hostile spear. 

Can ii^ure what is thine. 

Nor burning thirst, nor hunger's pang. 

Nor sharpest poverty. 
Nor wrath of mightiest earthly kings. 

Can sever me from thee.* " 

Comforted and strengthened by such conversation, 
the travellers set out early next morning on their return 
to Berlin, and that without constables; for Tiefienbach, 
unknown to his sturdy cousin, had prevailed on the lord 
high President to accept his security for Master Jung's 
not only refraining from making any attempt at escape, 
but holding himself in readiness, at any hour^ to appear 
before the magistrates. Though freed from this public 
disgrace, the feelings with which our travellers re-entered 
Berlin were, as may well be imagined, very different 
from those with which they left it« 



CHAPTER X. 
^t Cantes?s?t0n. 

** Is not God in the height of heaven f and behold the height of the ytars, how 
high they are * A-nd thou sajrest. How doth God Icnow ? can he judge through the 
dai k cloud ?"— Job xxii. 1«, 13. 

Spring had commenced not merely in the calendar, 
but in reality. A mild and genial air breathed over 
the living verdure, which, on sheltered slopes and in 
sunny nooks, began to enliven the face of nature, lend- 
ing a double charm to the sandy and sterile soil, but 
too prevalent around Berlin, and infusing new life and 
joy into all bosoms but those of its Lutheran citizens ! 

The Elector's stem severity towards such of their 
clergy as had refused the Pledge, and the palpable dis- 
pleasure experienced both by the magistracy and livery, 
had given birth to a gloomy, ill-boding spirit in the 
Lutheran congregations, and robbed many a weak be- 
liever of the blessing of a preached gospel. 

The house of Paul Gerhardt, the immediate though 
innocent and regretful cause of this general sorrow, was 
likewise a house of mourning, though from a different 
source. His beloved Maria, whose health had long 
been infirm, was now confined to her bed by a danger- 
ous illness; and although the physician had, at his last 
visit, assured her anxious husband, that he saw no 
reason to apprehend immediate death, he had not con- 
cealed his fear, that incurable consumption had already 
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begun its slow, but sure advances; and that, therefore, 
the dissolution of the beloved sufferer could not be 
very far distant. Where is the attached husband who 
could receive without a feeling of poignant anguish, 
such an intimation respecting the wife of his bosom, 
and the mother of his children? Even the most entire 
submission to the will of God cannot, and ought not, 
to banish grief at such a moment. Gerhardt owned 
its full and almost overwhelming force; for he too, Hke 
most men, felt it easier to bear up under an already 
present, and therefore fully understood evil, than to 
prepare to meet a threatened, dimly-foreseen misfor* 
tune. We now find him at the bedside of his suffering 
wife, who indeed had no lack of tender and affectionate 
attendants. Dorothea scarcely left her by night or by 
day; and Mrs. Gerhardt*s own sister, the widow of 
archdeacon Joachim Fromm, (a distant relation of the 
probst of St. Peter's,) shared the duties of the sick- 
room with unwearied sisterly affection. 

** You look so sad, dear husband," said the patient; 
" does my illness cause you then such deep anxiety?" 

" Oh no, sweet wife !" said Gerhardt. Then feeling that 
the deception to which kindness prompted, must be 
belied by his countenance, he added quickly, '' That 
is to say, I will not deny that your sickness gives me 
great pain, for how could I be cheerful or at ease when 
you suffer? I only mean, that I am not anxious about 
the termmation of your illness. God is almighty and 
all-merciful; and what is impossible with men, is still 
possible with Him ! " 

*' Is that really what you think, my Gerhardt?" asked 
the sufferer, with a melancholy smile. " You seem to 
roe to try to speak otherwise than you feel!" 
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" How SO?" asked Gerhardt, evidently embarrassed. 

" I do not deceive myself," replied his wife, calmly. 
" I know well that the worm of death is already gnaw- 
ing at my vitals, and that my hour is probably very 
near." 

" Maria!" cried her husband, " can you tell me that 
so composedly? Can you look at your boy, and feel 
no parting pang of regret? Do you, then, really long 
for death?" 

" Would you be alarmed or distressed," replied the 
patient sufferer, " if I should be able to say witli St. 
Paul, < I have a desire to depart and to be with Christ, 
which is far better?' My dearest Gerhardt," continued 
she, feebly clasping his hand, '* no one knows better 
than you do how happy I have been, how. willingly I 
still am with you! But when the Lord says to my 
earthly career, ' Hitherto shalt thou go, and no further,' 
nothing becomes me but submission— quiet, cheerful 
submission! Have I not already &ther and mother, 
and four babes, awaiting my coming with the Lord? 
Yes, yes, my husband! you think and feel as I do. 
But confess now — your love for me, or perhaps your 
fear, that the announcement of my approaching death 
might make me faint-hearted and desponding, puts 
other words into your mouth! Yet think not that I, in 
any degree, doubt the power and mercy of our God, 
who assuredly can restore me, if He will. L^t us, 
therefore, await with quiet resignation the disposal of 
our heavenly Father ! Meantime, dearest Paul, banish 
if you can this sadness from your brow; a cheerful 
countenance is refreshing to the sick!" 

" You put me to shame, Maria," said Gerhardt, ten- 
derly pressing her hand. ^' Yes, I must own I was 
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myself so feint-hearted and desponding, as to fear for 
your courage ; but I see in you fresh proof that woman's 
heart is humbler towards Grod than man's unstable 
spirit! Well for thee — feithfiil, loving, God- confiding 
soul ! Thou hast that peace which the Lord left to us, 
and which the world can neither g^ve nor take away! 
But still, at this present moment, you are — at least the 
physician assures me so— <in no immediate danger; and 
before such arrives, Grod may do great things for you 
and for all of us! Therefore let us, as the prophet 
says, ' sit still that we may be strengthened.' *** Then 
turning to Dorothea and his sister-in-law^ who had 
been sympathizing, though silent listeners to this affect- 
ing conversation, he said, ^^ May God reward you both 
— I cannot — for all your kmd care of this dear one ! 
Should I never be able, as perhaps my life may not 
extend much fieurther, our Fred will, I hope, live to 
show you his gratitude for what you have done for his 
mother." 

'* Oh do not speak of that, dear godfather," said 
Dorothea. ^* Would not our love be worse than the 
service of publicans and pharisees, could we think of it 
for a moment as deserving notice? Indeed, my dear 
godmother is right; you are very low-spirited tonlay; 
have you met with any new cause for sorrow?" 

'^A deposed and silenced preacher," replied Ger- 
hardt, with an effort at a smile, '* has assuredly his 
own burden to bear ! To forbid a pastor, whose feith 
prompts him to speak, to serve Grod in the congrega- 
tion, id a hard law, and little less severe than to pro- 
hibit a father from loving and caring for his children ! 
It may be a light thing to the right reverend consistory 

• Isa. XXX. 7 — Luther's translation. 
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to annihilate by a word, or a stroke of a pen, the sphere 
of a pastor's usefukiess. It may, at the same time, be 
right to leave quite out of the question, whether the 
casting aside of such a minister, may not deprive him 
of daily bread; for if a pastor have sinned against his 
office, let him bear the penalty. But that no one should 
think of the bitter, heart-corroding grief a minister of 
God must suffer, when he looks upon the temple, in 
which he no longer dares to preach; when he meets 
the church members, whose spiritual concerns he dares 
no longer inquire after; when he hears the tolling 
church bell, calling aU to come thither, while to him 
alone it says, * Thou shalt not come hither!' that no 
one of the consistory, I say, thinks of all this, and per- 
ceives with what bitter severity they have punished an 
at least doubtful offence, grieves me most of aU !*' 

^' But/' replied Dorothea in a low tone, as she per- 
ceived that their beloved patient had just sunk into a 
long-desired slumber; '^ but think still, dear godfather, 
what comfort you have under this sorrow ! Is there a 
single feeling heart throughout the whole congregation, 
that does not remember you at the throne of grace ? Are 
not anxiety and uneasiness universally felt on your account, 
and is not your sorrow shared by all your people?*' 

'' Kind soul!" repUed Gerhsurdt in a tone of mild 
expostulation; '^ you wish to heal wounds, amd you but 
make them deeper ! The anxiety and disquiet which 
reign in the congregation; the interruption to the re- 
gular promulgation of God's word; the knowledge 
that union and concord have been banished from his 
house; and that I, though not entirely, am yet chiefly 
the occa^on of this, these are the true and sufficient 
cause, why I cannot be cheerful, even though my private 
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sorrows could be removed or forgotten. Do you not 
think, also, of your poor father, Dorothea? What has 
kept him for weeks past pining in a prison, loaded with 
all kinds of accusations, loyal and innocent though 
he be? Does he not suffer for my sake? Did not his 
efforts to free me from the spiritual bonds of electoral 
displeasure, draw upon himself corporal bonds and 
imprisonment? Can you, Dorothea, can you forget 
your poor father?" 

This reiterated question made a deeply painful im- 
pression on the maiden. Gerhardt little thought how 
carefully she avoided every allusion to her ^ther, solely 
to keep, if possible, her respected pastor from adverting 
to an occurrence of which he constantly accused him- 
itelf as the cause. And now, when this delicate reserve 
was apparently mistaken by Gerhardt for a blame- 
worthy neglect of one so dear, the show of strength of 
mind, with which she had hitherto supported her filial 
regrets, at once forsook her, and large tear-drops burst 
from her eyes, as she exclaimed, *' Alas for me, un- 
happy girl ! that I can only think of my father, but can do 
nothing for his deliverance! My home is now desolate! 
Both mother and father in the grave — for what is a 
prison but a grave to the living? Like a houseless 
stranger, I wander up and down the home of my child- 
hood ; and, but for the affectionate reception I meet in 
this house, I must sink under my loneliness! Think 
you, dear godfather^ think you this state of wretched- 
ness can last long?" 

*' God alone knows its termination," said Gerhardt, 
with a look of deep grief. " We are all in the hands 
of an earthly power, from which we cannot be freed 
without sinning against God. In other cases, the sinner 
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obtains his freedom when he turns to God ; but in 
our circumstances, freedom is only to be purchased by 
apostasy from God ! Did I not know, Dorothea, that 
your father, like the apostles of old, went away from 
the council rejoicing that, he was counted worthy to 
suffer shame for the sake of the Lord Jesus, his im- 
prisonment would be more painful to me, than if I 
myself lay in bonds and fetters; but that thought is 
full of comfort, and is the bnest security to you and to 
me, that the Lord will speedily redeem him from all 
evil." 

'* God grant it!*' said Dorothea, looking up to heaven 
with clasped hands; '^ for the anguish of my soul is 
great, when I think that I might perhaps have saved 
my ^ther, had I thought less of myself. I feel un- 
ceasingly that I ought to have been the sacrifice, and 
not my dear, good fkther ; for though my body might 
have perished, my soul would have been safe!" 

'* It displeases me much, Dorothea," said Gerhardt 
in a grave, firm tone, '* that you should again give 
utterance to such thoughts, after having, as I hoped, 
seen their fallacy. Believe me, my dear child, the 
temporal happiness which you must have sacrificed, by 
a connexion with that man Stolpe, would have been 
the least of its evil consequences. The salvation of 
your soul, the strength of faith, and the stability of the 
church were all involved in your decision. A Lutheran 
maiden, who is capable of forming a matrimonial alli- 
ance with an avowed and malignant opposer of our 
faith, is an apostate, even when her object is to rescue 
her father. Dorothea, had you acted otherwise than 
you did, you would not have been the genuine daughter 
of my true friend Andreas Jung. Nay more, your own 
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father would not have thanked you, either in time, 
or in eternity, for having tried to save him at such a 
price. I say tried^ for Master Jung would never have 
accepted deliverance on such terms. Did he ever re- 
proach you for not doing so? Did he not, on the con- 
trary, press you to his heart, and shed tears of joy over 
your fidelity to your faith? Did he not go cheerfully 
to judgment and to prison, because so admirable a 
proof of your stead&stness freed him of all fear for you 
during the time which he must be separated from you ? 
Nay, Dorothea, to lament is almost as bad as to re- 
pent that you remained proof against temptation !'^ 

'^ Do not be angry with me, dear godfather,'* said 
Dorothea, imploringly. ^^ I know that I am a poor, 
weak girl; but remember that nothing but love to my 
&ther could elicit such self-reproaches. Ah! it is no 
easy matter to follow Christ fully V* 

'* And yet the Lord has commanded nothing short 
of this," said Gerfaardt. '* Does he not say, * Whoso- 
ever leaveth not father and mother, and houses and 
lands, for my name's sake, is not worthy of me.' The 
Lord alluded primarily, no doubt, to cases in which 
impediments should be placed by parents in the way of 
children seeking the kingdom of heaven. You, dear 
girl, may thank God that such is not your case, and 
that the question here is only of leaving a father during 
a short period of earthly suffering, which will soon be 
past." 

Gerhardt would have proceeded in his consoling dis- 
course, but was interrupted by loud footsteps, as of a 
number of men approaching the door, which opening on 
the instant, gave entrance to Master Grabriel Schumann 
and Master Joachim Liebrecht. A glance at the still 
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slumbering sufferer made them remain hesitatingly on 
the threshold; when Gerhardt, leaving his wife to the 
care of her kind attendants^ led his new visitors into an 
adjoining chamber, saying as soon as they had entered, 
*^ What brings you to me at this time, good friends?" 

** Nothing very agreeable, reverend and dear sir/' 
repUed Master Schumann, in a tone of some excite- 
ment. ** Nor, if the present sad state of our city and 
congregation lasts much longer, will any good come 
of it!" 

** Has any misfortune befallen you, good Master?" 
inquired Grerhardt. 

^' Not me alone, dear sir, but the whole congrega- 
tion — the whole Lutheran church! You may wander 
from one house to another, and hear nothing but sighs 
and lamentations ! There is no cheerfulness to work ; no 
courage to bear and forbear; no consolation under 
suffering ! We have a church, but it is almost shut 
up for us! We have a pulpit and altar, but no one 
who pronounces a blessing on us from thence. We have 
sacraments, but no one who dispenses them! The 
whole livery is frill of disquiet and suspense; and it is 
as if our daily bread were embittered to us ! Despond- 
ency reigns in the council, because the Elector's dis- 
pleasure rests upon them. The Reformed rejoice and 
exult; and we Lutherans wander about, as a smitten 
and scattered flock, without a shepherd. Reverend 
sir, this state of things cannot last! Again I say, it 
will end in no good!" 

** You draw a doleful picture indeed," said Gerhardt, 
looking upon the ground; ** and the more distressing 
for me, as you appear to blame me for it." 

" God forbid !" exclaimed Master Schumann eagerly. 
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** That would truly be the completion of our spiritual 
and temporal misery, if you, reverend sir, should think 
unkindly of us! Had I come here to accuse you, I 
should well deserve to be struck off the list of freemen ! 
On the contrary, I am come to lament, and pour out 
my sorely distressed heart before you, and at the same 
time to entreat your advice. A great, and as we think, 
well-founded alarm, has taken possession of the whole 
congregation, that the jewels of our Lutheran faith, the 
confessional writings of our church, are in danger. It 
is reported that the Elector will no longer permit our 
preachers to bind themselves by the symbolical books; 
and that thus the pith and kernel of our church will 
be taken from us, which may God in his mercy pre- 
vent, for that will never end in good!" 

'^ You are surely too much alarmed," said Paul Ger- 
hardt; ^'the Elector neither can, nor will, do any- 
thing of the sort. The confessional writings are not 
the work of an individual, but have been adopted by 
the whole Lutheran body, as a precious treasury com- 
prising the sum of our faith. They'have been approved 
by princes and nations. They are the dearly bought 
prize of the Reformation struggle; and have been sanc- 
tified and sealed by many a torrent of blood, in the 
thirty years* war ! That which has been chosen by the 
whole Lutheran church, as the foundation pillar of her 
faith, no individual, not even the great Elector himself, 
can uproot and remove. He possesses the power of 
depriving Lutheran pastors of their charges— he can 
arbitrarily drive them from his dominions — but he is not 
able to tear that jewel from a single soul which abides 
true to its confession of faith ! Nor will it ever come 
to this." 
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*' That is my firm hope and belief likewise/' inter- 
posed Master Liebrecht; *' although it cannot be denied, 
that after what has been already done, there is much 
ground for apprehension. Our Lutheran preachers 
who refuse to take the Pledge, are deposed, one after 
another; and whoever, whether magistrate or burgher, 
attempts to speak in favour of the preachers, incurs the 
Elector's displeasure! The individual freemen who 
venture to espouse the cause of our faith, are watched 
by spies and informers, and even subjected to bonds 
and imprisonments ; and all this gives but a sorry pros- 
pect for the Lutheran church.'* 

''Ay! good neighbour," added Master Schumann; 
** the melancholy fate of our fellow-citizen. Master Jung, 
may well make us fear the worst I For three weary 
weeks he has sat in the town-jail. And for what? Only 
for drawing up a petition in the name of all of us free- 
men; in which, as we can make oath, not one word 
was written down, but what (though spoken by one 
and another) was approved by the whole body! If 
Master Jung is guilty, so are we all ; and if we can 
tamely stand by, and see one punished for the fault of 
all, we are disloyal burghers, and cover ourselves with 
shame and disgrace. We have made up our minds to 
take some decided step for the liberation of Master 
Jung; and I must tell you, reverend sir, that we two 
are deputed by the other freemen to take counsel with 
you upon it." 

** Master Schumann," began Paul Gerhardt, so- 
lemnly, *' you seem to me not to speak in a proper 
spirit. What you have just said sounds very like a 
desire to resort to violence." 

*' God forbid that such extreme measures should be 
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needed!*' exclaimed Master Schmnann. " The miseries 
of war are too fresh in our memories for us not to start 
back and tremble at the thought of external violence ; 
but that makes it only the harder to have to suffer from 
the yiolence of others. And in saying this, I refer not so 
much to the Pledge, by means of which one Lutheran 
preacher after another is taken from us, as to what has 
happened to our friend Jung; nor even to his imprison- 
ment, wholly unnecessary as it was, (for an upright 
man like Jung would never have fled from trial, had 
death itself been to be dreaded,) but much more to the 
reason assigned for it. Are you aware, reverend sir, 
what that is?" 

As Gerhardt, more occupied with his own thoughts 
than the discourse of Master Schumann, remained silent, 
the latter proceeded : — " No other than because our 
petition set forth ' that in consequence of such ungraci- 
ous resolutions, and so unmerciful expulsion of our 
preachers, we did not know whether we were living in 
or out of the world; that we had already given up 
almost all we possessed ; but that now our very heart 
was attacked, when our faithful pastors were taken from 
us for conscience' sake.' These expressions, it seems, 
have given such great offence, that not only we are 
evil thought of, but our dear friend Jung is called to 
suffer for them!" 

'' Probably because he drew up the petition," ob- 
served Gerhardt, sorrowfully. 

''To be sure he did!" hastily interposed Master 
Schumann; ''and why? Because there was no one 
else capable of it, among us plain and unlearned trades- 
folks. Although Jung wrote down the petition, he 
neither imagined nor devised any part thereof, but 
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^mply set in order what we all individually had spoken 
and resolved at the meeting; and more especially those 
unlucky ideas at which the Elector has taken so much 
offence, far from being even suggested by Jung, were 
put in by the advice of another respectable and highly- 
esteemed citizen. Master Jung even declared this, 
when questioned by the lord high President; but as he 
steadfastly refused to give up the name of this citizen, 
this refusal is interpreted to his disadvantage, and every 
circumstance is carefully sought out which can serve to 
enhance his guilt and punishment. Who do you think 
has done all this, reverend sir ? It is wonderful what 
pure malice can effect ! It seems that the lord Presi- 
dent's private secretary Stolpe, has given in a whole 
list of speeches, and even casual expressions, which 
Jung, as he alleges, has from time to time made use of, 
whether privately or publicly ; and from which they seek 
to prove that he was aiming to stir up the citizens to 
mutiny against the Elector and his government; so that 
Jung is actually accused of nothing less than high trea- 
son ! And because the honest, upright man appeared 
not at all cast down at his examination, but testified 
boldly and openly to the truth of the gospel, and the 
justice of our petition, his very straightforwardness 
and firmness are taken as proofs of his guilt; and 
to all appearance, a loyal citizen and true Lutheran 
Christian will have to expiate his testimony by im- 
prisonment for life, if not by worse !" 

" May God in his mercy prevent that," said Ger- 
hardt, with solemn fervour. " But tell me, then, what 
have you thought of doing in this sad business V* 

" Reverend sir," said Master Liebrecht, as Schumann 
hesitated with the answer, '* that is just the point upon 
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which we come to you. We are anxious, as our peti- 
tion says, to remain in all respects faithftil Branden- 
burgers, and therefore to do nothing contrary to law 
and good government. Though, in our consulta- 
tions, various proposals have been made, and, as I 
will honestly confess to you, several very bad ones, still 
they were suggested by young and inexperienced heads, 
and were immediately negatived. Some wished to 
appeal to the States-General of the electorate; some 
expressed much confidence in his honour M. de 
Rochow. Others, again, voted for drawing up a third 
petition to the magistrates ; but, as we hear that the 
council is disinclined uselessly to risk incurring a greater 
degree of electoral displeasure than they have already 
drawn upon themselves, that plan seems hopeless. 
Some thought of applying to the lord President, in 
whose hands, it is true, the whole matter seems to rest, 
(for he can punish or set free, at his pleasure;) but 
as it is difficult to get access to the lord President, with- 
out being introduced by his private secretary ; and as 
this man is well known to us, not only as an avowed 
enemy of the Lutheran faith, but likewise, though why 
we know not, as the personal enemy of Master Jung, 
there is little to be hoped from that quarter. I mysdf 
proposed making a direct supplication to our great 
Elector, for Master Jung's restoration to hberty ; but 
as, upon consideration, I think it unlikely that a plain 
citizen should obtain an audience of his serene Highness, 
I afterwards withdrew my proposition. There remains 
now only one plan more — but that is your affair, Master 
Schumann ;" and Liebrecht looked to his fellow-deputy 
to bring forward his own suggestions. 

'' Supplication is of no use,'' said the master of the 
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cordwainers, taking up the discourse with an air of. 
do^ed resolution ; *^ and besides, a suppliant acknow- 
ledges that he has nothing to expect from, or, at least, 
that he has no claim upon justice. But we are wholly 
in the right, and have not only done nothing which is 
forbidden by any law, but are, on the contrary, our- 
selves sufTering from violence and wrong. In all such 
cases, protection and justice are our chartered rights; 
and so my opinion is, that we ought to enter a com- 
plaint, and that the whole body of freemen should sign 
it. We will not take any notice of the oppressive laws 
against our Lutheran church and preachers, but will 
only demand a strict examination respecting the treat- 
ment of Master Jung, more especially whether the words 
excepted against in our petition be criminal or not. At 
the same time let us openly avow, that we hold ourselves 
responsible for the contents of that petition ; and that, 
if there be anything reprehensible in it, we are all ready 
to bear the punishment; but that we cannot allow one 
to suffer for the guilt of all ; and, what is worse, be 
suspected of a crime of which not one of us ever so 
much as dreamed." 

*' You will enter a complaint," said Gerhardt ; *' and 
against whom V* 

Tliis question seemed to take the two citizens by 
surprise, and they remained silent for a few minutes. 

At length Schumann answered : *' We know that our 
Elector is incapable of countenancing an injustice. We 
know also that the lord President, notwithstanding his 
firm adherence to the Reformed, is equally incapable of 
voluntarily and knowingly doing us wrong. But there is 
the point; he does not know in what a cunning manner 
poor Jung has been made to appear suspicious in his 
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eyes; and that is what a strict examination will bring 
before him. We wish him to know that we have no 
one to complain against except his private secretary, 
Stolpe." 

'* And do you really think of accusing this man be- 
fore your magistrates, who have no jurisdiction over 
him ?" asked Paul Gerhardt. And as both his hearers 
remained silent, he went on : '* No, no, good friends ! 
you will never obtain your end by such a course. If 
you, as you may safely do, place faU reliance on the 
justice of our great Elector and his privy council, wait 
quietly for their decision. That Master Jung sufiers, 
that he suffers for others, but especially that he suffers 
for me, pains me to the heart; but the time of trial will 
pass away. I place my confidence in the Lord, who 
is the King of kings, that all will yet end peaceably, 
and without compromising the rights of any one. If you 
wish to contribute towards this desirable termination, 
there are but two ways open to you — prayer and peti- 
tion : prayer to God, petition to man. While such 
heavy times of trial weigh upon our church, it should 
be a matter of conscience with every Lutheran, scrupu- 
lously to avoid whatever can bear even an appearance 
of illegality or disobedience. Should, however, our 
fidelity to our confession be construed into disobedience, 
it is part of the cross of Jesus Christ, which no one 
who calls himself his follower, dare murmur against 
bearing. Leave me now, dear friends, and compose 
your minds. As to what concerns myself, I willingly 
commit the result of my trial to the all-wise, almighty, 
and all-merciful God, who is the protector and upholder 
of his church. Do not, I earnestly beseech you, take 
any further steps in my behalf; for whatever sufiTering 
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you incur on my account, inflicts a double pain upon 
me. If the Lord is willing to retain me in his service, 
he will turn and rule the hearts of those to whom he 
hath given earthly power. If, however, you are de- 
sirous of presenting a humble supplication in favour of 
Master Jung, I pray you do so without delay ; and do 
it in the name of the Lord; for whosoever prays to 
the Father in his name, shall receive what he asketh. 
And now, God be with you." 

With these words Paul Gerhardt dismissed the two 
citizens, who certainly, to judge by their mien, departed 
little more consoled than they came. They had indeed 
learned, by painful experience heretofore, tlie inefficacy 
of petitioning; but the true cause of their present 
gloomy and discontented state of mind arose from an 
impatient spirit, which could ill brook the delay which 
God saw fit to interpose, before the time for their be- 
ing helped should arrive. 

On returning to the sick chamber, Gerhardt was 
delighted to find his wife still enjoying a calm, and ap- 
parently refreshing slumber ; but turning round to look 
for Dorothea, he was astonished to see her seated in a 
comer of the room, weeping bitterly. " What ails thee, 
dear child V* said he, in a tone of sympathy. Bat the 
maiden remained silent, gazing on him with wild and 
inquiring looks. 

'' My dear child," exclaimed Gerhardt, alarmed, 
<' what has happened ? do say what is the matter." 

'^ Dear godfather," said Dorothea, with forced com- 
posure, '^ I have done what is very unbecoming. I have 
stood at the door and listened to your conversation with 
the two freemen." 

** And what did you hear ?" inquired Gerhardt, 
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struck by tbe maiden's unusual and constrained com- 
posure ; " have you heard rightly, child V 

'' Yes !" replied Dorothea, speaking slowly and dis- 
tinctly, as one painfully striving to obtain the mastery 
over herself; " my father is imprisoned — accused of a 
crime to which the punishment of death is affixed ; and 
he endures all this, not so much because he is a true 
Lutheran citizen, as because he has the misfortune to 
have a thankless child.*' 

" What mean you by such words ?" cried her asto- 
nished listener. 

*' Something must be done to remove this awfiil bur- 
den from my heart," resumed the unhappy girl, with 
solemnity. ** Despite the false peace into which my 
slumbering conscience has been rocked, God calls me 
to account, both by his Spirit and his providence, for 
the sin I have committed against my father; and unless 
I can find means to repair the evil, my peace, in this 
world at least, is gone for ever !" 

Confounded, and lost in painful uncertainty how to 
account for or to answer the maiden's enigmatical lan- 
guage, Gerhardt remained a moment silent. Just as 
he was about to ask some further explanation of her 
words, the door opened, and Ebeling entered. 

'* God has sent you hither," exclaimed Dorothea, 
springing towards him in the utmost excitement. And, 
without giving him time for even a word of greeting, 
she continued, in tones of eager agitation : *' Mr. Ebe- 
ling, I know that you love me, and the more you have 
tried to hide it, the more plainly I have seen it ; say 
now, I adjure you, say, am I right?" 

The music-director started back, with the look of a 
nian who suddenly finds a secret revealed to all the 
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world, which he had deemed securely hid within the 
recesses of his own bosom. Incapable of answering, he 
cast down his eyes; then raising them again, he fixed 
inquiring looks alternately on Dorothea, Gerhardt, and 
the still sleeping sufierer, as if seeking from each a 
solution of this inexplicable address. But Dorothea 
resumed, after a momentary pause: '^ Answer me, I 
entreat you, Mr. Ebeling; relieve me from this state of 
anguish. It would be horrible to be mistaken," said 
she, pressing her hand on her forehead, and speaking 
half unconsciously to herself. Then, with a desperate 
eagerness, she continued, '' Speak the truth, Mr. Ebe- 
ling ! I ask you, in the sight of God, do you love me ? 
Is it really the desire of your heart that I should be 
your wife V* 

" Dorothea," replied the music-director, " do you 
consider what deep and incurable wounds you inflict 
on my heart, if this be mockery ?" 

'' No, no !*' exclaimed the maiden, with sacred so- 
lemnity, '^ God is my witness that I am deeply in 
earnest ! No threat, no command, no suffering, would 
have drawn this appeal from me. I should have carried 
the secret consciousness with me to my grave, unless 
you, Mr. Ebeling, had first addressed me. I know, 
too, that my present conduct is calculated to lessen me 
in your esteem; that I violate at pnce maidenly modesty, 
and maidenly dignity ; and I must be content to bear my 
deserved punishment, should you despise me for it. The 
anguish and terror of my heart are insupportable ; and, 
therefore, I will prove that I do not jest with your feel- 
ings, by acknowledging, in the presence of the all-seeing 
God, of this his worthy minister, and of that beloved, 

though unconscious sufferer, that I love you; that I am. 

s 
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willing to become your wife; that my heart has been 
your*s from the time that you taught me to sing and 
to feel the hymns of this sweet singer of our Redeemer's 
love. Speak now, Mr. Ebeling, for I have nothing more 
to confess; and if my womanly vanity has gone beyond 
my womanly penetration, I must bear my shame.** 

" Dorothea/* exclaimed Ebeling, while joy, surprise, 
and doubt of the possibility of such happiness, beamed 
in his radiant glances, '^ can it be possible that you do 
not deceive me with these enchanting words ! Will you 
really have pity on me, poor and forsaken as I am, 
bearing in silent hopelessness my painful isolation ? Can 
you really grant me the first, last, warmest wish of my 
heart, which yet I had never dared to clothe in words ? 
Will you fulfil the sole desire and longing of my heart, 
but which I thought to carry unconfessed to my grave, 
and give me that heart for whose possession I never pre- 
sumed to hope ? Can you do this ? though I scarcely 
dare to believe it. Oh, how inexpressibly happy will 
you make me !'* 

'' It is God*s will that it should be so," said Doro- 
thea, with more composure. '' Here is my hand, it is 
yours : but first listen at what price I offer it. I go on 
the instant to the lord high President; you must ac- 
company me thither, unless you can be satisfied with 
the silent blessing of an .imprisoned father.** 

" What do you think of doing, my dear girl ?" cried 
Gerhardt, alarmed. 

" Obtaining my father's freedom,*' replied the maiden, 
firmly. " My eyes shall not close in slumber, nor shall 
you, Mr. Ebeling, hail me as your betrothed bride, until 
my father be set at liberty. Will you assist me to ac- 
complish it?" 
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" Readily and gladly," cried Ebeling ; " for your 
dear love's sake, I would dare death itself/' 

"Come, then," said Dorothea; ** when freedom is 
at stake, every moment's delay is a sin in the sight of 
God and man. Yet, dear and reverend sir," continued 
she, turning to Paul Gerhard t, " my father once free, and 
his blessing given to this your friend and me, then, oh 
then ! will the full heart of your god-daughter take refuge 
at your feet, and say, * Bless thou us hkewise.' " 

" You are really determined on this bold plan !" said 
Gerhardt, with surprise. 

" I am, dear godfather," replied she. " I have not for- 
gotten what you said to console and to quiet my conscience 
on this business; but there are self-reproaches which 
can only be stilled by the sin-offering of reparation. 
Give, I implore you," and she kneeled before him, 
" give your blessing on my attempt." 

" Dear, affectionate, true-hearted child," cried Ger- 
hardt, deeply moved, and laying his hand on her fair 
forehead; " may the word of the Lord be a light to thy 
feet and a lamp to thy path, and may what thou askest 
in our Lord's name be granted to us, for His sake." 

Dorothea rose, and approaching the bed on which 
Mrs. Gerhardt still lay, in that profound sleep which 
sometimes forms a crisis in severe disorders — and which 
even during the oblivious excitement of deep emotion 
they had yet been careful not to disturb — she imprinted 
a soft kiss on the pale cheek, and then suffered herself 
to be led from the room by the proudly happy Ebehng. 



CHAPTER XI. 

*' I called upon the Lord in distress : the Lord answered me, and set me in 
a larKe place. The Lord is on my side; I will not fear : what can man do ucto 
me ?'*~PcALM cxviii. 5, 6. 

Dorothea and Ebeling proceeded towards the resi- 
dence of Baron Otto de Scbwerin, who, not only from 
his office of lord high President, but as being honoured 
by the special confidence of his prince, possessed a very 
large share of power throughout the electorate; and, in 
regard of the church question, undeniably exercised a 
great influence over the opinions and decisions of the 
Elector. 

As Dorothea entered the large ante-chamber which 
led to the lord President's reception room, her courage 
suddenly sunk, and she murmured to herself, " May 
God strengthen my weak heart! What can a poor, 
simple, and ignorant girl hope to effect with so high 
and mighty a lord ! Ebeling," continued she aloud, 
** my confidence, next to God, rests on you; let neither 
of us forget that our object is nothing less than the 
freedom of my beloved and true-hearted father." 

The music-director's mien did not, truth to tell, be- 
speak any high courage ; and he would no doubt have 
been more at home in managing the violins, flutes, and 
voices of his choir, than in trying to lead the thoughts 
and views of a prime minister. He felt, however, the 
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full importance of not discouraging the maiden by any 
appearance of despondency ; and therefore replied : 
" Let us, dearest Dorothea, trust in the Lord, who can 
turn the hearts of men as the rivers of water. If the 
work in which you are engaged be agreeable to His 
will, He will bring it to pass. But our first care must 
needs be to assure ourselves whether the lord President 
be at home ; and our next, whether his lordship is gra- 
ciously mclined to afford us, or rather you, an audience. 
As it would not be becoming to advance further un- 
announced, it would, methinks, be well if we could 
accomplish that through some attendant. It is, there- 
fore, particularly disagreeable that no one is to be seen 
to whom we might apply : this house seems as still and 
silent as the grave." 

T^e worthy musical-director was indeed far from 
suspecting, what was however the fact, that this arose 
not from accident, but from the cunning calculation of 
a man who never failed to avail himself of every occa- 
sion which could in any way serve his ends. The lynx- 
eyed Stolpe had caught sight of their approach, and, so 
soon as he had ascertained their actual entrance, had 
commanded the usual attendants to remain quietly at 
their several occupations, and leave to him the reception 
of and further negociation with the new-comers; for 
which his well-known frequent employ by their lord on 
confidential missions, gave at once a colour and pretext. 

Leaving, then, Dorothea and Ebeling for some little 
time to all the confusing feelings of irresolution, he at 
last determined to go to their aid; and through one of 
the many doors, which had before increased their sus- 
pense as to which they might knock at, appeared the 

sweet-smiling countenance of the private secretary, 

s2 
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his tliaq> litOe eyes distended with well-coiinterfeited 
surprise. 

'' Is it possible!" cried he, advandng into the cham- 
ber; ** my much-respected Miss Dorothea, and the most 
erudite music-director Ebeling! master and scholar, or 
perhaps lover and mistress ! How delighted I am by this 
charming and unexpected vision!" 

Although Dorothea, well aware that she must expect 
to see this man, had, as she thought, thoroughly pre- 
pared herself for the encounter, she was yet unable to 
maintain the composure she wished, when the tone of 
his voice, which thrilled through soul and body like a 
poisoned arrow, met her ear; a slight shudder came 
over her, and shrinking behind Ebeling, she besought 
him to make the man whom she hated more than death, 
acquainted with the object of their coming. 

" You are very obliging," began Ebeling; " and your 
arrival is highly welcome to us, as we could not, in the 
business which has brought us hither, find a more suit- 
able mediator than yourself. We, or I should rather 
say Miss Dorothea, wishes nothing less than an au- 
dience of the lord high President; and as you are well 
known to enjoy the special favour and esteem of his 
Excellency, there cannot be a more fitting person 
through whom to prefer our request, and we respect- 
fully solicit you to do so." 

" Hey day! sir music-director," said Stolpe, smiling, 
*^ how long is it since you learned to flatter so adroitly ? 
You know as well as I do, that I am a wholly unin- 
fiuential servant of my noble master, and in personal 
rank far inferior to yourself. But as every condescension 
makes an agreeable impression, and begets good- will and 
confidence, I repeat that I am most happy to see you." 
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" May I be permitted to reiterate," said Ebeling, 
*' that Miss Dorothea Jung earnestly desires to have 
the honour of a few minutes' conversation with his Ex- 
cellency?" 

" Miss Dorothea Jung!" exclaimed Stolpe; " then it 
is doubly painful to me not to be able to contribute 
towards the fulfilment of her wish." 

** And why not?" asked Ebeling, amazed. 

" First," said Stolpe, ** because I scarcely think the 
lord President is now at home; and secondly, even 
were he so, you have unfortunately chosen an hour at 
which, with all the favour you are pleased so flatteringly 
to suppose me distinguished, I dare not presume to 
enter his cabinet." 

" But," remonstrated Ebeling, " would not his Ex- 
cellency condescend to make an exception in a case of 
emergency? We are come a long way; and if the lord 
President knew that a poor distressed maiden sought 
to speak with him, he would assuredly grant her a 
hearing." 

** A poor distressed maiden !" repeated Stolpe; "God 
knows how these words affect my naturally sensitive 
heart. I regard it as man's dearest task to take up 
the cause of woman in distress, and consequently must 
hold myself ready to make every sacrifice in the fulfil- 
ment of so paramount a duty. But, pardon me, sir, if 
I seem to cast a doubt on the correctness of your state- 
ment. Female grief is not generally silent; and 
I am forced to suppose that Miss Dorothea Jung 
is pleased to withhold her confidence exclusively from 
me ; and, from perceiving that the said lady not only 
grudges me one glance of her beautiful eyes, but even 
hides behind you for protection, I must conclude that 
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the sight of me makes her as unhappy, as it makes me 
happy to see her. Still, Mr. Ebeling, you cannot but 
allow, that a really distressed female heart, neither thinks 
of laying a covering over its eyes, nor a lock upon its 
lips! I am a reasonable man, Mr. Ebeling. I might, 
for example, be tempted to envy you the honour of 
being the sole protector and guide of this young lady; 
nuy, another might even hate you on that account; but 
my soft heart is incapable of such feelings, and I have 
therefore met you with all imaginable friendliness !*' 

" Mr. Secretary," interposed Ebeling. But Stolpe 
heeded not the interruption, and continued — 

'* I say, then, I am a reasonable man. You have, it 
seems, the entire confidence, nay I might perhaps ven- 
ture to assert, you possess the heart of this charming 
maiden. I demand nothing but one friendly glance from 
her eyes, one friendly word from her lips. Am I not, 
then, a very reasonable man, Mr. Music-directoir V 

Ebeling, on whom the contrast between the icy 
coldness of the man's tone, and the soft simpering 
smile on his pale thin features, produced almost a shud- 
dering impression, hesitated for a few moments, in un- 
conquerable embarrassment, before he replied : — "Allow 
me, Mr. Secretary, to remind you of what is the real 
cause of our being here, and the request which we have 
already preferred." 

*' You are in the right," said Stolpe, and his smile 
assumed a malicious expression ; *^ you understand 
admirably the art of evasion, where courage fails you 
to give a downright answer! You come here as sup- 
pliants, but not in a manner becoming that character. 
Tliat this most respectable young lady should have 
chosen, out of regard to her maidenly dignity, to come 
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here under your protection, rather than alone, may 
perhaps be excusable. Although, when I remember 
the very strict sentiments respecting maidenly re- 
serve which I have heard from her lips, I cannot but 
wonder to see her walking through the public streets 
with an unmarried man ! Had this taken place under 
cover of the night, it would at least have escaped human 
observation and censure; but in broad day-light — *' 

Dorothea had hitherto so far conquered her feelings 
as to oppose to the secretary's irritating insinuations 
only a silent, though firm and unconcealed contempt. 
But when the wretch dared to attack the sanctity of 
her pure maidenly feelings and conduct, she could 
hold out no longer, and exclaimed, in the loud pene- 
trating tones of msulted honour, '* Shame upon you! 
for trying to cast obloquy upon the urgent distress of 
an afflicted woman ! You find it incomprehensibly 
unbecoming, that a respectable citizen's daughter 
should appear here as a suppliant, accompanied by an 
honourable man. Learn, then, that I am this man*s 
betrothed wife ! and I now require you to do your duty, 
and announce my being here to your master." 

Notwithstanding Stolpe's great command over both 
his feelings and his features, Dorothea's declaration 
affected him too strongly, to admit of his retaining that 
perfect equanimity of manner, afler which he strove. 
Yet, instantly calculating all the consequences which 
this unexpected discomfiture might have for himself, 
and gathering, as by a supernatural effort, his momen- 
tarily unhinged powers, the eternal smile again lay on 
his lip; and he was on the point of speaking his con- 
gratulations, when a door on the opposite side of the 
chamber opened, and the lord President himself entered. 
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with the words — '* What is all this V spoken in a harsh 
and displeased tone. 

'' My gracious lord," rephed Stolpe, with the most 
humble obeisance, *^ I was just going to lay the submis- 
sive request of this respectable maiden before your Ex- 
cellency. She is the daughter of the master-clothier 
Jung, who solicits a short audience, and has been in- 
treating my friendly assistance in commending her case 
to your grace." 

" Go in," said the President more gently, pointing 
to the chamber he had just left ; and Dorothea entered 
with a beating heart. The Baron de Schwerin followed, 
and shut the door; while Stolpe hurried up to Ebehng, 
^yii^^y '* I can but offer my congratulations in a 
yery cursory manner at this moment, as my office calls 
me elsewhere, but I request you may remain here till I 
return." He then passed hastily through another door, 
into a chamber which iadjoined the hall of audience, more 
occupied, doubtless, with a desire to pry into the con- 
versation between Dorothea and his lord, than to coin 
further expressions of satisfaction at the betrothal of 
the music-director ; whom we must leave alone, and 
not without anxiety, in the ante-chamber, while we 
follow the trembling Dorothea. 

** You are the daughter of Master Jung?" said the 
President interrogatively ; '* what is your business with 
me?" 

*' My gracious lord," rephed the maiden, and the 
tone of her voice betrayed the effort with which she 
strove to master the terror and oppression of her heart; 
'* my gracious lord, I am a poor, ignorant girl, inex- 
perienced in the language and manner in which great 
lords should be approached and addressed. But I am 
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impelled to appear before you by love for my poor 
father, and the pressure of a disturbed conscience. And, 
confiding in your Excellency's humanity and clemency^ 
I implore a gracious hearing." 

" If, as I suspect,'' said the President, " you come 
to solicit for your father, I must, for the sake of sparing 
you trouble, advise that you do not deceive yourself 
with Mse hopes. Master Jung's case is now, by the 
express command of the Elector, subjected to legal ex- 
amination and proof; and, if it can tend to quiet your 
mind, I willingly assure you, that I wish with all my 
heart he may be found innocent." 

^* That will he, that must he I" said Dorothea in a 
firm voice. *^ Most gracious lord President, my poor 
&ther is not guilty of the crime of which he is accused." 

"Time will tell!" was the answer. "If you have 

nothing ^surther to give tlian this assurance " 

The lord President completed the sentence, by motion- 
ing with his hand towards the door. 

" Your Excellency will not refuse me a few minutes* 
hearing," urged Dorothea, imploring. " I have been 
told that a sincere and conscientious witness can do 
much to promote, nay even to effect, the acquittal of a 
prisoner; and I wish to bear testimony for my father." 

" Poor child !" interrupted the President, with a smile 
of compassion for her ignorance and inexperience; 
" poor child, you do not, of course, know that you 
would be a very suspicious, and in fact a quite inad- 
missible witness ! " 

" Your Grace must not be angry with me," said 
Dorothea in a firmer tone; " but no one is more capable 
than a child of giving testimony of a father. The hu- 
inan heart is weak^ and is oflen misled by external 
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occurrences and momentary irritation to express itself in 
words, which do not spring from deep feelings so much 
as from passing infirmity ; but at home, in the family- 
circle, in the daily intercourse of those whom God's 
providence has united together, the mouth speaks what 
the heart thinks. I know my poor father is accused of 
words and deeds incompatible with the obedience due 
from a subject to his rulers, nay even of the criminal 
design of stirring up his fellow-citizens to rebel against 
our great Elector. My gracious lord, so shocking a 
design comes not by chance ; it is neither the work of a 
moment, nor a plan likely to turn and change according 
to the company one is in. Far less would that be the 
case with my father, for what he has determined on, he 
carries through, as far as human power can accomplish, 
and speaks freely of it to every one : for he has no fear 
of man, and knows that God is with him, when he 
walks in God's ways. I know and can testify before 
the omniscient God, and before you my lord President, 
that I never heard one syllable from my father's Ups, 
which could convey even a hint of such a criminal in- 
tention. On the contrary, he has at all times spoken 
with the greatest reverence of our great Elector; and 
from my earliest years impressed on my mind the sacred 
text, ' Let every soul be subject to the higher powers, 
for they are ordained of God !' My father is a true- 
hearted, upright Lutheran Christian and citizen, and 
no falsehood, voluntarily and knowingly, ever passed 
his lips! My lord President, my father cannot be 
guilty of what he is accused with." 

'' You do not understand these things, child," rejoined 
the President, though with a smile of more compla- 
cency than before; ''you cannot understand that, in 
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the examination of undeniable facts, mere expressions 
are seldom, or only with great caution, taken into ac- 
count. You have spoken truly in saying the human 
heart is weak : at one time it is full of good, at another of 
evil thoughts. When evil thoughts are expressed in 
words, they come, by God's oy^n ordinance, under the 
cognizance of man. You defend your father as a child 
should; but the law does not sit in judgment on him 
as a father, but as a citizen and subject. Your father 
has been known for many years as a zealous Lutheran, 
and one who has spoken much and with censure of 
the edicts, in this church dispute. It has been proved, 
by but too many witnesses, what dangerous and rebel- 
lious expressions your father has let fall in various 
places. He is besides the truest friend and partizan of 
that turbulent preacher, Gerhardt, who, by his obsti- 
nate refractoriness, has proved himself only more and 
more inimical to all church concord, in proportion as 
he has experienced the electoral mildness and fevour. 
Your father called the burghers together by his own 
authority; inflamed their minds by his harangues; 
drew up both the petitions in favour of the said Paul 
Gerhardt; and, in pure defiance and contempt of autho- 
rity, undertook a long journey to Cleve, for the sole 
purpose of seeing with his own eyes the hoped-for 
effect of his bold and unbecoming representations. 
Besides But I quite forgot, child, your in- 
capacity to form a judgment of such matters; and I 
readily forgive the interruption your entrance has caused 
me, for the sake of the filial affection which brought 
you hither. Go away now, and expect what is just 
from justice." 

** Most noble lord President, I cannot go yet," replied 
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the maickn with quiet detenninatioD. " Tour Ezcd- 
lency cannot po8sibly consider it a repioadi to my 
fiuher to be the friend and defender of Paul Grerhardt, 
when there is not a sing^ indiyidiial in the two parishes 
of Su Mary's and St. Nicolas*, who does not dii^ to 
him with heart and sonl! My gracions lord, a man 
Uke Paol Gerhardt, who prodaims the doctrine of the 
cross like an apostle of the I/nd ; who, whm he ex- 
pounds the ScripUue from the pulpit, finds an entrance 
into every heart; and when he blesses us from the altar, 
truly communicates . the Spirit of the Lord to all be- 
lievers, because his own heBot is fiUed with that Spirit, 
and he speaketh frt>m fiuth to fruth ; a man like Paul 
Crerhardt, who can count one soul, at least, in every 
family, whom he has been the means of enlightening, 
strengthening, or comforting, with the truths of God's 
word, or whom he has awakened from a false peace 
and security, and turned from the pride of understand- 
ing, to humble itself at the foot of the cross : such a 
dear man of God, who has dried countless tears of 
wretchedness among us, and never, never forsook any 
of his Hock in their time of need ; who sat beside the 
beds of disease to adminbter gospel medicine to sick 
souls, and beside the dying, as their last friend and 
consoler, praying with and for them ; for such a man 
are we not bound to feel the love he so truly feels for 
us? Still more, my lord President; a man like Paul 
Gerhardt, who is in his own house a pattern to all hus- 
bands, how they should be the truest of friends and 
spiritual guides of their wives, and to all fathers, how 
they should be the teachers and real benefactors of 
their children; who throughout all the sore trials and 
hardships to which he and his have been subjected, 
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could not be tempted, not even by the sigbt of his sick 
and dying wife, to shut his ear for an instant to the 
prayer of the lowest beggar, but who still takes pity on 
the widow and orphans, receives them into his house, 
and cares for them as his own; a man Uke this beloved 
Paul Grerhardt, who serves his God and Master in 
heaven, as faithfully as he serves his prince and coun- 
try, and the congregation over which God had set 
him; this sweet, pious singer of our Redeemer's love, 
whose hymns live in all hearts, and one of which, to 
name but one only — 

«* Commit thy ways, thy sorrows, thy wishes, and thy fears,"* 

has been a supporting staff to many sinking pilgrims 

* The following is the beautiful hymn above alluded to : — 

Commit thy ways, thy sorrows, thy wishes, and thy fears. 
To Him who, with a master's hand, directs the rolling spheres; 
The stars, the clouds, the tempests, ohey His high decree. 
Shall not His wisdom find a path of safety too for thee Y 

Place in the Lord thy confidence, if thou wouldst hare it stand ! 
Build on the Lord, and He will bless the labours of thy hand I 
To anxious days, and sleepless nights, and unbelieving care, 
God never yields His benefits — they are the firuit of prayer ! 

Almighty gracious Father I by thee, and thee alone. 
What will subserve the good of all thy ransomed ones is known ; 
And what thy wisdom ordereth, since all things thee obey. 
Thy power will surely bring to pass in thine own time and way. 

What though that way may often seem wondrous in our eyes, 
*Tis full of grace and blessing, is merciful and wise ; 
And when it is thy pleasure to crown with earthly good« 
We shall obtain the treasure though earth and hell withstood ! 

Then Christian I banish sorrow, the gloomy night of woe 
Must flee before the beamings of Hope's celestial bow ! 
Thy province is not ruling, but sitting meekly still, 
Jehovah holds the sceptre, and He doth all things well! 
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in the path of life, a lamp of hope to thousands of 
desponding spirits; oh! my gracious lord, should we 
not be the most ungrateful and senseless of the human 
race, did we not love, reverence, and uphold such a 
man!*' 

Dorothea ceased speaking, and the lord President 
gazed on her for some minutes with an expression of 
the kindliest interest, and then said, *' You are enthu- 
siastic for this Gerhardt, maiden ; but are not these 
your father's words which flow from your lips?" 

"No, my gracious lord!" replied she; " though my 
father may naturally enough have spoken m similar 
terms before your Grace, in the spirit of our common 
fkith and of that love which springs from faith. Your 
Excellency blamed my father for being a zealous Lu- 
theran. I, my gracious lord, am wholly igpiorant re- 
specting the points of difference between the Lutherans 

To Him then leave the guidance ; He wills thy truest weal ; 
Thy name is graven on His heart. He will uphold thee still ! 
And with admiring wonder, thou*lt own another day. 
How mercifully ordered was thy pilgrimage in clay ! 

What though His comforts tarry, it must be for thy good ; 
And thou shalt learn *twas tenderness which thus thy prayers with- 
stood ; 
Night may be long and dreary, but sure is morning-prime. 
And thou may'st trust thy Father — He will not miss his time ! 

A child-like fituth shall conquer; and, lest thy heart should fail. 
Think on the Christian motto, *' Faint, but pursuing still :" 
See God himself displaying the palm which thou shalt bear. 
When thou in heaven's court shalt sing His praise who brought thee 
there ! 

Grant, Lord, a joyful ending to all our earthly grief 1 
Grant, too, the strength to suffer it, until thoti send relief! 
Then when thy servant Death shall come to call us hence away. 
We '11 find the roughest earthly road leads to eternal day ! 
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and the Reformed; but if being a zealous Lutheran 
mean, believing with the whole heart that the sacred 
Scriptures are the word of God ; that the human un- 
derstanding is bound unreservedly to submit itself to 
this revealed will; that we poor sinners can only be- 
come righteous through the atoning death of our Sa- 
viour; and that salvation is the gift of Divine grace for 
Christ's sake; that God's eternal love and mercy cast 
out no one, but that all are called to the enjoyment of 
eternal life who flee for salvation to Christ, who will 
not reject the vilest who come to him : if being a zeal- 
ous Lutheran mean regarding the holy Supper, not as a 
mere commemoration of the Lord's death, but as a 
holy sacrament, in which the blessing of the whole 
work of redemption meets, and in which the solemn 
partaking of the bread and wine, brings our souls into 
a real communion with Christ; so that we, as the living 
members of the One Head, are really made partakers 
of His body and blood, offered up and shed for the 
atonement of our sins : and if to be a zealous Lutheran 
mean to keep steady to this fieuth ; never to let it go 
in any tribulation or necessity of this life, but to pro- 
claim and defend it in all places; and, for the sake of 
this faith, joyfully to submit to shame and mockery, 
contempt and persecution, dungeons and chains, or 
death itself! then my lord President, I too am a zealous 
Lutheran, and thousands upon thousands besides!" 

** What a spirit lives in that tender frame!" thought 
the President, as he saw how voice, mien, and gesture, 
the kindling eye, the brightly glowing cheek, all at- 
tested the soul-felt fervour with which this Lutheran 
maiden bore testimony to her Lutheran faith. Nor 

could he conceal from himself the consciousness, that 

t2 
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the indifference, bordering on contempt, with which he 
had received the daughter of an imprisoned artizan, 
had involuntarily passed into a feeling of respectful 
esteem. ** That is not the language of an ordinary 
woman," said he to himself; '* still less is it the lan- 
guage of hypocrisy, or studied calculation. Need I 
wonder at the effect produced by a &ther who is the 
instructor and example of this girl!*' Then turning to 
the maiden, and fixing on her a long and scrutinizing 
look, he asked calmly : — *' What is, properly speaking, 
your object in coming hither ? What do you think I 
can do to forward your wishes?" 

" My gracious lord," began Dorothea in a tone of earn- 
est supplication ; " my gracious lord, set my father free !" 

"No, child!" replied the President hastily; "to 
fulfil that request, is beyond my power. On the other 
hand, I give you my word, that, as far as it lies with 
me, your father shall suffer no injury. His imprison- 
ment is necessary, because many accusations have been 
brought against him, which, inasmuch as they concern 
the sacred person of our sovereign prince, demand the 
strictest scrutiny. Though I concede that his examina- 
tion, hitherto, has laid no direct proof of guilt in the 
adverse scale, that can make little difference, as his 
confinement has been less occasioned by the alleged 
offences now under trial, than awarded in punishment 
of his violation of all becoming subordination and sub- 
missive reverence towards his electoral Highness, in not 
only acknowledging himself the drawer up of the last 
petition, but in taking its full responsibility on his own 
shoulders, by contumaciously refusing to give the names 
of those who might be as guilty as himself, or even 



more so." 
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This calm explanation made a deeper impression on 
the poor girl than the severer tone previously assumed 
by the President, and for the moment cast her courage 
no less than her hopes to the ground. 

The baron seemed to feel a kind of paternal pity for 
the maiden, who stood before him motionless and help- 
less, silently gazing on the ground. After a short 
pause he said: **U I am not mistaken, you mentioned 
when you first came in, that the pressure of a disturbed 
conscience had driven you hither : what did you mean 
by that?" 

These words, spoken in an encouraging tone, fell 
like a ray of morning light on Dorothea's sorrowful 
spirit; and she glanced upward, with a look expressive 
of the joy of a, heart, in which, when on the point of 
despair, a new source of hope has been suddenly 
awakened. 

** My gracious lord," said she, '' dare I expect that 
you wiU answer me one question ?** 

** Why not V replied the Baron de Schwerin, smil- 
ing. " You will not, I hope, put any to me which I 
may not answer !" 

" Your Excellency," resumed Dorothea, " has told 
me that heavy accusations have been brought against 
my fe.ther. Who is the accuser that has borne such 
false witness against him ?" 

" Why really, child," replied tlie President, in evi- 
dent perplexity, '' that truly is a question which belongs 
to another place. But I may at least assure you, that 
the testimony against your father comes from a credible 
witness." 

" I know the man," said Dorothea, with renewed 
courage ; " and if your Excellency will listen to a 
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confession, to which nothing but the direst necessity 
would drive me, I may, perhaps, be able to prove 
whether this witness be a credible one or not." 

Before the President could reply, a small side door 
was softly opened, and secretary Stolpe slid in, and 
submissively announced, '' I come in obedience to your 
Excellency's orders, to remind you that the hour ap« 
pointed for the sitting of the council is at hand." 

" Very well, Stolpe," said the President, " I shall be 
there presently." 

" Then, with your permission," began the secretary 
again, with a mien of humble ofBciousness, *' I would 
beg your Excellency to give me the necessary documents 
which I was to prepare for to-day*s sitting : I have not 
yet been able to arrange them." 

'* How !** exclaimed the lord President, somewhat 
angrily; ''wait, then. Yet stay; that business will 
be time enough to-morrow." 

'' And then, your Excellency — " interposed once more 
the imperturbable secretary. 

But this time he was suddenly cut short with — ^' I 
have said it will be time enough to-morrow. Go now, 
' therefore, and inform the members of the council that 
1 shall be with them in a few minutes. '^ 

The private secretary knew his lord too well to dare 
attempt any fresh pretence for remaining longer; so 
bowing low, with a perfectly satisfied air, he murmured 
to himself, as he left the room : '' This must be reme- 
died by other means." 

" Speak now," said the President, turning to Doro- 
thea ; " you have excited my curiosity. Beware of 
advancing an untruth ! Whom do you regard as your 
father's accuser ?" 
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" The man who has just left the room,** replied Do- 
rothea, fearlessly. 

" My secretary !" exclaimed the President; " how 
come you to suppose such a thing V 

** My gracious lord," resumed the maiden, •* it is, 
perhaps, unbecoming in me to make such a confession ; 
but God will surely forgive me for doing what nothing 
but the imperious necessity of using my last means to 
save my father would induce me to resort to. Yes, my 
lordy Mr. Stolpe is my father's accuser, and his only 
motive for it is revenge against me. He seeks to de- 
stroy the daughter through the father!*' 
. '* Consider what you are saying !*' admonished the 
President, somewhat sternly. 

** I do," replied the maiden, firmly ; ** and for every 
word I now utter, I am prepared to answer to God and 
to man ! Mr. Stolpe has long sought to gain my love, 
and that in a way which could not but deeply wound 
and mortify a respectable girl. I cannot either love or 
esteem this man : my inmost soul tells me that God 
himself ' would forbid our union. Though I was not 
then, as I am now, the betrothed of another, yet, in 
rejecting him, I only followed the impulse of my heart. 
I told him so, but he paid no regard to either my 
words or my deeds ; and he resolved to extort a love, 
which my heart could never feel for him. In Cleve, he 
even offered me my father's freedom if I would comply 
with his wishes. I hesitated, not indeed between love 
and hatred to him, but between love to my father and 
— I must with shame confess it — love to myself and to 
another ! Hie last conquered. I repelled Mr. Stolpe's 
proposal, and thereby laid the fetters on my father's 
hands! This is the burden which weighs on my 
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coJMcience, for I now fed that, tome ay frdwr, longbt 
to hare sacrificed my own eartUy bappaKK, ^opes, and 
lofe. Bat I loved myidf more tfaas my frtlier; and 
may God forgnre me thk on, if iadeed it be not too 
great for fotgivcueiift !** 

Maiden I" exdaimed the lord Piendent, solemnly, 

speakest thoa the tnith, and nothing hot the truth?" 
So may God hdp me, and his Divine Word, Jesus 
Christ f replied Dorothea, pressing, with de^ re* 
Terence, her dasped hands upon her breast. ** Evoi 
admission to yoar Excellency to-day, was made to 
hmge on my acceding to his terms. Besides, I was 
myself witness to the threatenings with whidi Mr. 
Stolpe left my lather in Cleve ; and if, as is more than 
probable, my &ther, in momentary irritation, retorted 
upon him some expression of contonpt, your Excellency 
will doubtless find the suspicion which I have expressed 
against this man not unjustifiable." 

'^ You say, then," recapitulated the President, in a 
distinct voice, and fixing a scrutinizing glance upon 
the maiden's face, ** that my secretary promised you to 
rescue your father on the terms you have mentioned ? 
You aver and abide by this V* 

**1 do, my gracious lord !" said Dorothea, firmly. 
'* And yet," added she, as she observed the dark frown 
which gathered on the brow of the powerful noble, '* I 
can assure your Excellency, firom the bottom of my heart, 
that I had no wish to make any complaint against Mr. 
Stolpe on my own account. This confession has only 
been wrung from me by the ui^nt necessity of saving 
my dear father. I pray your Excellency, therefore, 
despise not the petition of a hapless girl ! I have nei- 
ther brother nor sister, and my mother sleeps in the grave 
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for many years past. Be merciful, gracious lord ; give 
back to a destitute girl her best and nearest friend and 
protector, and remove, by pronouncing pardon on a 
loyal citizen and subject, a heavy, heavy load from her 
conscience! Release my father firom prison; and if 
your Grace deems it necessary that he should hold 
himself in readiness to appear again, when called upon, 
to answer to these charges, take his promise to that 
effect ; and depend on it, were it to lead him to the 
scaffold, I know that my father will keep his word, as 
surely as I know that he loves me I** 

The lord President remained some moments sunk ia 
gloomy reflections. Then looking up, he said, in a 
gentle tone, ** Go now, my child ; you will soon see your 
father again !" 

" God reward you for those words," cried the msuden, 
and joyful tears filled her eyes. 

The President arose, and advancing to where she 
stood, asked, in a tone of cordial kindness, ^' What is 
your name?*' 

'' Dorothea, my gracious lord," replied she. 

" Dorothea!" repeated the Baron ; " * the gift of God !' 
Yes, and justly so ! Your father is a happy man ! Well 
for him, who has joy in his children !" With these 
words the lord President turned away with a heavy 
sigh, and passed out through the small side door. 

Dorothea returned with her betrothed to her father's 
house, where she found some of his friends, who had 
learned frond Gerhardt her designed bold attempt, 
waiting its result with anxious impatience. Scarcely 
had the still-agitated girl had time to rehearse the chief 
points of her conversation with the Baron de Schwerin, 
when the door opened, and Dorothea, with the joyful 
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-*" FirhpT. dear hxber r" iew to BKet tke 
one, sod was ckutipeti in a lone sail 
She wcfit; and Jon^ wept Gk cP M U as ke 
^ Mt c&iM— m^ dor conraenw cUd! anj God's 
hlpiamg rot spoa tfaeef* 

*' TiKn bfes anodber, too,** whap c i e d Dofodm, as 
sbe bid EEk&^s bond vitbrn her fii&er^s. '* Reccife 
fiioi as yoBT son, as yonr ossgnter*! Iwwowi fiieiML Is 
it not foar with, too, dearest hAerT* 

** Yes,** repfied Master Josg, m a Yoioe broken with 
emotkiQ ; '^ it is onlj too bbcIi joj ia one day ! May 
God Ahni^btT blesi yoa both, n j children !** and the 
wanalj sjmpathiiiB^ ckneas pfCKut spc^ their hearty 



CHAPTER XII. 

** Sanctify the Lord Ood in your hearts : and be ready always to give aa 
answer to every man that aslceth yon a reason of the hope that is in you with 
meekness and fear : having a good conscience ; that, whereas they spealc evil 
of you, as of evil doerS, they may be ashamed that falsely accuse your good 
conversation in Christ."—! Pit. iii. 15, 16. 

The right reverend consistory had assembled. The 
President and members of council were already seated ; 
only one chair was vacant. At a signal from the Pre<» 
sident the door was thrown open^ and Andreas Fromm, 
probst of St. Peter's, entered. 

*' Sir probst/' said the President with solemnity, 
" after what has ahready been signified to you, it will 
not surprise you, that instead of being called to take 
your place among the counsellors, you are to-day sum-^ 
moned to meet the electoral consistory, not as a mem-» 
ber, but simply in your character of pastor and preacher, 
to answer, in accordance with your sovereign's commands, 
such charges as may be brought against you. 

'^ You probably remember that some time since, in pre- 
sence of the reverend court-chaplain Stosch, Johannes 
MUUer, vicar of Ribbeck, and myself, you ventured to 
make the heavy accusatory assertion, that the Lu* 
theran church suffereth violence from the Reformed. 
However little such an assertion could have been ex* 
pected from' you, and however much I, as an individual, 
was at the time disposed to consider your words as 
the transitory effusion of an unguarded temper, many 
things have since occurred to shake this favourable 

S17 u 
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opinioD. We have been informed that you have gone 
over to the party which openly designates probst 
Lilius' subscription of the Pledge, treachery against 
the Lutheran church; that you have now entered into 
a strict intimacy with the deposed deacon, Paul Grer- 
hardt, although no special friendship formerly existed 
between you; and that, for some time past, in treating 
on the contested points from your pulpit, you have 
ceased to observe that moderation for which you were 
formerly distinguished. From all this, and more espe- 
cially from your refusing to subscribe to the Pledge, we 
are led to conclude, Uiat your views of the measures 
adopted by his electoral Highness for the restoration of 
peace in the church, have undergone an alteration; 
and further, that the consistory is justified in pronounc- 
ing, as it has done unanimously, your expression, * that 
the Lutheran church suffereth violence from the Re- 
formed,' a direct affront to our gracious sovereign. I 
now, therefore, call upon you to defend yourself, if sudi 
be in your power." 

The probst, who beheld his former colleagues converted 
into his judges, looked fearlessly around the assembly; 
but encountoing the watchful, mocking glance of the 
court-chaplain, he was unable wholly to repress a mo- 
mentary irritation, under the influence of which he 
answered, with less calmness of manner than he in- 
tended : — " I am ready to meet all, and every charge, 
which the electoral consistory may please to bring 
against me; although the accusation I have just heard 
is so manifold, that in truth I feel at a loss to know on 
what particular point my defence is first demanded.'' 

The President did not immediately reply, and chap- 
lain Stosch took upon hunself to step into the breadi. 
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saying: — ** Whatever bears reference to the sacred per- 
son of the Elector, must necessarily be r^arded as of 
pre-eminent importance ; and therefore you have first to 
answer to that part of the charge, which his Excellency 
has just rehearsed before you." 

The probst cast a dark look of scorn upon the subtle 
speaker, and replied: — ''I neither can nor will deny 
my words. I spoke of the violence which the Lutheran 
church suffers from the Reformed; and whoever has 
witnessed the soul-anguish of the Lutheran clergy, and 
which evidently shows their refusal to subscribe the 
Pledge to be no way the result of a disobedient or re- 
fractory spirit, but a pure scruple of conscience; who- 
ever has further been compelled to witness the manner 
in which such poor, distressed, and perplexed Lutheran 
pastors, are urged to sign by all kinds of arguments, re- 
presentations, and threats, cannot, in my opinion, be 
accused of exaggeration when he terms it violence." 

*^ You acknowledge, then," interposed Stosch, with 
eager malice, ^^ that you are guilty of outraging his 
electoral Highness?" 

'^ By no means, sir chaplain," replied Fromm. " Al- 
though it be true, that a demand for subscription is 
made by order of his serene Highness, it is still per- 
fectly well known, that, on all ecclesiastical and contro- 
versial questions, he willingly follows the counsels of 
others, and particularly of some who regard the Lutheran 
church with no &vourable eyes. The executive power 
is necessary to the enforcement of a law, but the law 
itself is attributable to those who design it; and there- 
fore I declare, that I did not use the words which form, 
as it appears, the head and front of my offending, with 
any reference to his electoral Highness, but only to 
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tbose of hk coiintellora who lia^ incited him to sach 
proceediDgs.** 

The coort-chaphin afanost foamed with a rage which 
he was eager to Tent in words. Bot before he could so 
fu master himself as to do so with some measure of 
propriety, the lord President said: — *' Consider what 
yon say, sir probst! We had indulged a hope that 
you would have exjJained the oflfensive expression by 
alleging your having been carried away by momentary 
irritation, to make a charge, the weight of which you 
had not folly considered. It now appears you seek to 
justify your words, and deem that most easily effected 
by criminating us." 

** My lord high President," replied the probst, ** in 
speaking of counsellors who incite our great Elector to 
exercise a hitherto unknown severity towards us Lu- 
therans, I can with truth affirm that I made no allusion 
to your Excellency. I have often witnessed your exer- 
tions to promote the peace of the church, in such a 
manner as to avoid violating the rights or the con- 
science of any ; and the discharge of Master Jung firom 
prison is a new proof how little it accords with your 
lordship's inclination to do violence to such as act from 
conscientious and genuinely Lutheran principles. I re- 
fer to such counsellors as are the known and avowed 
enemies of the Lutheran doctrine, and who seem to 
aim at nothing less than its entire extirpation. I allude, 
in short, not to lay, but to clerical counsellors." 

This open attack upon the court-chaplain was in- 
stantly taken up by him as a personal affront; and 
eagerly anticipating the lord President, who seemed 
inclined to reply, with the deprecatory words: — "I 
trust, my gracious lord, I may be permitted to make a 
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suitable answer to what doubtless peculiarly applies to 
me." Turning to probst Fromm, he proceeded: — 
*' When you, sir probst, seek to lessen the opprobrium 
of your outrage on the sacred person of the sovereign, 
by turning your attack upon others, and as it seems 
especially upon me, your conduct is hx from being 
either palliated or justified thereby. The very admis- 
sion of an intention to offend, is irreconcileable with the 
office and dignity of a Lutheran probst, with the serious 
and dispassionate deliberativeness of a member of the 
consistorial council, or with the mildness and benignity 
of a Christian pastor. So that, however honourable it 
must be for us clerical counsellors, that you should 
attribute to our influence so high a share in promoting 
the resolutions of his Highness, you do, in fact, thereby 
offer a new insult to our great Elector, in supposing 
him so devoid of justice and truth, as to suffer the 
opinions of others to overrule his own. Further, re- 
verend sir, when you pronounce the execution of general 
laws, violence; and have the unusual courage to declare 
openly, in presence of this electoral consistory, that his 
serene Highness allows himself to be incited by others 
to such violence, you certainly place your own conduct, 
during the twelve years in which you yourself sat as a 
member of this consistory, under oath of obedience and 
fidelity to your sovereign, in no very favourable light!" 
Stosch ceased speaking, and the so-virulently at- 
tacked probst was preparing to enter upon his defence, 
when tbe chaplain, who had but paused to gather 
strength for a new outbreak, resumed: — ''After all, 
however, such conduct from you, reverend sir, need 
excite little wonder. A man who can on the one hand 

so abnegate his own Lutheran faith, as to abuse the 
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* Formula Concordat* and in coone of a correspond- 
ence with my colleague Beigins and myself, give him- 
self out as one with the Refonned in heart, though 
prevented by prudence and the advice of his friends 
from publicly avowing it, and who, to give credibility 
to this assertion, could note down all kinds of accusa- 
tions against zealous Lutherans, and advise their punish- 
ment; and who, on the other hand, blames and calum- 
niates the measures of his lawful prince, cries down the 
demanded subscription of the Pledge, as a violence 
done to the conscience of Lutherans by the Reformed, 
who himself declines to subscribe the document he had 
previously approved, and all at once sees fit to remem- 
ber that he was a pupQ of Abraham Caloo of Witten- 
berg; the man who is capable of this, certainly proves 
that he is neither Lutheran nor Reformed — neither a 
true servant of the church, nor of the sovereign, and that 
loyalty and subordination are of little value in his eyes !'* 
This injurious and mortifying tirade, which evidently 
sprung from the naturally violent and censorious temper 
of the speaker, conjoined with personal hatred of the 
poor piobst, whose ruin he had resolved on effecting, 
made a most disagreeable impression upon the lord 
President, and even on the odier counseUors. The 
former threw a glance of high dissatisfoction on the 
chaplain, which the consistory-counsdlor, Seidel, fol- 
lowed up by saying: — ^' It were to be wished, reverend 
sir, that you had introduced fewer points of personal 
ofienoe into your accusation; and that you had also 
remembered, that confidential communications, casually 
elicited efiusions of the heart, and undigested, perhaps 
transitory views, are no ways calculated to detemtne 
die real merit or demerit of any individuaL" 
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The lord President likewise, although he had, since 
Froinm*8 declining to subscribe the Pledge, entirely 
withdrawn the confidence he had previously placed in 
him, was much too humane and impartially jus^ not to 
take the deeply insulted man so far under his protection 
as to say : — *' I too, reverend sir, am little disposed to 
approve all that chaplain Stosch, perhaps from zeal for 
his church, has just uttered. One thing, however, is un- 
deniable, that you have laid yourself open to just re- 
proach by such a vacillation of views, as leaves one 
really at a loss to know, whether you are by conviction 
Lutheran or Reformed ; and it will perhaps appear to 
yourself reasonable and advisable, to give a decided 
explanation on that head." 

After a moment*s hesitation the probst said :~^** Al- 
though the agitation of mind occasioned by the un- 
feeUng attack of one I once called my friend, renders 
it very difiicult for me to give so distinct an answer as 
I could desire, I wiU yet attempt it with all the preci- 
sion of which I am at this moment capable. I have 
not only privately but publicly expressed my opinion, 
that it would have been better for both the contending 
churches, had a ^Formula ConcorduB' never existed; 
which, though intended to promote union, sowed division 
even from the first. I have likewise often and with 
equal openness declared, that so long as both Lutheran 
and Reformed churches should abide stem and un« 
bending by their own doctrines, peace between them 
could not possibly take place ; but that, believing as I 
most firmly do, that the church of Christ must be one 
in the main, that its present disunion is entirely the fault 
of its members; and that this unity of Christ's church, 
can only be restored by its now existing subdivisions 
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consenting to relinquish their distinguishing dogmas, and 
points of .controversy, and uniting in those points of 
doctrine which they hold in common. I have further 
avowed my conviction that to accomplish this, the now 
separate existing churclies must necessarily first dissolve 
and reform themselves anew, on the basis of the pure 
gospel, into a Bible or Gospel church. Doubtless, as 
certainly as the first disciples of the Lord were of one 
heart and mind, so certainly all his later disciples might 
be so; yet, so long as each individual church maintains 
itself to be the only genuine and true one, and as such 
entitled to condemn and revile all others, so long must 
disputation, dissension, recrimination, and condemna- 
tion, exist among professing Christians ! I desire, and 
have long desired, neither a Lutheran, nor a Reformed, 
but a Gospel church. I desire no other ' Formula 
ConcorifueV than the Scriptures, and no other Chris- 
tianity than ancient, genuine, Bible Christianity ! If I, 
by this declaration, appear to be neither Lutheran nor 
Reformed, and should on that account fall under con- 
demnation, I must indeed deeply deplore, but can 
scarcely wonder at it, since the present posture of 
affairs hardly warrants the hope of a milder decision.*' 

As the probst ceased speaking, fixing on his judges 
a calm and courageous gaze, a deep and as it seemed 
for the accused, a well-boding silence reigned in the 
assembly. But chaplain Stosch was not indined to let 
the victory be snatched from his grasp thus easily ; and, 
with a visible effort at composure and even amity, he 
again resumed : — 

'' It cannot but be most gratifying to us all, reverend 
sir, to be relieved by your explanation, from the mis- 
apprehensions under which we unavoidably lay, in ' 
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regard to your Christian confession. Nevertheless, as 
we, unhappily, are not yet so hr advanced, as that 
the Reformed and Lutheran churches can amalgamate 
themselves in one great Bible or Gospel church ; but, 
on the contrary, each seems inclined even more than 
formerly, to defend its independence and truth — each 
having equally an acknowledged right to do so — you 
must allow, that it is no more than reasonable to sub- 
ject the attacks made by the one church on the other, 
to just and impartial proof, which indeed was the pur- 
pose for which you, reverend sir, were summoned here. 
The accusation against you is, that you are, mediately 
or immediately, guilty of outraging his electoral High- 
ness; and that you have recently shown yourself, both 
by word and writing, hostile to the Reformed, and 
averse to the re-establishment of church concord. In 
proof of which, as our gracious lord President has al- 
ready stated, it is alleged, that you have joined the 
party who designate the submission of probst Lilius to 
the electoral commands, treachery against the Lu- 
theran church; that you, contrary to your former habits, 
have lately entered into friendly relations with the de- 
posed deacon Paul Gerhardt; and that, in your more 
recent pulpit ministrations, you have discussed the con- 
troverted points, and defended Lutheranism, in a tone 
much less moderate than that for which you were formerly 
so honourably distinguished. The consistory cannot 
but be anxious to obtain explanation from you on these 
points, and we now await your compliance." 

*^ As to the last-mentioned accusation,'' retorted the 
probst with some acrimony, fixing at the same time 
on the court-chaplain a stern and penetrating look; 
''as to the last accusation, those who furnished the 
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consistory with the information, must be much more capa- 
ble than I to supply any deficiency in it. The frame of 
a preacher's mind, when in the pulpit, cannot be calcu- 
lated and weighed beforehand. He who mounts the 
pulpit with the spirit of a retail dealer, presenting and 
commending his valuable or worthless wares, according 
to the rank and credit of his customers, would do well 
to refrain from entering it! When a true preacher 
leaves the pulpit, he knows not whether he has studied 
moderation or not; he seeks but to know if he have 
said all that he desired, and was bound to say. Nor 
must you, sir chaplain, take record of moderation in 
thought only, but in tone and gesture; and, in that 
case, bodily exhaustion might often come in aid of an 
unintentional moderation ! As to the Pledge drawn up 
by probst Lilius, I cannot remember ever having said, 
except to one person, namely, to the reverend court- 
chaplain Stosch, (and that in reply to a question which 
I believed to be asked in confidence,) that probst Lilius 
had committed treachery, not against the Lutheran 
church, but against his own soul ! Though it is true, 
that the senior minister of St. Nicolas' satisfied by this 
compliance the demands of the electoral consistory, yet 
when I reflect how the old man was tormented in his 
conscience; how he wavered between the twofold ap- 
prehension of being deprived in his old age of his daily 
bread, or of his people's confidence; how he signed the 
Pledge, at last, with fear and trembling; how he is at 
this very moment attacked on account of it in the most 
virulent and insulting manner; and how he now finds, 
that even the restored favour of his electoral Highness 
is incompetent to quiet his conscience, or restore to him 
that lost peace which, as I am certainly informed, he 
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now hopes to attain only in the grave, to which he is 
fast sinking ; when I reflect on all this, I cannot but 
repeat, the aged man was guilty of treason against his 
own soul ! Had he, since his own conscience was so 
against it, persevered in his refusal to subscribe, he 
would have been deprived of office, but not of peace of 
mind; and the Lutheran citizens would never have suf- 
fered their old, faithful minister to endure bodily want. 

''As to what regards my friendship for my dear 
brother Paul Gerhardt, I have only deeply to lament 
that an intimacy with this genuinely pious servant of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, was not earlier accorded to me. 
A man like Paul Gerhardt, who possesses the love of 
his whole congregation; who belongs to the very few 
who can justly be called faithful stewards over God's 
mysteries; who is gifted with an understanding of the 
Scriptures rarely to be met with ; who has not hitherto 
in thought, word, or deed, wavered one hair's- breadth 
from the confession of his faith; and who with one 
verse of his charming spiritual songs, can impart more 
blessing than I with many sermons; such a man's 
friendship is a precious treasure, which cannot be too 
highly prized I These points, then, having been cleared 
up to the best of my power, should the electoral con- 
sistory feel called upon to pronounce my condemnation 
thereupon, I must submit to its decision." 

This defence was certainly ill-calculated, either in its 
tone of composition or delivery, to win favour with the 
consistory; and Stosch betrayed, amid all his uncon- 
cealed indignation, a malicious joy, which could have 
no other ground than his conviction that such a mode 
of defence must inevitably insure the ruin of the man 
he so deeply hated. 
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Nevertheless he was not destined to receive, just at 
this time, the anticipated satis&ction. The lord Presi- 
dent appeared, in some respects, to be fiLvorably im- 
pressed for the accused, and astonished the court-chap- 
lain by addressing the probst thus : ' ' Although some things 
in your defence must be r^arded as scarcdy in full 
harmony with your earlier expressed sentiments of mo- 
deration and toleration, yet I cannot perceive in it any- 
thing which can be jusUy interpreted as hostility to the 
Reformed church ; and still less can I attribute to you, 
the culpable intention of actually insulting our great 
Elector. Moreover, your former voluntary, and as I 
must believe cordial endeavours, to promote the esta^ 
blishment of peace in the church, strongly incline his 
electoral Highness to regard the expression, by which 
you seemed to accuse the Reformed of exercising vio- 
lence toward the Lutherans, as a hasty error, unaccom- 
panied by direct evil intention. However much you 
may seek to confine the application of your words to the 
counsellors of his Highness, the meaning is, after all, 
much the same, and the personal implication of our 
gracious sovereign could scarcely be explained away. 
His electoral Highness therefore desires that you should 
so explain that unfortunate expression, as that the offence 
may be removed. Are you ready to comply with this 
requisition, reverend sir ?*' 

" I know not," replied Fromm, evasively, " in what 
manner I am expected to do so." 

The eyes of chaplain Stosch shot fire, and the fierce 
though transient glow on his cheek, prognosticated the 
eagerness with which he was preparing to discharge one 
of his reserved poisoned arrows at the heart of the 
probst. But the lord President motioned to silence, and 
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continued, with more than usual composure : ^' Sir 
probst, that the words akeady so often referred to, ex- 
plain them as you may, constitute an offence, cannot be 
doubted. They contain, partly, an unfair and unjust 
judgment of the paternally-designed decrees of our 
Elector, and partly a deeply injurious violation of the 
consideration which you owed to the members of the 
consistory. This double offence you can remove by 
declaring, frankly and openly, that you did not wish to 
offend any one ; and that you are sorry for having made 
use of an expression for which no cause had been given 
you, and which you are in no wise able to defend." 

The probst bent his eyes on the lord President for a 
moment, with a serious, inquiring look, and then replied, 
in a loud, firm voice : '* My lord high President, I can- 
not make such a declaration." 

"And why not?" asked the President, with hasty 
displeasure ; while an audible murmur ran through the 
assembly, and Stosch rocked upon his chair in irre- 
pressible wrath. 

" I cannot say," resumed the probst, " that I had no 
cause for using such an expression, nor that I am unable 
to defend it. The cause was the tortured conscience of 
the poor vicar of Ribbeck, with whom threats and inti- 
midation were employed to effect his signature of the 
Pledge. My breast must have been guarded by a triple 
shield of brass had I failed to be touched by the anguish 
and terror which I saw him endure; and though I most 
willingly and truly aver, that I had no design, in utter- 
ing that expression, of giving any personal offence, I 
still cannot say that I am sorry for having uttered it, for 
that would be tantamount to saying, I regretted having 
sympathised with a poor faithful pastor in his distress.* 
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As at this stage of the proceedings the mien and ges^ 
tures of several members of the consistory indicated a 
disposition to reply in no friendly manner, the lord Pre- 
sident waved his hand to enforce silence, and then pro- 
ceeded : '* Hitherto, as well as at the present moment, 
I follow the commands of our gracious prince in this 
matter ; and now call upon you, sir probst, to observe, 
that your future &te hangs upon this transaction ! I 
have as yet pursued the examination with much indul- 
gence; and, in consideration of the former proofe of your 
desire to promote peace, have interpreted every doubtful 
circumstance to your advantage. Your present dis- 
course compels me to relinquish the good opinion I have 
till now entertained, and to believe that your views are 
indeed entirely altered. How can you justify a double 
dealing which so ill becomes a preacher of the Divine 
word ?" 

" I cannot deny," replied the probst, wholly un- 
moved, '* that since the occasion to which I have alluded, 
I see the question of the Pledge subscription in a quite 
different light. My co-operation for the re-establish- 
ment of ecclesiastical union was based on the hope of 
the most perfect and sincere toleration of both parties; 
in the expectation that each would willingly concede to 
the other the right, not only of holding but of defending 
the established and acknowledged doctrines of his 
church. This hope has not been fulfilled; and whilst 
the Reformed have undeniably obtained a greater free- 
dom in the maintenance of their doctrines, it is equally 
undeniable that subscription to the Pledge would, in 
manifold instances, effectually close the lips of the Lu- 
theran preachers. Could it indeed be shown that the 
refusal of any Lutheran pastor arose from refractoriness 
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and disobedience to the laws of the land, the severity 
now practised would be fuUy justified. On the con- 
trary, it is evident, that in every case, nought but the 
irresistible voice of conscience has forbidden their sub- 
mission ! I could never have believed or even suspected 
what my own eyes have seen; and now, when the rup- 
ture between the two parties is greater than ever, and 
the whole body of the freemen and magistracy are in- 
volved in it; now, when the preachers are subjected to 
so many annoyances, and vainly implore mercy and 
compassion for their conscientious scruples ; now, when 
no alternative remains to Lutheran preachers between 
wounding their consciences and being driven from office 
and country; now, indeed, my eyes are opened; and 
though formerly my love of peace induced me to yield 
as much as possible, I can now do so no longer !*' 

^' Do you, then, consider the command to subscribe 
the Pledge as an act of injustice ?" asked the President, 
solemnly. 

** I have long and maturely weighed the whole sad 
affair,*' said the probst, evasively. '' I have impartially 
tested all the reasons, pro and con, and am now come 
to the conviction, that the demanded Pledge, which is 
based on the three edicts of 1614, 1662, and 1664, 
cannot be subscribed with a good conscience by any 
genuine Lutheran. I say any genuine Lutheran; for 
by such preachers as are, in the words of Scripture, 
' neither cold nor hot,' who change and modify their 
religious principles according to the fashion of the day ; 
or by such dismissed preachers as have stupified or 
silenced their consciences so as to be readmitted, neither 
his electoral Highness nor his dominions will be much 
benefited." 
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These words fell with the confusing force and sud- 
denness of lightning upon the astonished consistory. 
Exasperation at the boldness of a man who had hitherto 
fully coincided in sentiment with the majority of its mem- 
bers, overspread all faces with a gloom of the deepest 
displeasure, and a murmured rebuke passed from lip to 
lip. The lord President alone maintained his seri- 
ous, unbending composure, as turning to the accused, 
he said : '* You yourself, then, refuse signing the 
Pledge ?'• 

** 1 do !" replied the probst, firmly ; and then con- 
tinued, in a gentler tone : '' I implore your Excellency, 
in the name of God, and of so very many alarmed con- 
sciences, to induce his electoral Highness to lay their 
sufferings to heart, and to release both preachers and 
pastors from an obligation to subscribe the Pledge! 
Would that our Lutheran preachers might meet a lenity 
not denied to the Catholics, who are suffered to subsist 
without taking any Pledge, by virtue of the edict passed 
in their favour at Cleve, in 1660. Ought we Lutherans 
to enjoy less &vour from our prince than the Roman 
Catholics?" 

** Silence, sir !" commanded the lord President, im- 
periously ; " you have pronounced your own sentence ! 
After the declaration you have just made, it only re- 
mains for me to announce to you, in the name of our 
illustrious sovereign, that you are not only dismissed 
from your seat in the consistory, but from your office 
as probst of St. Peter's. For what you have to-day 
spoken publicly before this assembly, you will be called 
to account in another place. You are dismissed." 

On hearing this sentence a transient sensation of ter- 
ror pervaded the bosom of the hitherto courageous 
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probst. But recovering himself instantly, and becoming 
aware that the sneeringly triumphant glance of the 
court-chaplain was fixed upon him, he felt powerfully 
tempted once more to raise his voice in reply ; but when 
the President sternly repeated the intimation, " You 
are dismissed !*' he bowed, and silently left the hall of 
meeting. 

At early dawn of the 20th of July, 1666, a carefully 
closed carriage drove, with all possible privacy, through 
that gate of Berlin which leads to Wittenberg. That 
carriage contained a man, his wife, and four children. 
It was the deposed probst of St. Peter's, Andreas 
Fromm, who then left the Prussian capital for ever ! 



X 2 



CHAPTER XIII. 
^tl^ in tfyt Howe of fit^. 

** And it shall comt to pass, that before they call, 1 will answer ; and while 
they are yet speakinf , I will hear.'*— Iiaiab Uv. £4. 

Little as the events which have been detailed, and 
which all, mediately or im mediately , affected Paul 
Grerhardt, were calculated to operate advantageously 
towards the convalescence of his much-suffering wife, 
it was yet not the will of Grod that the last portion of 
her sublunary pilgrimage should be one of uninter- 
rupted sorrow. Fully persuaded, and even rejoicing in 
the thought, that her earthly tabernacle would speedily 
be dissolved, she accepted every day, and even every 
hour, in which she was able to leave her bed and in- 
hale the cool, refreshing air at the opened window, as a 
gracious boon from God, and enjoyed it with a calm, 
yet heartfelt joy. 

Her physician, whether really convinced of the pos- 
sibility of her recovery, or from a kind desire to spare 
her feelings, used every effort to awaken and sustain 
her hope of ultimate restoration ; but was always met 
by the same meekly cheerful answer — '* You mean it 
kindly, dear doctor; but I know that my last hour 
cannot be very far off, and I willingly follow the sum- 
mons of my Lord." 

Gerhardt one day entered the room, leading little 
Fred by the hand, as the sick mother was enjoying 
one of her happy hours at the window. 

S34 
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" Now, my sweet wife," cried he, approaching her, 
^' are you drinking in fresh strength and life from this 
deUciously balmy, summer air?" 

** Yes indeed!" replied she, with a smile of satisfac- 
tion, which contrasted almost painfully with her pale 
and wasted visage; ^' yes indeed, dear Paul, this mild 
air is indescribably refreshing to me, and it is long 
since I have felt so well as to-day. I was just thinking 
of your sweet summer hymn — 

Go forth, my heart, and revel in joy's flow, 
'Midst sammer's flowers, and fruits, and radiant glow— 
Thy Ood*s own bounteous gift! 

And I feel as if I could now better understand that 
verse which you have so often repeated to me^- 

And oft I think, if e*en earth's sin-stained ground, 
With so much beauty, so much bliss is crowned, 

O gracious Ood, by Thee ! 
How glorious, aboye all wonderment, 
Must heaven's bright, and sapphire-studded tent. 

And golden palace be t" 

^* And dost thou so ardently long to leave us, then ?" 
asked Gerhardt, in a voice full of mournfully tender 
reproach, as he Ufted the boy to his mother's knee, 
who, first gazing with a sad earnestness at her husband, 
then clasped her infant with sudden energy to her 
breast, and whispered rather than spoke — '' Must I 
not go hence ?" 

" Yes, assuredly," replied Gerhardt, soothingly ; " when 
thine hour is come ; that is to say, the hour which God 
has foreordained and appointed, and He alone knows 
whether it be distant or near. Till then, let our dwelling 
be to us the golden palace, in which we may rejoice 
m and with each other! God hath done great things 
for us all; and as He who is the Almighty, can awake 
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even from the dead, let us neither forestall his appomt- 
ments, nor neglect any means of recovery, which, being 
in our own power, become likewise our duty. Did not 
the doctor prescribe nourishing soup for you?" 

'* He said something about it," returned the matron, 
looking down, with some embarrassment. 

" And have you desired the servant to prepare it?" 
asked her husband. 

" Not yet, my dear," was the reply. 

" And why not, Maria?" asked Gerhardt^ somewhat 
reproachfully. *' Send immediately, I beseech you, and 
buy whatever is requisite for it." 

Mauria held her hand before her eyes without an- 
swering. 

" What ails thee, love?" inquired Gerhardt, sooth- 
ingly; '^ have I said anything to give thee pain?" 

** Oh no," returned she, in a low and sorrowful tone. 

'* Why then so sad?" resumed her anxious husband. 
'' Why should my inquiry about the soup distress you? 
Tell me, dearest Maria, tell me what afflicts you." 

''Afflicts me!" repeated the sufferer, with affected 
cheerfulness ; '' that is too strong an expression : it is 
but a silly weakness which has come over me, I know 
not how; I am like a child. Do not, do not be angry 
with me, dearest Paul" — and she burst into tears. 

'' What has, what can have happened?" exclaimed 
Gerhardt, much alarmed. '' You terrify me, Maria ; 
I never saw you thus ; why will you refuse to tell me 
the cause of this unusual sadness?" 

After a moment of hesitating silence, the poor patient 
replied, '' I would gladly have given the orders for 
buying the requisite meat, but — there is not a penny 
left in my housewife's purse." 
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'' Is that all !" cried Gerhardt, with a relieved heart; 
''that misfortune is soon remedied!" and he plunged 
his hand hastily into his pocket, but — found nothing ; 
and when one pocket after another was searched with 
like result, he ran to his bureau, and sought through 
every drawer, but all in vain ! Then turning his eyes 
on his still silently-weeping wife, he went up to her, 
and, kissing her forehead, said in a voice of gentle, 
though sad resignation — ** Now know I, my poor Maria, 
what good cause there is for sorrow ! I had forgotten 
that the Elector had deprived me of office and of daily 
bread at the same time! Yet be not anxious, sweet 
wife ; neither God nor man will forsake us, and I am 
still able to work." 

** But why would you force me to speak out V* said 
the wife, kindly reproachful. '' God knows you judge 
me wrongfully, if you think I need consolation on ac- 
count of bodily privation — ^nor did I wish to complain. 
Should I not be a most unworthy pastor's wife, could 
I quarrel with the lot which my husband's faithful 
adherence to his duty has brought upon him? No, my 
dear husband ! I will not be behind the many thousands 
which bless and draw hope from your steadfastness; 
it would better become me to lead the way in rejoicing 
over your allegiance to the gospel !" 

** And that you do, and have done, my Maria, 
throughout all this long time of trial ! although I know 
not a few ministers' wives who have at length prevailed 
over the conscientious scruples of their husbands, by 
representing the unavoidable deprivation of their daily 
bread which would follow their persevering refusal to 
subscribe the Pledge. Yes, the well-grounded dread 
of actual want has procured an outward compliance 
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with the Elector's wishes, which neither he nor the 
congregations have reason to rejoice in. But the body 
has its claims too; and I own, that just at this moment, 
sweet wife, when your weak state so especially demands 
support and nourishment, it is very painful to me to 
see myself so entirely stripped of the means necessary 
to procure it for you. Some expedient must be devised, 
unless God himself hath already provided one for us." 

A ring at the door-bell very shortly afterwards dis- 
turbed the somewhat discursive cogitations of the ex- 
pastor, who was more conversant with providing spiritual 
than corporeal food; familiar steps were heard approach- 
ing, and Ebeling and his betrothed entered the room. 

Dorothea, after a hasty salutation, took a pewter 
vessel from a small basket which she carried on her 
arm, and saying with a cheerful air, '' We shall now see, 
dear godmother, if my bold attempt have succeeded," 
she opened the well-fitting lid, from which a column of 
fragrant steam rose merrily into the air. ^* Absolutely 
still hot!" continued the kind girl, with a happy look; 
'' and yet there is many a step between this and George's 
Street! So now, dearest godmother, no delay; eat 
my soup, and tell me if it does me credit. I hope it will 
do you good." 

" How kind you are, dear girl," said Mrs. Gerhardt; 
'* but tell me, how did you come to bring me soup just 
at tliis time?" 

''Just at this time!" repeated Dorothea, with some 
surprise; then added, with a smile, '' I really cannot 
tell you, dear godmother, for I don't know myself; 
you might as well ask the little bee why it busies itself 
with carrying honey to its cell. I fancy we both act 
according to impulse, without thinking much about it. 
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But come, eat now — and may God give his blessing 
to it ! " 

But still Mrs. Gerhardt hesitated, and her eye rested 
inquiringly on her husband's (ace. He understood her 
thoughts, and replied to them by saying, '' I know you 
are thinking of my words — ' Some expedient must be 
devised, unless God has already provided one V Well, 
my beloved wife, the dove which once left the ark at 
vesper hour, and returned with the olive branch of 
promise in its beak, still performs offices of consola- 
tion at the Lord's behest; and what Elijah the Tishbite 
experienced evening and morning, at the brook Cherith, 
occurs even in our days, when God commands it!" 

** Nay, but dear god&ther," cried Dorothea, blushing; 
'' your annotations are too plain to be misunderstood. 
You remember," added she, laughingly, ^' it was a raven 
that brought meat and bread; you would not surely 
compare me to a raven!" 

"Why not?" asked Gerhardt cheerfully; "when 
you both act the part of God's messengers, and fulfil 
his commands for our benefit? But I may as well 
explain the whole riddle to you. I found my dear 
Maria stood greatly in need of a nourishing soup ; but 
it turned out, on examination, that both our purses were 
empty, and that we must even commit the care of pro- 
viding our table entirely to our heavenly Father." 

" Then I, too, am come just at the right moment," 
said Ebeling, laying a small bag of silver on the table ; 
adding, ** You know, reverend and dear friend, that I 
some weeks ago published the second dozen of your 
spiritual songs ; the last copy was sold this very morning, 
and so I bring you here your just due." 

" I know not how it is/' said Gerhardt, in a tone of 
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vexation; '* but even when you brought me my share 
of the first dozen's produce, I could not feel any plea- 
sure in the money. It seemed to me a degrading of 
God's word to traffic with it; and the same feeling i$ 
stronger than ever to-day. God knows that in com- 
posing those hymns I thought of no other gain than 
the promotion of peace in my own soul, and in the souls 
of others. I ought not to have allowed you, Ebeling, to 
trade with hymns which are to be sung to the honour 
of God ! " 

*' And God knows too,*' said Ebeling, eagerly, " that 
you do both yourself and me injustice in this matter. 
Were it my object to make money of your spiritual 
songs, there is little doubt indeed, but I could drive a 
very lucrative trade with them; not from the merit of 
my music truly, but for their own sakes : and if I had 
a hundred copies still, I could dispose of them all; aye, 
and were I to ask a gulden* for every copy, I could 
still sell them all. But pardon me, reverend friend, if 
I say, bargaining and higgling suit neither you nor me; 
and, to tell you the truth, I never sold a copy, and saw 
the money counted out on my table, without thinking — 
' Poor ignorant souls ! can you possibly imagine that 
your money is fit to be weighed against these hymns? 
All you give would not buy a single verse!' But 
since the printer, and the paper- merchant, and the 
stitcher, and the binder, will do nothing without mo- 
ney; since no one throughout the holy Roman empire 
gives either meat, drink, or clothing, except in return 
for money; since, farther, our dear Paul Gerhardt 
cannot dispense with such things for himself and his 
family, and yet has very seldom found any superfluity 

* About two shiUings and twopence, sterling. 
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of earthly riches in his pockets ; since, moreover, it 
seems at present to have escaped the Elector's memory, 
that being deposed from office does not lessen the 
necessity for using the fourth petition in the Lord's 
prayer; and since (for I have not half exhausted my 
reasons) St. Paul says to the Corinthians, ' Know ye 
not, that those which sacrifice eat of the sacrifice? and 
they who wait on the altar are partakers of the altar ? 
and even so hath the Lord commanded that they who 
proclaim the gospel should be nourished by the gospel :'* 
so therefore, thought I, it is no more than right, rea- 
sonable, and proper, that the Christian people of the 
good cities of Berlin and Cob, and in the whole elec- 
torate of Brandenburg to boot, should, in return for 
the spiritual manna with which you, reverend sir, feed 
their souls, give you the needful bodily nourishment, 
more especially as the apostle Paul has insisted upon it." 

'* The example you adduce speaks but little in my 
favour," replied Grerhardt, with deep solemnity; ^* you 
know well, that Paul adds — * But I have used none 
of these things, neither have I thus written that it may 
be so done to me; for it were better for me to die, than 
that any man should make my glorying void.' You 
see therefore, dear friend, that even the apostle Paul 
did not live upon the gospel, and much less can I now 
do so, when I am deposed from being a minister of 
the gospel." 

** Permit me to fight you with a two-handed sword," 
quickly rejoined EbeUng. ** And, in tlie first place, I 
would ask, Why did not the apostle Paul require to be 
nourished by the gospel? Because he had learned, and 
when need was he practised, a trade ; he wove tentr 

• 1 Cor. ix. 18, 14 — Lother*8 tnntlatioD. 
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coverings or carpets, as we are informed in Acts 
xviii., and doubtless sold them for a fitir price. But 
since the rules of society in our day, do not permit a 
man who has devoted himself to preaching the gospel 
to seat himself at the loom, or in the workshop, in 
order to earn a livelihood — and therefore in so &r pre- 
clude him from copying the example of the apostle 
Paul — his declaration of, ' I have used none of these 
things,' cannot be binding upon you. And, secondly, I 
maintain, you have no right to say that the passage 
cited by me becomes inapplicable to you because you 
have been discharged from your service in the gospel; 
nor can I think that you say so seriously; for, admitting 
that you have been deposed from the external service 
of the gospel, has the great Elector himself the power 
to discharge you from its internal service? Can any 
elector deprive you of the gifts, the influence, and the 
office, which God has conferred on you? Do you not 
remain, as truly since your deposition as before, a 
minister of God*s word? Can the great Elector, were 
he ten times greater than he is, debar any one frt>m 
receiving from you the light, and power, and consola- 
tions of the gospel? And, in fact, are you not still a 
preacher, aye, a public preacher of the gospel ? — for what 
are your spiritual songs but the pure gospel? The quick 
and powerfril word of God, which is sharper than a two- 
edged sword, dividing asunder soul and body, joints 
and marrow, and which is a discerner of the thoughts 
and intents of the heart, the Elector has forbidden you 
to preach from the pulpit or altar; but can he hinder the 
preaching of your hymns from going abroad throughout 
the world? I say, Never! Therefore I repeat it, you 
are still a preacher of the gospel by means of more 
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attractive and impressive sermons, than any which the 
pulpit can offer, and are well entitled to live by the 
gospel. This is the decree of the apostle, and if the 
Elector issues decrees contrary to it — so let him I We 
will not doubt that it is with him a matter of conscience, 
and so it must be with you a case of conscience to 
obey God rather than man." 

Paul Gerhardt had listened, silent and serious, to the 
powerful and distinct argument of his musical friend; 
and as he still continued to gaze on the ground as if lost 
in thought, Ebeling inquired, '^ Is your mind at length 
reconciled, dear friend, to this pitiful sum of money V* 

" How can I be otherwise!" cried Gerhardt; " and 
God, who sees my heart, knows how painful it is to 
find myself reduced to need such consolation !" 

" One thing more," began the Music-director. "No' 
purchaser of these hymns omitted to ask when a third 
dozen might be expected to appear, and I regularly 
repUed, In a few weeks. Did I do right? Will you 
entrust me further with your devotional pieces? Or 
are you resolved to realize, in regard of your own 
hymns, the prophecy of Ezekiel against Tyre — * I will 
cause the noise of thy songs to cease, and the sound of 
thy harp shall be no more heard?' " 

** I will search through my papers, and any that I 
still possess you shall have," rephed Gerhardt ; '^ but a 
new song I shall never be able to sing to the Lord 
again! I must now adopt the language of the captive 
Jews — * By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down, 
yea, we wept, when we remembered Zion; we hanged 
our harps on the willows in the midst thereof! ' I can 
appeal to God that I am not desponding; and in the 
midst of outward tribulation, I can and do rejoice in 
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God my Saviour. But still I am a bondsman; in 
bonds to a goverament, which locks me out from the 
house of my God; in bonds to my sorrow, that when 
the Lord's day comes, I can no longer follow the call 
of the tolling bell, and give public testimony to the love 
of Jesus Christ. Yes, dear Ebeling, my poetic powers 
are broken! the imprisoned bird forgets for a long 
time, perhaps for ever, the song which he warbled in 
the day of his freedom ! *' 

*' How deeply do I grieve to hear you speak so, dearest 
Gerhardt !" said his wife, who had been a silent, but 
most interested listener, to the conversations of the two 
friends. 

Gerhardt started with a suddenly alarmed conscious- 
ness, that in the presence of his suffering wife his own 
depressed state of mind ought not to have been so 
freely expressed. " I know, sweet wife," said he, rally- 
ing, "what you mean to say; you reproach me in 
your own mind, and most justly too, with faint-heart- 
edness; it is the sad penalty of a feeble spirit. But do 
not chide me for it; such fleeting moments of irresolu- 
tion and timidity often act as a beneficent rain, which, 
falling on the seed of God's word in the soul, causes it 
to spring up more vigorously than before. Even now 
I feel my courage reviving. Be not therefore anxious, 
dearest Maria, but dwell with me on the words of 
Scripture — * Cast your cares upon the Lord, for he 
careth for you.' " 

And indeed the Lord's care for Gerhardt and his 
family was to receive on this day a still fuller mani- 
festation; for, just as he had spoken the last-mentioned 
words, the door opened, and Master Jung entered. On 
perceiving his daughter and Ebeling, he exclaimed, in a 
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kind and jesting tone, '* I hope you two have not been 
plotting to get up a clandestine marriage here, without 
my knowledge or consent ! Bride and bridegroom — 
godmother and pastor ! it looks very suspicious !" Then 
turning to Gerhardt he added, laughing — '' It is won- 
derful what a knack lovers have to find out each other \" 

^' It was really accidental this time, dear father," 
said Dorothea, blushing scarlet; '' Ebeling met me 
just as I was entering the house, and insisted on ac- 
companying me in." 

** They were both kind messengers from the Lord," 
said Gerhardt, apologetically. '* Dorothea's soup pip- 
kin has been to us a realization of the widow of Sarepta's 
jar of oil, which filled again as often as it was emptied. 
Kind friends, you do too much for us !" 

" How !" exclaimed Jung, with surprise ; " if we 
could weigh carnal and spiritual benefits against each 
other, and reckon the amount of good that you, re- 
verend sir, have done to us all, we should stand before 
you as the veriest beggars; and our only regret is, that 
we have nothing better than earthly good things, with 
which to repay your heavenly things. But, in the mean 
time, allow me to relieve myself of a burden with which 
I am not usually troubled;" and, drawing two heavy 
rouleaus of money from his pocket, he laid them on the 
table, saying, ** Our true-hearted congregation greets 
you, reverend sir, by me, and has commissioned me to 
say, that you shall duly receive this contribution at its 
regular time." 

" What mean you by that?" cried Gerhardt, in 
amazement. 

" I have only to add," resumed Master Jung, " that 

there are two baskets standing below in youir entrance 
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hall, the one from the master baker, Liebrecht, and the 
other from the master flesher, Starke; but these, being 
kitchen affairs, belong properly to the department of 
Mrs. Gerhardt." 

" What mean you?" reiterated Gerhardt, whose sur- 
prise and bewilderment had not yet found words. ** You 
cannot surely wish that I should reap where I have 
not sowed?" 

** By no means," replied Jung; " we only wish to 
do our duty in bringing you what is needful for bodily 
support." 

" Good, kind Master Jung," cried Gerhardt, " I 
knbw that all this is from the best and most generous 
motives; but I cannot receive it! I beseech you take 
up that money again !" 

'' Reverend sir," said Jung, with seriousness, and even 
dignity, *' I think you will give me credit for being no 
advocate for the worship of mammon ; and, though of 
all earthly possessions money is the very lowest with 
which spiritual services can be recompensed, yet I 
assure you, I am proud to be the bearer to you of these 
rouleaux." 

'* I am as much at a loss as ever," said Gerhardt, in 
evident perplexity. 

" Allow me then, good sir," resumed Jung, " to ex- 
plain myself more clearly. Some short time since, we 
burghers were met in the hostelry near the Long Bridge; 
it was the very first time after I had been set at liberty, 
and that little else was spoken of the whole evening 
but you, and the dangers which threaten our Lutheran ' 
faith, you will easily believe. Then some one asked, 
suddenly — * Have any of you reflected that a deposed 
preacher loses his daily bread ?' ' That is true,' said 
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we all. The next morning my house was a com- 
plete board of revenue : not only the wealthy citizens 
but the poorest of the congregation brought their 
mite. Reverend sir, I am rather stem-natured, and lay 
little value on tears and such sentimentalities; but I am 
not ashamed to own, it moved me to the bottom of my 
soul to hear the words with which the people handed 
in their contributions. 

" * Give that to Mr. Gerhardt/ said one; * and tell 
him, so long as we have a morsel of bread for ourselves, 
he shall not want! You know old widow Rhewaid in 
Brother Street, and know too that the poor creature 
often cannot tell in the morning where her dinner will 
come from ; and yet even she came, and brought her 
gift. I wanted not to take it, and dissuaded her from 
giving anything; but I repented sorely afterwards, and 
have learned from widow Rhewaid, more than ever be- 
fore, that * it is more blessed to give than to receive.* 
Yes! dear and reverend sir, I tell you again, I am 
proud of this money ! The Elector receives taxes and 
contributions from his subjects; and even though the 
majority of the citizens pay their dues readily and 
punctually, in the conviction that such order is neces- 
sary for the good of the whole community, still no one 
gives with pleasure, and a large proportion of what 
goes into his treasury, is heavy laden with sighs, lamenta- 
tions, and perhaps accusations too, for many a re- 
proachftil and evil thought may arise in the hearts of 
the foolish, the ignorant, or the ill-disposed. But on 
the money I now bring you, rest the blessinga and 
prayers of thousands of souls who love you ; the thanks 
of thousands who reverence you as their spiritual fa- 
ther ; the joy-tears of countless hearts whom you have 
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comforted and strengthened by your word. Reverend 
sir, what love gives, is joyfully given; I cannot be 
weary of repeating, I am proud of this money; for this, 
in itself worthless pelf, has received, as it were, the im- 
press of Christian feeling, just as base metal may ac- 
quire an intrinsic value, if stamped as current coin for 
an especial purpose. We have no other means than 
this of testifying our gratitude, and our reverence for the 
cause in which you suffer ; and on that ground likewise 
I am proud of being selected to bring the ofTering, be- 
cause I see that others besides myself esteem it an 
honour to be on a footing of intimacy in your family. 
Now, reverend sir, are you satisfied to take this money?" 

Gerhardt was silent. The play of his features involun- 
tarily betrayed the severe struggle between the pleasing 
emotion caused by such unequivocal proofs of grateful 
attachment from his congregation, and his own repug- 
nance to accepting a support to which he did not deem 
himself honestly entitled. '' Dear friend," said he at 
length, '* how ardently do I wish you would press this 
subject less ! Besides, the city magistracy have not yet 
suffered me to feel myself deposed from office, but have 
regularly paid me the salary guaranteed by the town, 
as if I were still deacon of St. Nicolas'; and though that 
truly is scarcely sufficient to support my family, still I 
trust God will give me strength and opportunity to 
earn what may be deficient. The labourer, good friend, 
is worthy of his hire; but am I still a labourer?" 

" I cannot believe that you doubt it," said Master 
Jung. " Our prince can deprive you of the oversight, 
but not of the love of your people. You were before a 
clergyman, and a steward of God's mysteries; have you 
ceased to be so? Can you be prevented from entering 
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our houses; from strengthening the weak ; from opening 
the eyes of the mentally blind; from consoling the sick ; 
from blessing the dying? Has the wrath of our great 
Elector "SO entirely disheartened you , that you no longer 
delight in the word of the Lord, and have lost the 
courage to impart it to those who ask you for it ? And 
has your deposition from office effected so entire a 
separation between you and your flock, that you can- 
not even enter into your closet, and pour out your 
prayers to God in their behalf?" 

" You pain me, Master Jung," said Gerhardt, mourn- 
fully. 

" And you, reverend sir, pain us most deeply," re- 
torted Jung, in a tone of sorrow not unmingled with 
reproach. ** We love you, and it displeases you; we 
share our bread with you, that our own portion may 
taste the sweeter, and it displeases you; we wish to 
shield ourselves from the disgrace and dishonour of 
forsaking our spiritual father, our pastor, our beloved 
shepherd, in the time of his extremity, and it displeases 
you ; we wish to show the Elector, that the Lutheran 
citizens of his capital cannot look on with indifference 
when their faith is meddled with — and it displeases you ! 
Dear and reverend sir, will you not accept the money?" 

" Yes!" replied Grerhardt, in a resolved tone, " I will 
accept it. I can no longer resist when you urge it with 
such arguments. I accept this money as a capital 
which brotherly love lends me, and for which I will, 
punctually and conscientiously, pay interest." 

"Do that, dear sir," exclaimed Jung, joyfully; " pay 
mterest for it by your strength of faith, and with your 
example of love to God and the brethren ; pay interest 
for it with your prayers for the freedom of our Lutheran 
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church, and by fulfilling, as you have hitherto done, 
the apostolic admonition, ''As we have opportunity, 
let us do good unto all men, especially unto them who 
are of the household of faith." 

A knocking at the door interrupted the speaker; and 
instantly after, a woman servant entered to entreat 
deacon Gerhard t to hasten to probst Lilius. ** Has 
any thing occurred?" asked he anxiously. The woman 
burst into tears; then eagerly added: — ^" Oh come 
quickly, reverend sir, if you would not come too late ! 
My excellent old master has had a stroke of apoplexy, 
and is fast dying; but he earnestly desires to see you." 

Gerhardt hastened, without either reply or delay, to 
obey the summons; and Master Jung murmured the 
almost involuntary prayer-—^' May God lighten the 
hour of his departure!'' 



CHAPTER XIV. 
Wfyt (Damnittnion of t^t Bsias. 

** The prayer of faith shall save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up ; 
and if he have committed sins, they shall be forgiven him. Confess your faults 
one to another, and pray one for another, that ye may be healed. The effectual 
fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much.**— Jambs ▼. 15, 16. 

Tones of lamentation and woe met the ear of Gerhardt, 
as he entered the chamber of sickness. Women and 
children surrounded the bed on which lay the victim of 
mortal disease, at sight of whom Gerhardt started back 
in surprised alarm. The aged probst more resembled 
a corpse than a still living man, with the ashy hue of 
death on his sunken cheek, its cold clammy sweat be- 
dewing his brow and bald head; while the temples 
alone were sparingly covered by a few thin white locks, 
and the deeply sunk eyes were closed as if never more 
to open on the light of this world. 

" Alas ! alas !" exclaimed Gerhardt, " I have come 
too late !'' 

" God in his mercy forbid it !" sobbed a young wo- 
man, who was watching by the bedside. '* He must 
speak with you before he dies, for greatly has he longed 
for your arrival." Then, stooping down, she placed her 
ear close to the patient's lips, and having listened 
anxiously for a few minutes, said with sudden anima- 
tion, " Thank God, he lives !" Then taking hold of the 
probst's hand with one of her's, while she laid the other 
gently dh his deathlike forehead, she said, in a low but 
distinct voice, " Dear sir, do you hear me V* 

S51 
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The patient remained motionless. " His spirit is 
departing/' said Gerhardt, solemnly ; '' disturb him 
not ! When the angel of death is speaking to the soul 
of man, nought beseeins us but prayer." 

** Oh no/* exclaimed the young person, with anxious 
energy, ''he must not die yet! O merciful Grodf 
sh^ continued, looking upward with clasped hands, 
'' give him but a few minutes of life and respite/' Then 
placing her mouth close to the dying man's ear, she 
cried, '' Mr. Grerhardt is here ; dear sir, did you not 
wish to see Mr. Gerhardt V* 

A slightly convulsive movement passed over the pale 
visage ; the eyelids strove to raise themselves, but the 
effort was vain, and a leaden weight rested on the break- 
ing eyes. When the sufferer perceived his inability to 
look up, he slightly raised his right hand, but it sunk 
helplessly upon the bed. Gerhardt seized it between 
both of his, saying, ** Do you know me, reverend sir?" 

Lilius made a very feeble motion of acquiescence; 
then suddenly turned his face sidewards, and strove to 
bury it in the pillow. There were a few minutes of most 
painful silence; after which the sick man raised his hand 
with more apparent strength than before, and beckoned 
towards the door. 

'' What can he want?" asked the lady, who had 
never left the bedside. 

'* I believe," replied Gerhardt, *• he desires that we 
may be left alone;" adding, as he bent towards the 
patient, " Am I right, dear brother ?" 

Lilius inclined his head in token of assent, and then 
stammered, with painful articulation, '* Leave us." The 
wish was instantly complied with, and Gerhardt alone 
remained with the patient. The probst folded his hands^ 
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half opened his eyes with slow and painful effort, cast 
one look, one dolorously imploring look upon Gerhardt, 
and instantly re-closed the weary eyelids. Gerhardt 
understood the mute appeal, sunk down upon his knees, 
and taking the right hand of the dying man within his 
own, he prayed aloud : *' O thou Almighty, All- 
powerful, All-merciful God and Father, our only con- 
solation and refuge, thou knowest that this thy servant 
is in great extremity and danger, and knoweth not 
where to find counsel, or help, or comfort; for we have 
no powei;^ to rescue ourselves out of such great afflic- 
tion ! We know not what to do, but our eyes are upon 
thee i Thy name is the Lord of Sabaoth, who art great 
in counsel, and mighty in working ! Thy hand hath 
spread abroad the heavens, and prepared the dry land. 
Lord Grod, the floods have lifted up their voice, but 
thou art mightier than they! O God, thou art our 
refiige and streygth^ a very present help in trouble ! 
Oh hide not thy fctoe from us, and put not away thy chil- 
dren in thy wrath, for thou art our help ! Forsake us 
not ; withdraw not thy hand from us, O God our sal- 
vation ; and though iall should cast us off, O Lord, do 
thou take us up! Thou who hast said,_This poor 
man cried, and the Lord heard him, and redeemed him 
out of all his distresses— -let thine angels camp around 
us, that we may fear thee, and be delivered. Be gra- 
cious, for our soul trusteth in thee, and our refuge is 
under the shadow of thy wings. Thou art the God who 
doeth wonders, who showeth thy power among the na- 
tions ; who maketh the blind to see, the deaf to hear, 
the dumb to speak, and awaketh from the power of 
the grave. Lord, have mercy upon us! despise not 
the sighing of a broken heart! ihe sighing for mercy 
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and pardon, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord ! 
Amen." 

When Gerhardt rose from his knees, and looked in 
the now opened eyes of the dying man, he was met by 
a softly mournful glance. '' I thank you,'' said the 
sufferer, with a feeble and stammering tongue ; '' God 
hath heard your prayer, but not mine ; I have sinned 
too deeply against him." 

" Are you truly sorry for your sins ?" asked Gerhardt. 

" So truly as I hope for God's mercy," replied Lilius. 

'' And do you bear no resentment m your heart against 
any one ?" inquired Gerhardt, farther. 

The probst cast down his eyes, and after a pause said, 
'* I trust, through God's help, to attain to that before 
I die, which indeed cannot now be &r off. Do you, 
dear brother, condemn me as severely as the rest ?" 

''How mean you?" asked Gerhardt; and Lilius 
pointed towards an apparently new pamphlet, which 
lay on the table. '* Read the title of that book," said 
the sick man ; ''it was sent me this morning by an 
unknown hand : a sharp goad, intended to give me my 
death-blow, and it has fulfilled its errand." 

Gerhardt lifted the pamphlet and read, " The wicked 
Seven not long since briefly refuted, in an academical 
Latin programme ; but which, at the earnest desire of 
right-minded German people, has been published in the 
German language. Anno 1666." 

" And what are the contents ?" asked Gerhardt, 
looking up. 

" Nothing less than a quiver full of arrows, all aimed 
at my heart," replied the probst. " I am abused in it as 
a hypocrite and syncretist, a fraudulent and diabolical 
man, an idolater and a traitor; and all because I s^^ned 
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the Pledge ! I know indeed full well that I did wrong 
to sign it ; but still, the condemnation which has been 
passed on me is too cruel, too inhuman/' 

" I would wish/' said Gerhardt, " only to remind 
you of one passage of Scripture : Mf we would judge 
ourselves, we should not be judged ; but when we are 
judged, we are chastened of the Lord, that we should 
not be condemned with the world.' If, then, you judge 
yourself, the world's sentence need not cast you down." 

<< Do you too condemn me ?" asked the probst, in a 
tone of deep anguish. 

" I do," replied Gerhardt, firmly and gravely. " I 
condemned you at that moment when, in the presence 
of the consistory, your conscience forbade you to buy 
your re-instalment in office, at the price of infidelity to 
your Lutheran confession. In my secret soul I con- 
demned you, and deeply lamented before my Lord and 
Master, that you should have found his cross at that 
last hour too heavy, when you had borne it faithfully 
for so many years. But since you condemn yourself, 
there remains nothing for me to do, but to commend 
you to the grace and mercy of our God, for * if we 
confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all iniquity.' " 

'' And do you think I dare hope to obtain mercy ?" 
asked the probst, despondingly. 

" Most assuredly," replied Grerhardt. " * If any man 
sin, we have an advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ 
the righteous, and he is the propitiation for our sins.' 
I am deeply grieved and ashamed that any of our bro- 
ther-clergymen should be capable of fighting against 
you with such unchristian weapons as those this paper 
conta'ms. Spiritual things should be j udged in a spiritual 
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manner : the carnal-minded alone betake themselves to 
vituperation and railing.*' 

*' You, too, think I acted wrong," said Lilius, musingly. 

** Yes," reiterated Gerhardt ; " I was persuaded that 
you were bound in heart and conscience to refuse your 
signature, and yet you did what both forbade : you 
obeyed men, therefore, more than God. Full well do I 
know how you were beset on all sides with prudent 
arguments; that even your own son expressly urged 
you by letter to consent to the Elector's demands. I 
know that, weary of strife and contention, you earnestly 
longed for an old age of peace ; and I can easily un- 
derstand how painful it would have been for you, to 
have wandered forth, a grey-haired, bent-down exile, 
from your old accustomed haunts; but still you did 
wrong; you feared them who could only kill the body, 
but could not kill the soul, and-:- — " 

*' I beseech you," interrupted the old man, in a tone 
of solemn entreaty ; *' earnestly I beseech you, do not 
complete the quotation ! Ah ! could you but see into 
my heart, and estimate the torments which I have from 
that time endured, you would compassionate and deal 
tenderly with me ! Before the all-holy and righteous 
God," he continued, looking upward, *' before thee have 
I sinned ; sinned against the law which thou wrotest on 
my heart. Yet ah ! cast me not away from thy presence, 
take not thy Holy Spirit away from me. Dear sir," 
said he, turning to Gerhardt, '' I beseech you say it once 
again, do you believe I may yet find mercy with God?" 

** I believe it with my whole heart," said Gerhardt, 
confidently ; 'M believe it because God hath granted 
you repentance to the acknowledgment of the truth. I 
believjB it because of the saying, ' The blood of Jesus 



THE COMMUNION OF THE DYING. 257 

cleanseth from all sin/ and because he casts out none 
who come to him. I believe it because our Lord declares 
there is joy in the presence of the angeb of God over 
one sbner that repenteth !" 

'' Ahy how happy do you make me by these scrip- 
tures," cried the probst ; and tears of joy — the last he 
ever wept on earth — sprang into his half-quenched eyes. 
" Now that you have removed this burden from my 
soul, will you do me the last service of love, will you 
dispense to me the holy communion ? You will find 
in yonder cupboard the sacred vessels, and all else 
necessary to the solemn service." 

" Oh willingly, most willingly," exclaimed Gerhardt, 
eagerly ; and proceeding to the cupboard to which he 
had been directed, he took tlience a table cloth, which 
he spread upon the bed, placed the communion cup and 
the plate with the holy wafer upon it, poured out a 
portion of wine, and was about to pronounce the con- 
secration service, when suddenly his clasped hands sunk 
down, and he exclaimed, in sorrowful accents, ^* Oh 
unhappy that I am ! I dare not go on ! I am deposed 
from my clerical office !" 

'^ Should that prevent you refreshing my soul?" asked 
Lilius, dolorously. " Had he who deprived you of 
your office, power to deprive you of priestly consecra- 
tion also V 

" I dare not do it !" answered Gerhardt, resolutely. 
" In all things wherein the civil power may legally con- 
trol my actions, I ain willingly submissive ; I pray you 
let me seek for another minister !" 

" Dear brother," began the probst, " my moments 

are counted ! So long as the terrors of futurity stood 

threatening before my soul, I had, as it were, strength 
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to Struggle with death; but since your words have 
poured the balm of comfort into my mind, I feel my 
span of life fast shortening! Should I die without 
having received the last communion, could you take the 
responsibility of my soul's grief upon your conscience?** 

'^ Should God appear about to summon you so 
hastily/* replied Gerhardt, *^ I will act as the exigence 
of the case requires, but not sooner. I beg you, there- 
fore, to send for some one else in whom you have most 
confidence." 

Lilius, seeing that Gerhardt's decision was equally 
resolute as calm, said, '^ Send, I pray you, for our col- 
league Lorenz.*' 

Gerhardt left the room on the instant ; and having 
given the needful orders, returned immediately to await 
the arrival of deacon Lorenz, who, his dwelling being 
close at hand, entered after the lapse of a few minutes. 
Seeing the communion vessels set oiit in order, he started 
in visible alarm, and asked, '* For what purpose have 
you sent for me, sir probst V* 

'' I entreat you earnestly to dispense to me the holy 
supper,** replied Lilius. 

" I dare not," rejoined the deacon, calmly, but firmly; 
'* my conscience forbids me to bestow absolution upon 
you ; you are fallen from the faith !" 

These words fell like a thunderbolt on the sick man's 
soul ; and even Gerhardt looked shocked at the stern- 
ness which could thus strike a dagger into the heart of 
one almost in the agohies of death! The sick man 
summoned his last strength to his aid, and said, ''Will 
you be less merciful than the Saviour was to the thief 
on the cross, to whom he said, ' This day shalt thou be 
with me in paradise V Will you leave me to pine for 
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spiritual nourishment, when I am on the confines of 
eternity ? Will you judge me more rigorously than Grod, 
who speaks peace and pardon to me through his word?" 

These questions from the lips of a dying man affected 
the deacon strongly ; and fixing his eyes on the ground, 
he said, ^* Make your confession of sin. If it be such as 
my heart desires and hopes, I will fhlfil your request ; if 
otherwise, God must judge between us, since I dare not 
contravene the commands he hath written in my heart." 

'' I am ready to make confession," said the aged 
man, sitting up in bed, and folding his hands. But 
before he could utter a word, his strength gave way, and 
he sunk back again on the pillow ; and in that posture 
began, with a weak and trembling voice : '* Lord Grod, 
I have sinned, deeply and heavily sinned before thee! 
I have betrayed and sold thee and thy holy word, for 
the sake of my own carnal ease and security ; I am not 
worthy that thou shouldest come under my roof. But, 

Lord, look upon my anguish and sorrow of heart 1 

1 fade and pine away in my grief, if thou tumest away 
thy face firom me! Lord Jesus! thou Son of God, 
intercede for me ! My strength fails me, I can say no 
more ! Amen." 

Deacon Lorenz now approached the bed, and said, 
with all the dignity of a minister of God's word, ** Thy 
acknowledgment, dear brother, that thou art a poor, 
helpless sinner, is a sure and certain sign that God hath 
not shut up his grace from thee ; for without confession 
of and repentance for sin, there is reason to fear the evil 
heart of unbelief is unsubdued, and that the devil and 
the world have gained possession of and hardened the 
heart. This thy confession of sin, and thy expressed 
repentance and earnest desire to be freed from the same. 
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18 a special grace of God, and a work of his Holy Spirit, 
-which call for thanksgiving and praise : more particu- 
larly because Grod hath not left thee to despair under a 
sight and sense of thy sins, or to faint in thy repentance 
and sorrow; but hath, in his great mercy, taught thee to 
seek forgiveness and consolation where alone it can be 
found, in the gospel of Jesus Christ. That thou mayest 
more fully attain to a consciousness of this grace, I will 
now dispense to thee the word of absolution, whereby 
the free pardon which is proclaimed to all the world in 
the preaching of the gospel, which thou hast thyself so 
oflen preached, and in which thou hast a personal in- 
terest, by accepting the offers of salvation, may now be 
imparted and sealed to thy soul, in this thy hour of 
extremity. Do thou, dear friend, give heed to this 
word of absolution, which I dispense to thee by God s 
command, as if God, by audible voice from heaven, did 
assure thee of forgiveness of sins ; and render unto God 
thy hearty thanks for that he hath given such power to 
the church of Christ upon earth." 

The priest then laid both hands on the head of the 
dying man ; while Gerhardt sunk on his knees beside 
the bed, and wept silent tears of godly sorrow. 

*' George Lilius," continued Lorenz, ^* the Almighty 
God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, be gracious 
and merciful to thee, and forgive all thy sins, for that 
his dear Son Jesus Christ suffered and died for the 
same. In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, by his 
command, and by the power of his word, wherein he 
says, ' Whosesoever sins ye remit, they are remitted ; 
and whosesoever sins ye retain, they are retained,' I now 
declare all thy sins remitted, and forgiven thee, fully 
and freely, through the meritorious sufferings and death 
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of Jesus Christ, in accordance with the proclamation of 
mercy and salvation, which he commanded to be 
preached throughout all the world, for the obedience of 
faith ; and mayest thou receive this comforting assur- 
ance, which I now give thee in the name of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, for thy consolation and the satisfying of 
the conscience, assuredly believing that thy sins are 
forgiven thee, in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen." • 

" Reverend sir," said Gerhardt, " have you included 
me in the absolution you have just spoken?" 

"If your heart hath desired it, and you have 
received the doctrine with a repentant and believing 
heart, I answer, Yes!" replied Lorenz. 

" Permit me, then," said Gerhardt, ** to unite with this 
dying brother in celebrating the supper of our Lord !" 

A bright ray of sacred joy lighted up the countenance 
of the aged man at hearing these words. He stretched 
out his trembling hand to the kind and faithful friend 

* This scene (depicted by a Lutheran clergyman) displays the Popery 
which still cleaves to Lutheranism on two points — the power and right 
to absolve, supposed to be conferred on the clergy, and the inexplicable 
dogma of consubstantiation ; on the strength of which, the Lutheran, 
while he rejects the Popish assumption of the bread and wine being 
converted by consecration into *' the real flesh, blood, soul, and di- 
vinity" of the Saviour, equally starts back from the Calvinistic view of 
a commemorative *' showing forth of the Lord's death till he come.*' 
In perfect unity with these theoretical approximations to Popery, are 
many ceremonies, observances, and decorations, o/ tb^ existing Lu- 
theran church, (the latter indeed reqiained wholly unaltered by the 
Reformation.) Apd while, in giving a true portraiture of Lutheranism, 
with all the marked features which characterized it in the 17th century, 
such things could neither be omitted nor softened, it is to be hoped, that 
the candid reader will neither overloojk the good confession of gospel 
truth made by these anciept worthies, nor see, in our admiration of their 
Christian virtues, any leaning toward their errors.— Ta* 
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now kneeling by his couch, and said, '^ Grod reward 
you for offering me this joy of reconciliation!" 

Deacon Lorenz now approached the table on which 
the bread and wine had been placed, and said — *' Let 
us pray ! Out of the depths we call upon Thee ! 
Lord, hear our voice; incline thine ear to the voice of 
our supplication! If thou Lord shouldest mark ini- 
quity, O Lord! who could stand? But there is for- 
giveness with thee, that thou mayesit be feared ! ' I 
wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, my hope is upon 
his word ! My soul waiteth for the Lord as they that 
watch for the morning. Israel hopeth in the Lord ; for 
with him is mercy and plenteous redemption, and he 
will redeem Israel from all his iniquities !' — Repeat &r- 
ther with me, * God so loved the world that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
him should not perish, but have everlasting life; for 
God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the 
world, but that the world through him might be saved! 
Whoso believeth in him is not condemned, but whoso 
believeth not is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only begotten Son of 
God.' * All,' says our Lord, * that the Father giveth 
me shall come to me; and him that cometh to me I 
will in no wise cast out. For I came down from heaven, 
not to do mine own will, but the will of him that sent 
me. And this is the Father's will which hath sent me, 
that of all which he hath given me I should lose none, 
but should raise it up at the last day.' And now let 
us pray." The priest here repeated the Lord's prayer, 
and then continued: '' The Lord Jesus, the same night 
in which he was betrayed, took bread ; and when he 
had given thanks, he brake it and said" — the minister 
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then took the consecrated bread, and reached it to both 
communicants, saying, "Take, eat: this is my body, 
which is broken for you : this do in remembratace of 
me ! May it strengthen and preserve you in true faith 
to eternal Ufe! Amen." Then taking the cup in his 
hand, he said, " In like manner took Jesus the cup after 
supper, and said, Take this, and drink ye all of it; for 
this cup is the New Testament in my blood, shed for 
many for the forgiveness of sins; and this do ye, so 
oft as ye drink it, in remembrance of me»** Then 
handing the cup successively to each of the commu- 
nicants, he said, " Take this and drink it, for it is the 
blood of our Lord Jesus Christ shed for your sins ; may 
it strengthen and preserve you in the true faith to 
eternal life I Amen." 

Lorenz ceased. lilius opened his eyes, which had been 
shut till that moment; and whilst a gleam of heavenly joy, 
which seemed an anticipation of the transfiguration which 
so soon awaited him, illumined his wasted countenance, 
he prayed with a loud and strong voice : " I thank 
thee. Almighty Lord God, that thou hast refreshed me 
by this salutary gift in my last hour; and now, though 
I walk through the dark valley, I fear no evil, for thou 
art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all that is within me, 
bless his holy name ! Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits : who forgiveth all thine ini- 
quities; who healeth all thy diseases; who redeemeth thy 
life from destruction ; who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies; who fiUeth thy mouth 
abundantly with good things, so that thy Ufe is renewed 
like the eagle*s. Praise the Lord, O my soul!" 

His voice sunk suddenly at the last words; his lips 
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Still moved /eebly for a short space, as if in prayer; on 
his brow lay the dark, clammy dews of death, the eye- 
lids closed, and the hands sunk powerless on the couch. 
Then Lorenz laid his left hand on the sinking head, and 
his right on the scarcely-heaving breast, and spoke : — 
"The Lord bless thee and keep thee; the Lord make 
his face to shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee ; 
the Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and give 
thee peace ! Amen." Once more the breast rose — and 
fell, and the soul of the aged servant stood in the pre- 
sence of his Master! 

Grerhardt reached out his hand to Lorenz, and said, 
" In the presence of this dead brother, and of our ever- 
living Lord and Judge, let us promise and engage 
neither to waver nor to falter in the confession of our 
hope! Eternal fidelity to our Lutheran faith! for 
neither death nor hfe, nor angels, nor principalities, nor 
powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able 
to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord ! Amen." 

** Amen! Amen!" reiterated Lorenz, " so let it be!" 
And each went his several way, from the chamber of 
death, and Irom the house of mourning. 
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